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THE  JOURNAL  OF  A  TOUR  TO  THE   HEBRIDES 

WITH 

SAMUEL    JOHNSON,    LL.D. 

DR.  JOHNSON  had  for  many  years  given  me  hopes 
that  we  should  go  together,  and  visit  the  Hebrides. 
Martin's  account  of  those  islands  had  impressed  us  with  a 
notion,  that  we  might  there  contemplate  a  system  of  life 
almost  totally  different  from  what  we  had  been  accustomed  to 
see ;  and  to  find  simplicity  and  wildness,  and  all  the  circum- 
stances of  remote  time  or  place,  so  near  to  our  native  great 
island,  was  an  object  within  the  reach  of  reasonable  curiosity. 
Dr.  Johnson  has  said  in  his  "Journey,"  that  "he  scarcely 
remembered  how  the  wish  to  visit  the  Hebrides  was  excited ;  " 
but  he  told  me,  in  summer,  1763,  that  his  father  put  Martin's 
account  into  his  hands  when  he  was  very  young,  and  that  he 
was  much  pleased  with  it.^  We  reckoned  there  would  be  some 
inconveniences  and  hardships,  and  perhaps  a  little  danger ;  but 
these,  we  were  persuaded,  were  magnified  in  the  imagination 
of  every  body.  When  I  was  at  Ferney,  in  1764,  I  mentioned 
our  design  to  Voltaire.     He  looked  at  me,  as  if  I  had  talked 

*  It  is  entitled,  A  Description  of  the  Western  Isles  of  Scotland  Con- 
taining— 

A  full  account  of  their  situation,  extent,  soil,  product,  harbours,  bays, 
tides,  anchoring  places,  and  fisheries. 

The  ancient  and  modem  government,  religion  and  customs  of  the  in- 
halMtants,  particularly  of  their  Druids,  heathen  Temples,  monasteries, 
churches,  chapels,  antiquities,  monuments,  forts,  caves  and  other  curiosi- 
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2  JOURNAL  OF  A  TOUR 

of  going  to  the  North  Pole,  and  said,  "  You  do  not  insist  on 
my  accompanying  you  ? " — "  No,  sir."  "  Then  I  am  very 
willing  you  should  go."  I  was  not  afraid  that  our  curious 
expedition  would  be  prevented  by  such  apprehensions  ;  but  I 
doubted  that  it  would  not  be  possible  to  prevail  on  Dr. 
Johnson  to  relinquish,  for  some  time,  the  felicity  of  a  London 
life,  which,  to  a  man  who  can  enjoy  it  with  full  intellectual 
relish,  is  apt  to  make  existence  in  any  narrower  sphere  seem 
insipid  or  irksome.  I  doubted  that  he  would  not  be  willing  to 
come  down  from  his  elevated  state  of  philosophical  dignity ; 
from  a  superiority  of  wisdom  among  the  wise,  and  of  learning 
among  the  learned  ;  and  from  flashing  his  wit  upon  minds 
bright  enough  to  reflect  it. 

He  had  disappointed  my  expectations  so  long,  that  I  began 
to  despair;  but,  in  spring,  1773,  he  talked  of  coming  to  Scot- 
land that  year  with  so  much  firmness,  that  I  hoped  he  was  at 
last  in  earnest.  I  knew  that,  if  he  were  once  launched  from 
the  metropolis,  he  would  go  forward  very  well ;  and  I  got  our 
common  friends  there  to  assist  in  setting  him  afloat  To  Mrs. 
Thrale,  in  particular,  whose  enchantment  over  him  seldom 

ties  of  Arts  and  natures.  Of  their  admirable  and  expeditious  way  of  curing 
most  diseases  by  simples  of  their  own  products. 

A  particular  account  of  the  second  sight,  or  faculty  of  foreseeing  things 
to  come,  by  way  of  vision,  so  common  among  them. 

A  brief  hint  of  methods  to  improve  trade  in  that  country  both  by  sea 
and  land. 

With  a  new  map  of  the  whole,  describing  the  harbours,  anchoring 
places  and  dangerous  rocks,  for  the  benefit  of  sailers. 

To  which  is  add  a  brief  description  of  the  isles  of  Orkney  and 
Schetland. 

By  M.  Martin,  Gent.    London.     1703. 

Boswell  deposited  his  copy  of  this  book  in  the  Libraryof  the  Advocates, 
and  on  the  back  of  the  title-page  wrote  with  his  own  hand  the  following 
note,  which  he  also  signed 

"This  very  book  accompanied  Mr.  Samuel  Johnson  and  me  in  our  Tour 
to  the  Hebrides,  in  autumn  1773.  ^r*  Johnson  told  me  that  he  had  read 
Martin  when  he  was  very  young.  Martin  was  a  native  of  the  Isle  of  Sky, 
where  a  number  of  his  relatives  still  remain.  His  book  is  a  very  imperfect 
performance,  and  he  is  erroneous  as  to  many  particulars,  even  some  con- 
cerning his  own  island.    Yet,  as  it  is  the  only  book  upon  the  subject,  it  is 
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failed,  I  was  much  obliged.*  It  was,  " 77/  give  thee  a  wind'* 
— **  Thou  art  kind'^  To  attract  him,  we  had  invitations  from 
the  chiefs  Macdonald  and  Macleod ;  and,  for  additional  aid,  I 
wrote  to  Lord  Elibank,  Dr.  William  Robertson,  and  Dr. 
Seattle. 

To  Dr.  Robertson,  so  far  as  my  letter  concerned  the  present 
subject,  I  wrote  as  follows : — 

**  Our  friend,  Mr.  Samuel  Johnson,  is  in  great  health  and  spirits ; 
and,  I  do  think,  has  a  serious  resolution  to  visit  Scotland  this  year. 
The  more  attraction,  however,  the  better ;  and,  therefore,  though  I 
know  he  will  be  happy  to  meet  you  there^  it  will  forward  the  scheme, 
%  in  your  answer  to  this,  you  express  yourself  concerning  it  with 
that  power  of  which  you  are  so  happily  possessed,  and  which  may  be 
so  directed  as  to  operate  strongly  upon  him.'' 

His  answer  to  that  part  of  my  letter  was  quite  as  I  could 
have  wished.  It  was  written  with  the  address  and  persuasion 
of  the  historian  of  America. 

^  When  I  saw  you  last,  you  gave  us  some  hopes  that  you  might 
]wevail  with  Mr.  Johnson  to  make  out  that  excursion  to  Scotland, 
widi  the  expectation  of  which  we  have  long  flattered  ourselves.  If 
he  could  order  matters  so  as  to  pass  some  time  in  Edinburgh,  about 
the  close  of  the  summer  season,  and  then  visit  some  of  the  Highland 
scenes,  I  am  confident  he  would  be  pleased  with  the  grand  features 
of  nature  in  many  parts  of  this  country  :  he  will  meet  with  many  per- 

▼ery  generally  known*    I  have  seen  a  second  edition  of  it.    I  cannot  but 

have  a  kindness  for  him,  notwithstanding  his  defects. — James  Boswell.*' 

A  second  edition  of  Martin's  Description  appeared  in  1716.     It  is 

corioiis  that  the  date  of  publication  in  the  first  edition  is  wrongly  given, 

1673. 
I  owe  the  above  information  to  the  kind  and  courteous  hand  of  J.  T. 

Qark,  Esq.,  Librarian  of  the  Advocates.  I  must  add  that  Mr.  Croker  also 
poblished  this  note  from  information  supplied  by  Mr.  Upcott — Editor. 

*  She  gives,  in  one  of  her  letters  to  Dr.  Johnson,  the  reasons  which  in- 
duced her  to  approve  this  excursion  : — "  Fatigue  is  profitable  to  your 
health,  upon  the  whole,  and  keeps  fancy  from  playing  foolish  tricks. 
Exercise  for  your  body,  and  exertion  for  your  mind,  will  contribute  more 
dian  all  the  medicine  in  the  universe  to  preserve  that  life  we  all  consider 
as  invaluable.''— />//^J,  vol.  i.,  p.  i^,— Croker. 
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sons  here  who  respect  him,  and  some  whom  I  am  persuaded  he  will 
think  not  unworthy  of  his  esteem.  I  wish  he  would  make  the  experi- 
ment. He  sometimes  cracks  his  jokes  upon  us ;  but  he  will  find  that 
we  can  distinguish  between  the  stabs  of  malevolence  and  the  rebukes 
of  the  righteous,  which  are  alike  excellent  oil,*  and  break  not  the 
head.  Offer  my  best  compliments  to  him,  and  assure  him  that  I  shall 
be  happy  to  have  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  him  under  my  roof." 

To  Dr.  Beattie  I  wrote,  "  The  chief  intention  of  this  letter 
is  to  inform  you,  that  I  now  seriously  believe  Mr.  Samuel 
Johnson  will  visit  Scotland  this  year :  but  I  wish  that  every 
power  of  attraction  may  be  employed  to  secure  our  having  so 
valuable  an  acquisition,  and  therefore  I  hope  you  will,  without 
delay,  write  to  me  what  I  know  you  think,  that  I  may  read  it 
to  the  mighty  sage,  with  proper  emphasis,  before  I  leave 
London,  which  I  must  do  soon.  He  talks  of  you  with  the 
same  warmth  that  he  did  last  year.  We  are  to  see  as  much  of 
Scotland  as  we  can,  in  the  months  of  August  and  September. 
We  shall  not  be  long  of  being  at  Marischal  College.'  He  is 
particularly  desirous  of  seeing  some  of  the  Western  Islands." 

Dr.  Beattie  did  better:  ipse  venit.  He  was,  however,  so 
polite  as  to  waive  his  privilege  of  nil  mihi  rescribas,  and  wrote 
from  Edinburgh  as  follows  : — 

"Your  very  kind  and  agreeable  favour  of  the  20th  of  April  over- 
took me  here  yesterday,  after  having  gone  to  Aberdeen,  which  place 
I  left  about  a  week  ago.  I  am  to  set  out  this  day  for  London,  and 
hope  to  have  the  honour  of  paying  my  respects  to  Mr.  Johnson  and 
you,  about  a  week  or  ten  days  hence.  I  shall  then  do  what  I  can  to 
enforce  the  topic  you  mention  ;  but  at  present  I  cannot  enter  upon 
it,  as  I  am  in  a  very  great  hurry,  for  I  intend  to  begin  my  journey 
within  an  hour  or  two." 

He  was  as  good  as  his  word,  and  threw  some  pleasing 

*  Our  friend  Edmund  Burke,  who,  by  this  time,  had  received  some 
pretty  severe  strokes  from  Dr.  Johnson,  on  account  of  the  unhappy  diffe* 
rence  in  their  politics,  upon  my  repeating  this  passage  to  him,  exclaimed, 
"  Oil  of  vitriol !  " 

*  This,  I  find,  is  a  Scotticism.  I  should  have  said, ''  It  will  not  be  long 
before  we  shall  be  at  Marischal  College." 
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motives  into  the  northern  scale.  But,  indeed,  Mr.  Johnson 
loved  all  that  he  heard,  from  one  whom  he  tells  us,  in  his  Lives 
of  the  Poets,  Gray  found  "  a  poet,  a  philosopher,  and  a  good 


man/' 


My  Lord  Elibank  did  not  answer  my  letter  to  his  lordship 
for  some  time.  The  reason  will  appear  when  we  come  to  the 
Isle  of  Sky.  I  shall  then  insert  my  letter,  with  letters  from 
his  lordship,  both  to  myself  and  Mr.  Johnson.  I  beg  it  may 
be  understood,  that  I  insert  my  own  letters,  as  I  relate  my 
own  sayings,  rather  as  keys  to  what  is  valuable  belonging  to 
others,  than  for  their  own  sake. 

Luckily  Mr.  Justice  (now  Sir  Robert)  Chambers,  who  was 
about  to  sail  for  the  East  Indies,  was  going  to  take  leave  of 
his  relations  at  Newcastle,  and  he  conducted  Dr.  Johnson  to 
that  town.*  Mr.  Scott,  of  University  College,  Oxford  (now 
Dr.  Scott  of  the  Commons),'*  accompanied  him  from  thence  to 
Edinbui^h.  With  such  propitious  convoys  did  he  proceed  to 
my  native  city.  But,  lest  metaphor  should  make  it  be  sup- 
posed he  actually  went  by  sea,  I  choose  to  mention  that  he 
travelled  in  post-chaises,  of  which  the  rapid  motion  was  one  of 
his  most  favourite  amusements. 

Dr.  Samuel  Johnson's  character,  religious,  moral,  political, 
and  literary,  nay,  his  figure  and  manner,  are,  I  believe,  more 
generally  known  than  those  of  almost  any  man  ;  yet  it  may  not 
be  superfluous  here  to  attempt  a  sketch  of  him.  Let  my 
readers,  then,  remember  that  he  was  a  sincere  and  zealous 
Christian,  of  high  Church  of  England  and  monarchical  prin- 
ciples, which  he  would  not  tamely  suffer  to  be  questioned  ; 
steady  and  inflexible  in  maintaining  the  obligations  of  piety 

»  TO  JAMES  BOSWELL,  ESQ. 

"  Newcastle,  August  ii,  1773. 
"Dear  Sir, 

"  I  came  hither  last  night,  and  hope,  but  do  not  absolutely  promise, 

to  be  in  Edinburgh  on  Saturday.    Beattie  will  not  come  so  soon.     I  am, 

Sir,  your  most  humble  servant,  "  Sam.  Johnson. 

•*  My  compliments  to  your  lady." 

*  Afterwards  Sir  William  Scott  and  Lord  Stowell — Editor. 
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and  virtue,  both  from  a  regard  to  the  order  of  sodety,  and 
from  a  veneration  for  the  Great  Source  of  all  order ;  correct, 
nay,  stem  in  his  taste ;  hard  to  please,  and  easily  offended ; 
impetuous  and  irritable  in  his  temper,  but  of  a  most  humane 
and  benevolent  heart ;  having  a  mind  stored  with  a  vast  and 
various  collection  of  learning  and  knowledge,  which  he  com- 
municated with  peculiar  perspicuity  and  force,  in  rich  and 
choice  expression.  He  united  a  most  logical  head  with  a  most 
fertile  imagination,  which  gave  him  an  extraordinary  advan- 
tage in  arguing ;  for  he  could  reason  close  or  wide,  as  he  saw 
best  for  the  moment.  He  could,  when  he  chose  it,  be  the 
greatest  sophist  that  ever  wielded  a  weapon  in  the  schools  of 
declamation,  but  he  indulged  this  only  in  conversation ;  for  he 
owned  he  sometimes  talked  for  victory;  he  was  too  con- 
scientious to  make  error  permanent  and  pernicious,  by  delibe- 
rately writing  it  He  was  conscious  of  his  superiority.  He 
loved  praise  when  it  was  brought  to  him  ;  but  was  too  proud 
to  seek  for  it  He  was  somewhat  susceptible  of  flattery.  His 
mind  was  so  full  of  imagery,  that  he  might  have  been  per- 
petually a  poet.  It  has  often  been  remarked,  that  in  his 
poetical  pieces,  which  it  is  to  be  regretted  are  so  few,  because 
so  excellent,  his  style  is  easier  than  in  his  prose.  There  is 
deception  in  this:  it  is  not  easier,  but  better  suited  to  the 
dignity  of  verse  ;  as  one  may  dance  with  grace,  whose  motions, 
in  ordinary  walking,  in  the  common  step,  are  awkward.  He 
had  a  constitutional  melancholy,  the  clouds  of  which  darkened 
the  brightness  of  his  fancy,  and  gave  a  gloomy  cast  to  his 
whole  course  of  thinking  :  yet,  though  grave  and  awful  in  his 
deportment,  when  he  thought  it  necessary  or  proper,  he  fre- 
quently indulged  himself  in  pleasantry  and  sportive  sallies. 
He  was  prone  to  superstition,  but  not  to  credulity.  Though 
his  imagination  might  incline  him  to  a  belief  of  the  marvellous 
and  the  mysterious,  his  vigorous  reason  examined  the  evidence 
with  jealousy.  He  had  a  loud  voice,  and  a  slow,  deliberate 
utterance,  which  no  doubt  gave  some  additional  weight  to  the 
sterling  metal  of  his  conversation.  Lord  Pembroke  said  once 
to  me  at  Wilton,  with  a  happy  pleasantry,  and  some  truth. 
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that  **  Dr.  Johnson's  sayings  would  not  appear  so  extraordi- 
nar)%  were  it  not  for  his  bow-wow  way"  But  I  admit  the 
truth  of  this,  only  on  some  occasions.  The  Messiah  played 
upon  the  Canterbury  oi^n  is  more  sublime  than  when  played 
on  an  inferior  instrument;  but  very  slight  music  will  seem 
grand,  when  conveyed  to  the  ear  through  that  majestic 
medium.  While,  therefore,  Dr.  Johnson's  sayings  are  read, 
let  his  manner  be  taken  along  with  them.  Let  it,  however,  be 
observed,  that  the  sayings  themselves  are  generally  great ; 
that,  though  he  might  be  an  ordinary  composer  at  times,  he 
was  for  the  most  part  a  Handel.  His  person  was  large,  robust, 
I  may  say  approaching  to  the  gigantic,  and  grown  unwieldy 
from  corpulency.  His  countenance  was  naturally  of  the  cast 
of  an  ancient  statue,  but  somewhat  disfigured  by  the  scars  of 
that  evil,  which,  it  was  formerly  imagined,  the  royal  touch 
could  cure.  He  was  now  in  his  sixty-fourth  year,  and  was 
become  a  little  dull  of  hearing.  His  sight  had  always  been 
somewhat  weak ;  yet,  so  much  does  mind  govern,  and  even 
supply  the  deficiency  of  organs,  that  his  perceptions  were 
uncommonly  quick  and  accurate.  His  head,  and  sometimes 
also  his  body,  shook  with  a  kind  of  motion  like  the  effect  of  a 
palsy :  he  appeared  to  be  frequently  disturbed  by  cramps,  or 
convulsive  contractions,^  of  the  nature  of  that  distemper  called 
St.  Vitus's  dance.  He  wore  a  full  suit  of  plain  brown  clothes, 
with  twisted  hair-buttons  of  the  same  colour,  a  large  bushy 
greyish  wig,  a  plain  shirt,  black  worsted  stockings,  and  silver 
buckles.  Upon  his  tour,  when  journeying,  he  wore  boots,  and 
a  very  wide  brown  cloth  great  coat,  with  pockets  which  might 
have  almost  held  the  two  volumes  of  his  folio  Dictionary ;  and 
he  carried  in  his  hand  a  large  English  oak  stick.    Let  me  not 

'  Such  they  appeared  to  me ;  but,  since  the  first  edition,  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds  has  observed  to  me,  that  "  Dr.  Johnson's  extraordinary  gestures 
were  only  habits,  in  which  he  indulged  himself  at  certain  times.  When  in 
company,  where  he  was  not  free,  or  when  engaged  earnestly  in  conversa- 
tion, he  never  gave  way  to  such  habits,  which  proves  that  they  were  not 
involuntary.''  I  still,  however,  think  that  these  gestures  were  involuntary  ; 
for  surely,  had  not  that  been  the  case,  he  would  have  restrained  them  in  the 
public  streets. 
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be  censured  for  mentioning  such  minute  particulars :  every 
thing  relative  to  so  great  a  man  is  worth  observing.  I 
remember  Dr.  Adam  Smith,  in  his  rhetorical  lectures  at 
Glasgow/  told  us  he  was  glad  to  know  that  Milton  wore 
latchets  in  his  shoes  instead  of  buckles.  When  I  mention  the 
oak  stick,  it  is  but  letting  Hercules  have  his  club ;  and,  by- 
and-by,  my  readers  will  find  this  stick  will  bud,  and  produce  a 
good  joke. 

This  imperfect  sketch  of  "  the  combination  and  the  form  "  of 
that  wonderful  man,  whom  I  venerated  and  loved  while  in  this 
world,  and  after  whom  I  gaze  with  humble  hope,  now  that  it 
has  pleased  Almighty  God  to  gall  him  to  a  better  world,  will 
serve  to  introduce  to  the  fancy  of  my  readers  the  capital 
object  of  the  following  journal,  in  the  course  of  which  I  trust 
they  will  attain  to  a  considerable  d^ree  of  acquaintance  with 
him. 

His  prejudice  against  Scotland  was  announced  almost  as 
soon  as  he  began  to  appear  in  the  world  of  letters.  In  his 
"  London,"  a  poem,  are  the  following  nervous  lines : — 

"  For  who  could  leave,  unbribed,  Hibernia's  land  ? 
Or  change  the  rocks  of  Scotland  for  the  Strand  ? 
There  none  are  swept  by  sudden  fate  away ; 
But  all,  whom  hunger  spares,  with  age  decay." 

The  truth  is,  like  the  ancient  Greeks  and  Romans,  he 
allowed  himself  to  look  upon  all  nations  but  his  own  as  bar- 
barians: not  only  Hibernia  and  Scotland,  but  Spain,  Italy, 
and  France,  are  attacked  in  the  same  poem.  If  he  was  par- 
ticularly prejudiced  against  the  Scots,  it  was  because  they 
were  more  in  his  way ;  because  he  thought  their  success  in 
England  rather  exceeded  the  due  proportion  of  their  real  merit; 
and  because  he  could  not  but  see  in  them  that  nationality 

^  A  few  days  before  his  death,  Adam  Smith  ordered  all  his  manuscripts^ 
except  some  detached  essays,  to  be  burnt.  The  lectures  on  Rhetoric, 
which  Boswell  says  he  heard  at  Glasgow,  and  which  Dugald  Stewart 
speaks  of  as  delivered  at  Edinburgh  in  the  year  1748,  were  probably 
among  those  which  were  thus  consumed.  Life,  by  Dugald  Stewart,  ap- 
pended to  Smith's  Works. —  Works ^  voL  v.,  p.  512. — Editor, 
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which  I  believe  no  liberal-minded  Scotsman  will  deny.  He 
wa%  indeed,  if  I  may  be  allowed  the  phrase,  at  bottom  much 
of  a  John  Bull :  much  of  a  blunt  true-bom  Englishman.  There 
was  a  stratum  of  common  clay  under  the  rock  of  marble.  He 
was  voraciously  fond  of  good  eating  ;  and  he  had  a  great  deal 
of  that  quality  called  humour,  which  gives  an  oiliness  and  a 
gloss  to  every  other  quality.  I  am,  I  flatter  myself,  com- 
pletely a  citizen  of  the  world.  In  my  travels  through  Holland, 
Germany,  Switzeriand,  Italy,  Corsica,  France,  I  never  felt 
myself  from  home;  and  I  sincerely  love  "every  kindred  and 
toi^^e  and  people  and  nation."  I  subscribe  to  what  my  late 
truly  learned  and  philosophical  friend  Mr.  Crosbie  ^  said,  that 
the  English  are  better  animals  than  the  Scots ;  they  are  nearer 
the  sun  ;  their  blood  is  richer,  and  more  mellow :  but  when  I 
humour  any  of  them  in  an  outrageous  contempt  of  Scotland,  I 
fairly  own  I  treat  them  as  children.  And  thus  I  have,  at  some 
moments,  found  myself  obliged  to  treat  even  Dr.  Johnson. 

To  Scotland,  however,  he  ventured  ;  and  he  returned  from 
it  in  great  good  humour,  with  his  prejudices  much  lessened, 
and  with  very  grateful  feelings  of  the  hospitality  with  which 
he  was  treated ;  as  is  evident  from  that  admirable  work,  his 
"  Journey  to  the  Western  Islands  of  Scotland,"  which,  to  my 
utter  astonishment,  has  been  misapprehended,  even  to  rancour, 
by  many  of  my  countrymen. 

To  have  the  company  of  Chambers  and  Scott,  he  delayed 
his  journey  so  long,  that  the  court  of  session,  which  rises  on 
the  nth  of  August,  was  broke  up  before  he  got  to  Edinburgh. 

On  Saturday,  the  14th  of  August,  1773,  late  in  the  evening, 
I  received  a  note  from  him,  that  he  was  arrived  at  Boyd*s  inn,* 
at  the  head  of  the  Canongate. 

'  Mr.  Crosbie,  one  of  the  most  eminent  advocates  then  at  the  Scotch 
bar.  Lord  Stowell  recollects  that  Johnson  was  treated  by  the  Scottish 
literati  with  a  degree  of  deference  bordering  on  pusillanimity  ;  but  he  ex- 
cepts from  that  observation  Mr.  Crosbie,  whom  he  characterises  as  an 
intrepid  talker,  and  the  only  man  who  was  disposed  to  stand  up  (as  the 
phrase  is)  to  Johnson. — Croker, 

'  The  sign  of  the  White  Horse.  It  continued  a  place  from  which  coaches 
used  to  start  till  the  end  of  the  eighteenth  century ;  some  twelve  or  fifteen 
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^  Saturday  night 

**  Mr.  Johnson  sends  his  compliments  to  Mr.  Boswell,  being  just 
arrived  at  Boyd's." 

I  went  to  him  directly.  He  embraced  me  cordially  ;  and  I 
exulted  in  the  thought  that  I  now  had  him  actually  in  Cale- 
donia. Mr.  Scott's  amiable  manners,  and  attachment  to  our 
Socrates,  at  once  united  me  to  him.  He  told  me  that,  before 
I  came  in,  the  Doctor  had  unluckily  had  a  bad  specimen  of 
Scottish  cleanliness.  He  then  drank  no  fermented  liquor. 
He  asked  to  have  his  lemonade  made  sweeter ;  upon  which 
the  waiter,  with  his  greasy  fingers,  lifted  a  lump  of  sugar,  and 
put  it  into  it  The  Doctor,  in  indignation,  threw  it  out  of  the 
window.  Scott  said  he  was  afraid  he  would  have  knocked  the 
waiter  down.*  Mr.  Johnson  told  me  that  such  another  trick 
was  played  him  at  the  house  of  a  lady  in  Paris.  He  was  to  do 
me  the  honour  to  lodge  under  my  roof.  I  regretted  sincerely 
that  I  had  not  also  a  room  for  Mr.  Scott  Mr.  Johnson  and  I 
walked  arm-in-arm,  up  the  High  Street,  to  my  house  in 
James's  Court ;  ^  it  was  a  dusky  night :  I  could  not  prevent 

years  ago  it  was  a  carrier's  inn,  and  has  since  been  held  unworthy  even  of 
that  occupation,  and  the  sign  is  taken  down.  It  was  a  base  hoveL — 
IVa/ter  Scott, 

It  was  the  best  of  the  only  three  inns  in  Edinburgh,  where,  at  that 
time,  people  of  any  condition  could  be  accommodated.  The  room  in 
which  Johnson  had  sat  used  to  be  pointed  out  by  its  later  occupants. — 
Chambers, 

^  "  The  house,"  said  Lord  Stowell  to  me,  "  was  kept  by  a  woman,  and 
she  was  called  Luckt'e,  which  it  seems  is  synonymous  to  Goody  in  England. 
I,  at  first,  thought  the  appellation  very  inappropriate,  and  that  Unlucky 
would  have  been  better,  for  Dr.  Johnson  had  a  mind  to  have  thrown  the 
waiter,  as  well  as  the  lemonade,  out  of  the  window.'* — Croker. 

'  The  house  had  been  Hume's,  and  Boswell  was  now  his  tenant  In  a 
letter,  dated  May  17,  1762,  from  Hume  to  Andrew  Millar  the  publisher, 
Hume  writes  to  him,  "  I  remove  my  house  this  week  to  James's  Court" 
There  be  remained  till  the  spring  of  1770,  when  he  seems  to  have  moved 
to  the  house  which  he  had  built  in  the  New  Town  of  Edinburgh,  at  the 
south-west  comer  of  the  street  leading  southward  from  St.  Andrew  Square, 
now  called  St.  David  Street  During  Hume's  absence  in  France,  Hugh 
Blair,  D.D.,  occupied  the  house  in  James's  Court,  which  was  thus  the 
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his  being  assailed  by  the  evening  effluvia  of  Edinburgh.  I 
heard  a  late  baronet  of  some  distinction  in  the  political  world 
in  the  beginning  of  the  present  reign,  observe,  that  "  walking 
the  streets  of  Edinburgh  at  night  was  pretty  perilous,  and  a 
good  deal  odoriferous."  The  peril  is  much  abated,  by  the  care 
which  the  magistrates  have  taken  to  enforce  the  city  laws 
against  throwing  foul  water  from  the  windows  ;  but,  from  the 
structure  of  the  houses  in  the  old  town,  which  consist  of  many 
stories,  in  each  of  which  a  different  family  lives,  and  there 
being  no  covered  sewers,  the  odour  still  continues.  A  zealous 
Scotsman  would  have  wished  Mr.  Johnson  to  be  without  one 
of  his  five  senses  upon  this  occasion.    As  we  marched  slowly 

home  successively  of  three  very  eminent  men,  Hume,  Blair,  and  BoswelL 
The  site  of  this  house  has  been  picturesquely  described  by  Mr.  Hill  Burton 
in  his  Life  of  David  Hiune,  voL  ii.  p.  136.  . . .  "  Entering  a  low  gateway, 
which  pierces  the  line  of  lofty  houses  along  the  Lawn  market,  one  finds 
oneself  in  a  square  court,  surroimded  by  houses  which  have  now  evidendy 
fallen  to  the  lot  of  humbler  inhabitants  than  those  for  whom  they  were 

erected Entering  one  of  the  doors  opposite  the  main  entrance,  the 

stranger  is  sometimes  led  by  a  friend,  wishing  to  afford  him  an  agreeable 
surprise,  down  flight  after  flight  of  the  steps  of  a  stone  staircase,  and  when 
he  imagines  he  is  descending  so  far  into  the  bowels  of  the  earth,  he  emerges 
on  the  edge  of  a  cheerful  crowded  thoroughfare,  connecting  together  the 
Old  and  New  Town,  the  latter  of  which  lies  spread  before  him,  a  contrast 
to  the  gloom  from  which  he  has  emerged.  When  he  looks  up  to  the 
building  containing  the  upright  street  through  which  he  has  descended, 
be  sees  that  vast  pile  of  tall  houses,  standing  at  the  head  of  the  mound, 
which  creates  astonishment  in  every  visitor  of  Edinburgh.  This  vast 
fabric  is  built  on  the  declivity  of  a  hill,  and  thus  one  entering  on  the  level 
of  the  Lawn  market  is  at  the  height  of  several  stories  from  the  ground  on 

the  side  next  the  New  Town I  have  ascertained  that  by  ascending 

the  western  of  the  two  stairs  facing  the  entry  of  James's  Court  to  the 
height  of  three  stories,  we  arrive  at  the  door  of  David  Hume's  house, 
which  of  the  two  doors  on  that  landing-place  is  the  one  towards  the  left. 
The  court  on  the  north  side  was  burnt  down  in  18 $8,  and  the  site  is  now 
occupied  by  the  Free  Church  offices. **  See  Burton's  Life  of  Hume,  vol.  ii. 
p.  136  and  foil.,  and  Wilson's  Reminiscences  of  Old  Edinburgh,  vol.  i. 
p.  253. — Editor. 

It  was  considered  a  very  good  house  and  was  entailed,  but  Sir  Alex- 
ander Boswell  obtained  an  act  of  Parliament  to  sell  it,  to  discharge  the 
land  tax  from  the  rest  of  his  property.  It  was  lately  occupied  by  a  printer. 
—Chambers, 
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along,  he  grumbled  in  my  ear,  "  I  smell  you  in  the  dark ! " 
But  he  acknowledged  that  the  breadth  of  the  street,  and  the 
loftiness  of  the  buildings  on  each  side,  made  a  noble 
appearance. 

My  wife  had  tea  ready  for  him,  which  it  is  well  known  he 
delighted  to  drink  at  all  hours,  particularly  when  sitting  up 
late,  and  of  which  his  able  defence  against  Mr.  Jonas  Hanway 
should  have  obtained  him  a  magnificent  reward  from  the  East 
India  Company.  He  showed  much  complacency  upon  finding 
that  the  mistress  of  the  house  was  so  attentive  to  his  singular 
habit ;  and  as  no  man  could  be  more  polite  when  he  chose  to 
be  so,  his  address  to  her  was  most  courteous  and  engaging ; 
and  his  conversation  soon  charmed  her  into  a  forgetfulness  of 
his  external  appearance. 

I  did  not  begin  to  keep  a  regular  full  journal  till  some  days 
after  we  had  set  out  from  Edinburgh  ;  but  I  have  luckily  pre- 
served a  good  many  fragments  of  his  Memorabilia  from  his 
very  first  evening  in  Scotland. 

We  had  a  little  before  this  had  a  trial  for  murder,  in  which 
the  judges  had  allowed  the  lapse  of  twenty  years  since  its 
commission  as  a  plea  in  bar,  in  conformity  with  the  doctrine 
of  prescription  in  the  civil  law,  which  Scotland  and  several 
other  countries  in  Europe  have  adopted.  He  at  first  disap- 
proved of  this ;  but  then  he  thought  there  was  something  in 
it  if  there  had  been  for  twenty  years  a  neglect  to  prosecute  a 
crime  which  was  known.  He  would  not  allow  that  a  murder, 
by  not  being  discovered  for  twenty  years,  should  escape 
punishment.  We  talked  of  the  ancient  trial  by  duel.  He  did 
not  think  it  so  absurd  as  is  generally  supposed ;  "  for,"  said 
he,  "  it  was  only  allowed  when  the  question  was  in  equilibrio, 
as  when  one  affirmed  and  another  denied  ;  and  they  had  a 
notion  that  Providence  would  interfere  in  favour  of  him  who 
was  in  the  right  But  as  it  was  found  that,  in  a  duel,  he 
who  was  in  the  right  had  not  a  better  chance  than  he  who 
was  in  the  wrong,  therefore  society  instituted  the  present 
mode  of  trial,  and  gave  the  advantage  to  him  who  is  in  the 
right." 
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We  sat  till  near  two  in  the  morning,  having  chatted  a  good 
while  after  my  wife  left  us.  She  had  insisted,  that,  to  show 
all  respect  to  the  sage,  she  would  give  up  her  own  bedchamber 
to  him,  and  take  a  worse.  This  I  cannot  but  gratefully  men- 
tion as  one  of  a  thousand  obligations  which  I  owe  her,  since 
the  great  obligation  of  her  being  pleased  to  accept  of  me  as 
her  husband. 

Sunday,  Aug.  15. — Mr.  Scott  came  to  breakfast,  at  which  I 
introduced  to  Dr.  Johnson,  and  him,  my  friend  Sir  William 
Forbes,*  now  of  Pitsligo,  a  man  of  whom  too  much  good 
cannot  be  said ;  who,  with  distinguished  abilities  and  applica- 
tion in  his  profession  of  a  banker,  is  at  once  a  good  com- 
panion  and   a  good    Christian,   which,    I    think,   is    saying 
enough*     Yet  it  is  but  justice  to  record,  that  once,  when  he 
was  in  a  dangerous  illness,  he  was  watched  with  the  anxious 
apprehension   of   a  general   calamity ;    day  and    night   his 
house  was   beset  with  affectionate  inquiries,  and,  upon  his 
recovery,  Te  Deum  was  the  universal  chorus  from  the  hearts 
of  his  countrymen. 
Mr.  Johnson  was  pleased  with  my  daughter  Veronica,'  then 

*  William  Forbes,  of  Pitsligo,  bom  at  Edinburgh  April  5,  1739,  and 
^ame  one  of  the  most  active  and  enterprising  of  its  citizens,  a  most 
successful  banker,  and  the  originator  of  many  of  the  chief  public  works 
Md  improvements  of  the  city.  He  was  a  partner  in  the  Edinburgh  branch 
o^the  famous  Coutts'  Bank.  He  wrote  the  Life  of  Beattie  originally  pub- 
lished at  Edinburgh,  1806,  in  two  vols.  4to,  and  died  in  1806,  at  the  age 
^  sixty-eight.— jE'^/V^r. 

'  The  saint's  name  of  Veronica  was  introduced  into  our  family  through 
JDy  great  grandmother  Veronica,  Countess  of  Kincardine,  a  Dutch  lady  of 
^  noble  house  of  Sommelsdyck,  of  which  there  is  a  full  account  in  Bayle's 
I^ictionary.  The  family  had  once  a  princely  right  in  Surinam.  The 
governor  of  that  settlement  was  appointed  by  the  states-general,  the  town 
of  Amsterdam,  and  Sommelsdyck.  The  states-general  have  acquired 
Sommelsdyck's  right ;  but  the  family  has  still  great  dignity  and  opulence, 
^d  by  intermarriages  is  connected  with  many  other  noble  families.  When 
J  was  at  the  Hague,  I  was  received  with  all  the  affection  of  kindred.  The 
present  Sommelsdyck  has  an  important  charge  in  the  republic,  and  is  as 
worthy  a  man  as  lives.  He  has  honoured  me  with  his  correspondence  for 
^e  twenty  years.  My  great  grandfather,  the  husband  of  Countess 
Veronica,  was  Alexander,  Earl  of  Kincardine,  that  eminent  royalist  whose 
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a  child  about  four  months  old.  She  had  the  appearance  of 
listening  to  him.  His  motions  seemed  to  her  to  be  intended 
for  her  amusement ;  and  when  he  stopped  she  fluttered,  and 
made  a  little  infantine  noise,  and  a  kind  of  signal  for  him  to 
begin  again.  She  would  be  held  close  to  him,  which  was 
a  proof,  from  simple  nature,  that  his  figure  was  not  horrid. 
Her  fondness  for  him  endeared  her  still  more  to  me,  and  I 
declared  she  should  have  five  hundred  pounds  of  additional 
fortune.* 

We  talked  of  the  practice  of  the  law.  Sir  William  Forbes 
said,  he  thought  an  honest  lawyer  should  never  undertake  a 
cause  whichhe  was  satisfied  was  not  a  just  one.  ''Sir,"  said 
Mr.  Johnson,  "  a  lawyer  has  no  business  with  the  justice  or 
injustice  of  the  cause  which  he  undertakes,  unless  his  client 
asks  his  opinion,  and  then  he  is  bound  to  give  it  honestly. 
The  justice  or  injustice  of  the  cause  is  to  be  decided  by  the 
judge.  Consider,  Sir,  what  is  the  purpose  of  courts  of  justice  ? 
It  is,  that  every  man  may  have  his  cause  fairly  tried,  by  men 
appointed  to  try  causes.  A  lawyer  is  not  to  tell  what  he  knows 
to  be  a  lie :  he  is  not  to  produce  what  he  knows  to  be  a  false 
deed ;  but  he  is  not  to  usurp  the  province  of  the  jury  and  of 
the  judge,  and  determine  what  shall  be  the  effect  of  evidence, 
— ^what  shall  be  the  result  of  legal  argument.  As  it  rarely 
happens  that  a  man  is  fit  to  plead  his  own  cause,  lawyers  are 
a  class  of  the  community  who,  by  study  and  experience,  have 
acquired  the  art  and  power  of  arranging  evidence,  and  of 
applying  to  the  points  at  issue  what  the  law  has  settled.  A 
lawyer  is  to  do  for  his  client  all  that  his  client  might  fairly  do 
for  himself,  if  he  could.  If,  by  a  superiority  of  attention,  of 
knowledge,  of  skill,  and  a  better  method  of  communication,  he 

character  is  given  by  Burnet  in  his  History  of  his  own  Times.  From  him 
the  blood  of  Bruce  flows  in  my  veins.  Of  such  ancestry  who  would  not  be 
proud?  And  as  ''Nihil  est,  nisi  hoc  sciat  alter"  is  peculiarly  true  of 
genealogy,  who  would  not  be  glad  to  seize  a  fair  opportunity  to  let  it  be 
known? 

^  Veronica  was  Boswell's  eldest  daughter.  She  died,  Sept.  26,  1795,  it 
was  said  from  an  illness  caught  in  nursing  her  father  in  his  last  illness. 
— Editor, 
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has  the  advantage  of  his  adversary,  it  is  an  advantage  to  which 
he  is  entitled.    There  must  always  be  some  advantage,  on  one 
side  or  other ;  and  it  is  better  that  advantage  should  be  had 
by  talents  than  by  chance.    If  lawyers  were  to  undertake  no 
causes  till  they  were  sure  they  were  just,  a  man  might  be  pre- 
cluded altc^ether  from  a  trial  of  his  claim,  though,  were  it 
judicially  examined,  it  might  be  found  a  very  just  claim." 
This  was  sound  practical  doctrine,  and  rationally  repressed  a 
too  refined  scrupulosity  of  conscience. 

Emigration  was  at  this  time  a  common  topic  of  discourse. 
Dr.  Johnson  regretted  it  as  hurtful  to  human  happiness: 
"For,"  said  he,  "it  spreads  mankind,  which  weakens  the  de- 
fence of  a  nation,  and  lessens  the  comfort  of  living.  Men, 
thinly  scattered,  make  a  shift,  but  a  bad  shift,  without  many 
things,  A  smith  is  ten  miles  off;  they'll  do  without  a  nail 
or  a  staple.  A  tailor  is  far  from  them ;  they'll  botch  their 
own  clothes.  It  is  being  concentrated  which  produces  high 
convenience." 

Sir  William  Forbes,  Mr.  Scott,  and  I,  accompanied  Mr. 
Johnson  to  the  chapel,  founded  by  Lord  Chief  Baron  Smith, 
for  the  service  of  the  Church  of  England.^  The  Rev.  Mr. 
Can*,*  the  senior  clergyman,  preached  from  these  words, — 
"  Because  the  Lord  reigneth,  let  the  earth  be  glad."  I  was 
sorry  to  think  Mr.  Johnson  did  not  attend  to  the  sermon,  Mr. 
Call's  low  voice  not  being  strong  enough  to  reach  his  hearing. 
A  selection  of  Mr.  Carr's  sermons  has  since  his  death  been 
published  by  Sir  William  Forbes,  and  the  world  has  acknow- 
ledged their  uncommon  merit.  I  am  well  assured  Lord  Mans- 
field has  pronounced  them  to  be  excellent. 

^  For  an  account  of  Baron  Smith's  Chapel,  see  Life,  vol.  iii.,  p.  269, 

'  The  Rev.  George  Carr  was  bom  at  Newcastle,  February  16,  1704  ; 
e'iocated  at  St.  John's  College,  Cambridge  ;  after  his  ordination,  was  ap- 
pointed (1737)  senior  clergyman  of  Baron  Smith's  Chapel,  and  officiated 
^^  for  thirty-nine  years.  He  died  suddenly,  August  18, 1776.  A  selec- 
tion of  his  Sermons,  in  3  vols.,  i2mo.,  was  published  at  the  expense  of  Sir 
William  Forbes  in  1777.  See  Forbes'  Life  of  Beattie,  Appendix,  vol.  il, 
p.  404,  and  ioM^Editor. 
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Here  I  obtained  a  promise  from  Lord  Chief  Baron  Orde,* 
that  he  would  dine  at  my  house  next  day.  I  presented  Mr. 
Johnson  to  his  lordship,  who  politely  said  to  him,  "  I  have  not 
the  honour  of  knowing  you  ;  but  I  hope  for  it,  and  to  see  you 
at  my  house.  I  am  to  wait  on  you  to-morrow."  This  respec- 
table English  judge  will  be  long  remembered  in  Scotland, 
where  he  built  an  elegant  house,  and  lived  in  it  magnificently. 
His  own  ample  fortune,  with  the  addition  of  his  salary,  enabled 
him  to  be  splendidly  hospitable.  It  may  be  fortunate  for  an 
individual  amongst  ourselves  to  be  Lord  Chief  Baron,  and  a 
most  worthy  man,"  now  has  the  office ;  but,  in  my  opinion,  it 
is  better  for  Scotland  in  general,  that  some  of  our  public  em- 
ployments should  be  filled  by  gentlemen  of  distinction  from 
the  south  side  of  the  Tweed,  as  we  have  the  benefit  of  promo- 
tion in  England.  Such  an  interchange  would  make  a  benefi- 
cial mixture  of  manners,  and  render  our  union  more  complete. 
Lord  Chief  Baron  Orde  was  on  good  terms  with  us  all,  in  a 
narrow  country,  filled  with  jarring  interests,  and  keen  parties  ; 
and,  though  I  well  knew  his  opinion  to  be  the  same  with  my 
own,  he  kept  himself  aloof  at  a  very  critical  period  indeed, 
when  the  Douglas  cause  shook  the  sacred  security  of  birthright 
in  Scotland  to  its  foundation  ;  a  cause  which,  had  it  happened 
before  the  Union,  when  there  was  no  appeal  to  a  British  House 
of  Lords,  would  have  left  the  great  fortress  of  honours  and  of 
property  in  ruins." ' 

When  we  got  home.  Dr.  Johnson  desired  to  see  my  books. 
He  took  down  Ogden's  **  Sermons  on  Prayer,"  on  which  I  set 
a  very  high  value,  having  been  much  edified  by  them,  and  he 
retired  with  them  to  his  room.     He  did  not  stay  long,  but 

'  Nothing  further  seems  to  be  known  of  the  Baron,  than  that  he  died 
at  Edinburgh,  February  12,  1778. — Editor, 

'  James  Montgomery,  created  a  baronet  in  1 801,  on  his  resignation  of 
the  office  of  Chief  Baron.     He  died  in  1803. — Croker, 

•  It  must  be  recollected  that  Mr.  Boswell  was  not  only  counsel,  but  a 
violent  partisan  in  this  cause.  There  was,  in  fact,  no  attempt  at  "  shaking 
the  sacred  security  of  birthright T  The  question  was,  "/<?  whom  the  birth- 
right belonged  f  that  is,  whether  Mr.  Douglas  was  or  was  not  the  son  of 
those  he  called  his  father  and  mother. — Croker, 
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soon  joined  us  in  the  drawing-room.  I  presented  to  him  Mr. 
Robert  Arbuthnot/  a  relation  of  the  celebrated  Dr.  Arbuth- 
not,  and  a  man  of  literature  and  taste.  To  him  we  were 
obliged  for  a  previous  recommendation,  which  secured  us  a 
very  agpreeable  reception  at  St  Andrew's,  and  which  Dr.  John- 
son, in  his  "  Journey," '  ascribes  to  '*  some  invisible  friend." 

Of  Dr.  Beattie,  Mr.  Johnson  said,  *'  Sir,  he  has  written  like  a 
man  conscious  of  the  truth,  and  feeling  his  own  strength. 
Treating  your  adversary  with  respect,  is  giving  him  an  advan- 
tage to  which  he  is  not  entitled.     The  greatest  part  of  men 
cannot  judge  of  reasoning,  and  are  impressed  by  character ; 
so  that,  if  you  allow  your  adversary  a  respectable  character, 
they  will  think,  that  though  you  differ  from  him,  you  may  be 
in  the  wrong.     Sir,  treating  your  adversary  with  respect,  is 
striking  soft  in  a  battle.    And  as  to  Hume,  a  man  who  has  so 
much  conceit  as  to  tell  all  mankind  that  they  have  been 
bubbled  for  ages,  and  he  is  the  wise  man  who  sees  better  than 
they— a  man  who  has  so  little  scrupulosity  as  to  venture  to  op- 
pose those  principles  which  have  been  thought  necessary  to 
human  happiness — is  he  to  be  surprised  if  another  man  comes 
and  laughs  at  him  }    If  he  is  the  great  man  he  thinks  himself, 
all  this  cannot  hurt  him :   it  is  like  throwing  peas  against  a 
rock."    He  added  "  something  much  too  rough,"  both  as  to 
Mr.  Hume's  head  and  heart,  which  I  suppress.^     Violence  is, 
in  my  opinion,  not  suitable  to  the  Christian  cause.     Besides,  I 
always  lived  on  good  terms  with  Mr.  Hume,  though  I  have 
frankly  told  him,  I  was  not  clear  that  it  was  right  in  me  to 

'  Robert  Arbuthnot,  Esq.,  was  secretary  to  the  Board  of  Trustees  for  the 
Encouragement  of  the  Arts  and  Manufactures  of  Scotland  ;  in  this  office 
kc  was  succeeded  by  his  son  William,  Lord  Provost  of  Edinburgh,  when 
King  George  the  Fourth  visited  Scotland,  who  was  made  a  baronet 
m  that  occasion,  and  has  lately  died  much  lamented.  Both  father  and 
»n  were  accomplished  gentlemen,  and  elegant  scholars. —  IValter  Scott. 

*  P.  6,  first  ed.,  1775. 

'  It  may  be  supposed  that  it  was  somewhat  like  what  Mrs.  Piozzi  relates 
that  he  said  of  an  eminent  infidel,  whose  name  she  does  not  give,  but  who 
•as  probably  either  Hume  or  Gibbon  (Malone  thought  Gibbon).  "  You 
will  at  least,"  said  some  one,  "  allow  him  the  lumi^res" — **  Just  enough," 
repUed  the  Doctor,  "  to  light  him  to  YitW'—Croker. 

IV.  C 
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keep  company  with  him.  "  But,"  said  I,  "  how  much  better 
are  you  than  your  books  ! "  He  was  cheerful,  obliging,  and 
instructive ;  he  was  charitable  to  the  poor ;  and  many  an 
agreeable  hour  have  I  passed  with  him.  I  have  preserved 
some  entertaining  and  interesting  memoirs  of  him,  particularly 
when  he  knew  himself  to  be  dying,  which  I  may  some  time  or 
other  communicate  to  the  world.  I  shall  not,  however,  extol 
him  so  very  highly  as  Dr.  Adam  Smith  does,  who  says,  in  a 
letter  to  Mr.  Strahan  the  printer  (not  a  confidential  letter  to 
his  friend,  but  a  letter  which  is  published  ^  with  all  formality)  : 
**  Upon  the  whole,  I  have  always  considered  him,  both  in 
his  lifetime  and  since  his  death,  as  approaching  as  nearly  to 
the  idea  of  a  perfectly  wise  and  virtuous  man  as  perhaps 
the  nature  of  human  frailty  will  permit.""  Let  Dr.  Smith 
consider,  Was  not  Mr.  Hume  blest  with  good  health,  good 
spirits,  good  friends,  a  competent  and  increasing  fortune? 
And  had  he  not  also  a  perpetual  feast  of  fame  ?  But,  as  a 
learned  friend  has  observed  to  me,  "  What  trials  did  he  under- 
go, to  prove  the  perfection  of  his  virtue  ?  Did  he  ever  expe- 
rience any  great  instance  of  adversity?"  When  I  read  this 
sentence,  delivered  by  my  old  professor  of  moral  philosophy, 
I  could  not  help  exclaiming  with  the  Psalmist,  "  Surely  I  have 
now  more  understanding  than  my  teachers  ! " 

*  This  letter,  though  shattered  by  the  sharp  shot  of  Doctor  Home  of 
Oxford's  wit,  in  the  character  of  "  One  of  the  People  called  Christians,"  is 
still  prefixed  to  Mr.  Hume's  excellent  History  of  England,  like  a  poor 
invalid  on  tiie  piquet  guard,  or  like  a  list  of  quack  medicines  sold  by  the 
same  bookseller,  by  whom  a  work  of  whatever  nature  is  published ;  for  it 
has  no  connection  with  his  History,  let  it  have  what  it  may  with  what  are 
called  his  Philosophical  Works.  A  worthy  friend  of  mine  in  London  was 
lately  consulted  by  a  lady  of  quality,  of  most  distinguished  merit,  what  was 
the  best  History  of  England  for  her  son  to  read.  My  friend  recommended 
Hume's.  But,  upon  recollecting  that  its  usher  was  a  superlative  panegyric 
on  one,  who  endeavoured  to  sap  the  credit  of  our  holy  religion,  he  revoked 
his  recommendation.  I  am  really  sorry  for  this  ostentatious  alliance  ;  be- 
cause I  admire  The  Theor>*  of  Moral  Sentiments,  and  value  the  greatest 
part  of  An  Inquiry  into  the  Nature  and  Causes  of  the  Wealth  of  Nations. 
Why  should  such  a  writer  be  so  forgetful  of  human  comfort,  as  to  give 
any  countenance  to  that  dreary  infidelity  which  would  "  make  us  poor 
indeed.^"  '  P.  62,  Lond.,  1777. 
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While  we  were  talking,  there  came  a  note  to  me  from  Dr. 
William  Robertson. 

"  Dear  Sir, 

"  I  have  been  expecting  every  day  to  hear  from  you  of  Dr. 
Johnson's  arrival.  Pray,  what  do  you  know  about  his  motions  ?  I 
long  to  take  him  by  the  hand.  I  write  this  from  the  college,  where  I 
have  only  this  scrap  of  paper.     Ever  yours,  "  W.  R. 

**  Sunday." 

It  pleased  me  to  find  Dr.  Robertson  thus  eager  to  meet 
Dr.  Johnson.  I  was  glad  I  could  answer  that  he  was  come  ; 
and  I  b^ged  Dr.  Robertson  might  be  with  us  as  soon  as  he 
could. 

Sir  William  Forbes,  Mr.  Scott,  Mr.  Arbuthnot,  and  another 

gentleman,  dined  with  us.     "  Come,  Dr.  Johnson,"  said  I,  "  it 

is  commonly  thought  that  our  veal  in  Scotland  is  not  good. 

But  here  is  some  which  I  believe  you  will  like."     There  was 

no  catching  him.     JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir,  what  is  commonly 

thought,  I  should  take  to  be  true.     Your  veal  may  be  good  ; 

but  that  will  only  be  an  exception  to  the  general  opinion,  not 

a  proof  against  it." 

Dr.  Robertson,  according  to  the  custom  of  Edinburgh  at 
that  time,  dined  in  the  interval  between  the  forenoon  and  after- 
noon service,  which  was  then  later  than  now  ;  so  we  had  not 
the  pleasure  of  his  company  till  dinner  was  over,  when  he  came 
and  drank  wine  with  us ;  and  then  began  some  animated  dia- 
logue, of  which  here  follows  a  pretty  full  note. 

We  talked  of  Mr.  Burke.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  he  had  great 
variety  of  knowledge,  store  of  imagery,  copiousness  of  lan- 
guage. Robertson.  "He  has  wit  too."  Johnson.  "No, 
Sir;  he  never  succeeds  there.  'Tis  low;  'tis  conceit.  I  used 
^osay,  Burke  never  once  made  a  good  joke.^      What  I  most 

*  This  was  one  of  the  points  upon  which  Dr.  Johnson  was  strangely 
heterodox.  For  surely  Mr.  Burke,  with  his  other  remarkable  qualities,  is 
*lso  distinguished  for  his  wit,  and  for  wit  of  all  kinds  too  ;  not  merely  that 
power  of  language  which  Pope  chooses  to  denominate  wit  : — 

"  True  wit  is  Nature  to  advantage  dressed  ; 

What  oft  was  thought,  but  ne'er  so  well  express'd  ;  '* 
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envy  Burke  for  is,  his  being  constantly  the  same.  He  is  never 
what  we  call  hum-drum  ;  never  unwilling  to  begin  to  talk,  nor 
in  haste  to  leave  off."   BOSWELL.  "  Yet  he  can  listen."   JOHN- 

but  surprising  allusions,  brilliant  sallies  of  vivacity,  and  pleasant  conceits. 
His  speeches  in  parliament  are  strewed  with  them.  Take,  for  instance, 
the  variety  which  he  has  given  in  his  wide  range,  yet  exact  detail,  when 
exhibiting  his  Reform  Bill.  And  his  conversation  abounds  in  wit.  Let 
me  put  down  a  specimen.  I  told  him  I  had  seen,  at  a  blue-stocking  as- 
sembly, a  number  of  ladies  sitting  round  a  worthy  and  tall  friend  of  ours 
[Mr.  Langton],  listening  to  his  literature.  "  Ay,"  said  he,  "  like  maids 
round  a  May-pole/'  I  told  him,  I  had  found  out  a  perfect  definition  of 
human  nature,  as  distinguished  from  the  animal.  An  ancient  philosopher 
said,  man  was  *'  a  two-legged  animal  without  feathers  ; "  upon  which  his 
rival  sage  had  a  cock  plucked  bare,  and  set  him  down  in  the  school  before 
all  the  disciples,  as  a  ^'  philosophic  man."  Dr.  Franklin  said,  man  was  ''  a 
tool-making  animal,"  which  is  very  well ;  for  no  animal  but  man  makes  a 
thing  by  means  of  which  he  can  make  another  thing.  But  this  applies  to 
very  few  of  the  species.  My  definition  of  man  is, "  a  cooking  animaL" 
The  beasts  have  memory,  judgment,  and  all  the  faculties  and  passions  of 
our  mind,  in  a  certain  degree  ;  but  no  beast  is  a  cook.  The  trick  of  the 
monkey  using  the  cat's  paw  to  roast  a  chestnut  is  only  a  piece  of  shrewd 
malice  in  that  iurpissima  bestia^  which  humbles  us  so  sadly  by  its  simi- 
larity to  us.  Man  alone  can  dress  a  good  dish  ;  and  every  man  whatever 
is  more  or  less  a  cook,  in  seasoning  what  he  himself  eats.  *^  Your  defini- 
tion is  good,"  said  Mr.  Burke,  "  and  I  now  see  the  full  force  of  the  common 
proverb,  *  There  is  reason  in  roasting  of  eggs.* "  When  Mr.  Wilkes,  in  his 
days  of  tumultuous  opposition,  was  borne  upon  the  shoulders  of  the  mob, 
Mr.  Burke  (as  Mr.  Wilkes  told  me  himself,  with  classical  admiration)  ap- 
plied to  him  what  Horace  (Car.  iv.  2,  11)  says  of  Pindar, — 

" ;/«///^jquefertur 

Lege  solutis'* 

Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  who  agrees  with  me  entirely  as  to  Mr.  Burke's 
fertility  of  wit,  said,  that  this  was  "  dignifying  a  pun."  He  also  observed, 
that  he  has  often  heard  Burke  say,  in  the  course  of  an  evening,  ten  good 
things,  each  of  which  would  have  ser\'cd  a  noted  wit  (whom  he  named)  to 
live  upon  for  a  twelvemonth. 

I  find,  since  the  former  edition,  that  some  persons  have  objected  to  the 
instances  which  I  have  given  of  Mr.  Burke's  wit,  as  not  doing  justice  to 
my  very  ingenious  friend  ;  the  specimens  produced  having,  it  is  alleged, 
more  of  conceit  than  real  wit,  and  being  merely  sportive  sallies  of  the  mo- 
ment,  not  justifying  the  encomium  which  they  think,  with  me,  he  un- 
doubtedly merits.  I  was  well  aware,  how  hazardous  it  was  to  exhibit  par- 
ticular instances  of  wit,  which  is  of  so  airy  and  spiritual  a  nature  as  often 
to  elude  the  hand  that  attempts  to  grasp  it.    The  excellence  and  efficacy 
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SON.  "  No ;  I  cannot  say  he  is  good  at  that.     So  desirous  is 
he  to  talk,  that  if  one  is  speaking  at  this  end  of  the  table,  hell 
speak  to  somebody  at  the  other  end.    Burke,  Sir,  is  such  a 
man,  that  if  you  met  him  for  the  first  time  in  the  street,  where 
you  were  stopped  by  a  drove  of  oxen,  and  you  and  he  stepped 
aside  to  take  shelter  but  for  five  minutes,  he'd  talk  to  you  in 
such  a  manner,  that,  when  you  parted,  you  would  say.  This  is 
an  extraordinary  man.     Now,  you  may  be  long  enough  with 
me,  without  finding  anything  extraordinary."    He  said,  he  be- 
lieved Burke  was  intended  for  the  law;  but  either  had  not 
money  enough  to  follow  it,  or  had  not  diligence  enough.     He 
said,  he  could  not  understand  how  a  man  could  apply  to  one 
thing,  and  not  to  another.    Robertson  said,  one  man  had  more 
judgment,  another  more  imagination.    Johnson.  "  No,  Sir ; 
it  is  only,  one  man  has  more  mind  than  another.     He  may 
direct  it  differently  ;  he  may,  by  accident,  see  the  success  of 
one  kind  of  study,  and  take  a  desire  to  excel  in  it.     I  am  per- 
suaded that  had  Sir  Isaac  Newton  applied  to  poetry,  he  would 

of  a  6cn  mot  depend  frequendy  so  much  on  the  occasion  on  which  it  is 
spoken,  on  the  particular  manner  of  the  speaker,  on  the  person  to  whom 
it  is  allied,  the  previous  introduction,  and  a  thousand  minute  particulars 
which  cannot  be  easily  enumerated,  that  it  is  always  dangerous  to  detach 
a  witty  saying  from  the  group  to  which  it  belongs,  and  to  set  it  before  the 
€ycofthe  spectator,  divested  of  those  concomitant  circumstances,  which 
gave  ii  animation,  mellowness,  and  relief.  I  ventured,  however,  at  all 
lizards,  to  put  down  the  first  instances  that  occurred  to  me,  as  proofs  of 
Mr.  Burke's  lively  and  brilliant  fancy ;  but  am  very  sensible  that  his 
numerous  friends  could  have  suggested  many  of  a  superior  quality.  Indeed, 
the  bcmg  in  company  with  him,  for  a  single  day,  is  sufficient  to  show  that 
what  I  have  asserted  is  well  founded  ;  and  it  was  only  necessary  to  have 
appealed  to  all  who  know  him  intimately,  for  a  complete  refutation  of  the 
l*etcrodox  opinion  entertained  by  Dr.  Johnson  on  this  subject.  He  allowed 
Mr.  Burke,  as  the  reader  will  find  hereafter,  to  be  a  man  of  consummate 
^anrivalled  abilities  in  every  light  except  that  now  under  consideration  ; 
^  the  variety  of  his  allusions,  and  splendour  of  his  imagery,  have  made 
S'Kh  an  impression  on  all  the  rest  of  the  world,  that  superficial  observers 
^  apt  to  overlook  his  other  merits,  and  to  suppose  that  wit  is  his  chief 
and  most  prominent  excellence  ;  when  in  fact  it  is  only  one  of  the  many 
talents  that  he  possesses,  which  are  so  various  and  extraordinary,  that  it  is 
^  difficult  to  ascertain  precisely  the  rank  and  value  of  each. — Malone, 
See  Life,  voL  iii.  p.  36-37. — Editor, 
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have  made  a  very  fine  epic  poem.  I  could  as  easily  apply  to 
law  as  to  tragic  poetry."^  BOSWELL.  **Yet,  Sir,  you  did 
apply  to  tragic  poetry,  not  to  law."  Johnson.  "Because, 
Sir,  I  had  not  money  to  study  law.  Sir,  the  man  who  has  vigour 
may  walk  to  the  east,  just  as  well  as  to  the  west,  if  he  happens 
to  turn  his  head  that  way."  BoswELL.  "  But,  Sir,  'tis  like 
walking  up  and  down  a  hill ;  one  man  may  naturally  do  the 
one  better  than  the  other.  A  hare  will  run  up  a  hill  best,  from 
her  fore-legs  being  short ;  a  dog  down."  JOHNSON.  "  Nay, 
Sir  ;  that  is  from  mechanical  powers.  If  you  make  mind  me- 
chanical, you  may  argue  in  that  manner.  One  mind  is  a  vice, 
and  holds  fast ;  there's  a  good  memory.  Another  is  a  file  ;  and 
he  is  a  disputant,  a  controversialist.  Another  is  a  razor ;  and 
he  is  sarcastical."  We  talked  of  Whitfield.  He  said  he  was 
at  the  same  college  with  him,  and  knew  him  before  he  began 
to  be  better  than  other  people  (smiling) ;  that  he  believed  he 
sincerely  meant  well,  but  had  a  mixture  of  politics  and  osten- 
tation :  whereas  Wesley  thought  of  religion  only.*  Robertson 
said,  Whitfield  had  strong  natural  eloquence,  which,  if  culti- 
vated, would  have  done  great  things.  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir, 
I  take  it  he  was  at  the  height  of  what  his  abilities  could  do, 
and  was  sensible  of  it.  He  had  the  ordinary  advantages  of 
education  ;  but  he  chose  to  pursue  that  oratory  which  is  for 

*  How  much  a  man  deceives  himself !  Of  all  Johnson's  literary  efforts, 
his  tragic  poetrywdiS  the  least  successful. — Croker. 

Dryden  says,  "  The  same  parts  and  the  same  application  which  have 
made  me  a  poet,  might  have  raised  me  to  any  honours  of  the  gown,  which 
are  often  given  to  men  of  as  little  learning  and  less  honesty  than  myself." 
Ded.  of  the  Third  Miscellany. — P.  Cunningham. 

'  That  cannot  be  said  now,  after  the  flagrant  part  which  Mr.  John 
Wesley  took  against  our  American  brethren,  when,  in  his  own  name,  he 
threw  amongst  his  enthusiastic  flock  the  very  individual  combustibles  of 
Dr.  Johnson's  Taxation  no  Tyranny  ;  and  after  the  intolerant  spirit  which 
he  manifested  against  our  fellow  Christians  of  the  Roman  Catholic  com- 
munion, for  which  that  able  champion,  Father  O'Leary,  has  given  him  so 
hearty  a  drubbing.  But  I  should  think  myself  very  unworthy,  if  I  did  not 
at  the  same  time  acknowledge  Mr.  John  Wesley's  merit,  as  a  veteran  "  sol- 
dier of  Jesus  Christ,"  who  has,  I  do  believe,  turned  many  from  darkness 
into  light,  and  from  the  power  of  Satan  to  the  living  God. 
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the  mob."  BOSWELL.  "  He  had  great  effect  on  the  passions." 
Johnson.  "Why,  Sir,  I  don't  think  so.  He  could  not  repre- 
sent a  succession  of  pathetic  images.  He  vociferated,  and 
made  an  impression.  There,  again,  was  a  mind  like  a  hammer." 
Dr.  Johnson  now  said,  a  certain  eminent  political  friend  of  ours 
was  wrong  in  his  maxim  of  sticking  to  a  certain  set  of  men  on 
all  occasions.  "  I  can  see  that  a  man  may  do  right  to  stick  to 
a  party,"  said  he,  "  that  is  to  say,  he  is  a  Whig,  or  he  is  a  Tory, 
and  he  thinks  one  of  those  parties  upon  the  whole  the  best, 
and  that  to  make  it  prevail,  it  must  be  generally  supported, 
though,  in  particulars,  it  may  be  wrong.  He  takes  its  faggot 
of  principles,  in  which  there  are  fewer  rotten  sticks  than  in  the 
other,  though  some  rotten  sticks,  to  be  sure ;  and  they  cannot 
well  be  separated.  But,  to  bind  one's  self  to  one  man,  or 
one  set  of  men  (who  may  be  right  to-day,  and  wrong  to- 
morrow), without  any  general  preference  of  system,  I  must 
disapprove.* 

*  If  due  attention  were  paid  to  this  observation,  there  would  be  more 
virtue  even  in  politics.  What  Dr.  Johnson  justly  condemned  has,  I  am 
wrry  to  say,  greatly  increased  in  the  present  reign.  At  the  distance  of 
four  years  from  this  conversation,  21st  February,  1777,  my  Lord  Arch- 
hishop  of  York,  in  his  "  Sermon  before  the  Society  for  the  Propagation  of 
the  Gospel  in  Foreign  Parts,''  thus  indignantly  describes  the  then  state  of 
parties : — "  Parties  once  had  a  principle  belonging  to  them,  absurd,  per- 
liaps,  and  indefensible,  but  still  carrying  a  notion  of  duty,  by  which  honest 
minds  might  easily  be  caught. 

"But  they  are  now  combinations  of  individuals^  who,  instead  of  being 
the  sons  and  servants  of  the  community,  make  a  league  for  advancing  their 
frivati  interests.  It  is  their  business  to  hold  high  the  notion  of  political 
^ur.  I  believe  and  trust,  it  is  not  injurious  to  say,  that  such  a  bond  is 
w>  better  than  that  by  which  the  lowest  and  wickedest  combinations  are 
hdd  together ;  and  that  it  denotes  the  last  stage  of  political  depravity." 

To  find  a  thought,  which  just  showed  itself  to  us  from  the  mind  of  John- 
son, thus  appearing  again  at  such  a  distance  of  time,  and  without  any 
communication  between  them,  enlarged  to  full  growth  in  the  mind  of 
Maikham,  is  a  curious  object  of  philosophical  contemplation.  That  two 
sndi  great  and  luminous  minds  should  have  been  so  dark  in  one  corner  ; 
that  they  should  have  held  it  to  be  "  wicked  rebellion  "  in  the  British  sub- 
jots  established  in  America,  to  resist  the  abject  condition  of  holding  all 
their  property  at  the  mercy  of  British  subjects  remaining  at  home,  while 
their  all^iance  to  our  common  lord  the  king  was  to  be  preserved  invio- 
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He  told  US  of  Cooke,  who  translated  Hesiod,  and  lived 
twenty  years  on  a  translation  of  Plautus,  for  which  he  was 
always  taking  subscriptions  ;  and  that  he  presented  Foote  to 
a  club  in  the  following  singular  manner :  "  This  is  the  nephew 
of  the  gentleman  who  was  lately  hung  in  chains  for  murdering 
his  brother." ' 

In  the  evening  I  introduced  to  Mr.  Johnson"  two  good 
friends  of  mine,  Mr.  William  Nairne,  advocate,  and  Mr. 
Hamilton  of  Sundrum,  my  neighbour  in  the  country,  both  of 
whom  supped  with  us.  I  have  preserved  nothing  of  what 
passed,  except  that  Dr.  Johnson  displayed  another  of  his  hete- 
rodox opinions — a  contempt  of  tragic  acting.  He  said,  the 
action  of  all  players  in  tragedy  is  bad.  It  should  be  a  man's 
study  to  repress  those  signs  of  emotion  and  passion,  as  they 
are  called.  He  was  of  a  directly  contrary  opinion  to  that  of 
Fielding,  in  his  "Tom  Jones;"  who  makes  Partridge  say  of 

late,  is  a  striking  proof,  to  me,  either  that  "  he  who  sitteth  in  heaven  " 
scorns  the  loftiness  of  human  pride,  or  that  the  evil  spirit,  whose  personal 
existence  I  strongly  believe,  and  even  in  this  age  am  confirmed  in  that 
belief  by  a  Fellj  nay,  by  a  Hurd^  has  more  power  than  some  choose  to 
allow. 

*  Mr.  Footers  mother  was  the  sisterof  Sir  John  Dinely  Goodere,  Bart.,  and 
of  Captain  Goodere,  who  commanded  H.M.S.  Ruby,  on  board  which,  when 
lying  in  King's  Road,  Bristol,  in  January,  1741,  the  captain  caused  his 
brother  to  be  forcibly  carried,  and  there  barbarously  murdered.  Captain 
Goodere  was,  with  two  of  his  accomplices,  executed  for  this  crime  in  the 
April  following.  The  circumstances  of  this  extravagant  case,  and  some 
other  facts  connected  with  this  family,  lead  to  an  opinion  that  Captain 
Goodere  was  insane ;  and  some  unhappy  circumstances  in  Foote's  life 
render  it  probable  that  he  had  not  wholly  escaped  this  hereditary  irregu- 
larity of  mind.  The  last  baronet,  who  called  himself  Sir  John  Dinely,  died 
in  1809,  a  poor  Knight  of  Windsor — insane  and  in  indigence. — Croker. 

Foote's  first  publication  was  a  pamphlet  in  defence  of  his  uncle's  me- 
mory.— Walter  Scott. 

'  It  may  be  observed,  that  I  sometimes  call  my  great  friend  Mr.  John- 
son, sometimes  Dr.  Johnson  ;  though  he  had  at  this  time  a  Doctor's  de- 
gree from  Trinity  College,  Dublin.  The  University  of  Oxford  afterwards 
conferred  it  upon  him  by  a  diploma,  in  very  honourable  terms.  It  was 
some  time  before  I  could  bring  myself  to  call  him  Doctor  ;  but,  as  he  has 
been  long  known  by  that  title,  I  shall  give  it  to  him  in  the  rest  of  this 
Journal. 
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Garrick,  "  Why,  I  could  act  as  well  as  he  myself.  I  am  sure, 
if  I  had  seen  a  ghost,  I  should  have  looked  in  the  very  same 
manner,  and  done  just  as  he  did."  For,  when  I  asked  him, 
'•Would  not  you.  Sir,  start  as  Mr.  Garrick  does,  if  you  saw  a 
ghost } "  he  answered, "  I  hope  not.  If  I  did,  I  should  frighten 
the  ghost." 

Monday,  August  i6th, — Dr.  William  Robertson  came  to 
breakfast  We  talked  of  Ogden  on  Prayer.  Dr.  Johnson  said, 
''The  same  arguments  which  are  used  against  God's  hearing 
prayer,  will  serve  against  his  rewarding  good,  and  punishing 
evil.  He  has  resolved,  he  has  declared,  in  the  former  case  as 
in  the  latter."  He  had  last  night  looked  into  Lord  Hailes's 
•Remarks  on  the  History  of  Scotland."  Dr.  Robertson  and  I 
said,  it  was  a  pity  Lord  Hailes  did  not  write  greater  things. 
Hfa  lordship  had  not  then  published  his  "  Annals  of  Scotland." 
Johnson.  "  I  remember  I  was  once  on  a  visit  at  the  house  of 
a  lady  for  whom  I  had  a  high  respect.  There  was  a  good 
deal  of  company  in  the  room.  When  they  were  gone,  I  said 
to  this  lady,  *  What  foolish  talking  have  we  had ! ' — '  Yes,*  said 
she,  'but  while  they  talked,  you  said  nothing.'  I  was  struck 
^th  the  reproof.  How  much  better  is  the  man  who  does  any 
thing  that  is  innocent,  than  he  who  does  nothing !  Besides,  I 
love  anecdotes.  I  fancy  mankind  may  come,  in  time,  to  write 
all  aphoristically,  except  in  narrative  ;  grow  weary  of  prepara- 
tion, and  connection,  and  illustration,  and  all  those  arts  by 
which  a  big  book  is  made.  If  a  man  is  to  wait  till  he  weaves 
anecdotes  into  a  system,  we  may  be  long  in  getting  them,  and 
get  but  few,  in  comparison  of  what  we  might  get." 

Dr.  Robertson  said,  the  notions  of  Euph;tn  Macullan,  a 
fanatic  woman,  of  whom  Lord  Hailes  gives  a  sketch,^  were  still 
prevalent  among  some  of  the  presbyterians ;  and  therefore, 

• 

Jtwas  right  in  Lord  Hailes,  a  man  of  known  piety,  to  unde- 
ceive them. 

We  walked  out,  that  Dr.  Johnson  might  see  some  of  the 
things  which  we  have  to  show  at  Edinburgh.    We  went  to  the 

'  Giap.  xvi,  p.  254,  of  his  Remarks  on  the  History  of  Scotland. 
Edin.,  1773. — Editor. 
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Parliament  House/  where  the  Parliament  of  Scotland  sat,  and 
where  the  ordinary  lords  of  session  hold  their  coyrts,  and  to 
the  new  session-house  adjoining  to  it,  where  our  court  of  fifteen 
(the  fourteen  ordinaries,  with  the  lord  president  at  their  head) 
sit  as  a  court  of  review.  We  went  to  the  advocate's  library,  of 
which  Dr.  Johnson  took  a  cursory  view ;  and  then  to  what  is 
called  the  Laigh  (or  under)  Parliament  House,  where  the 
records  of  Scotland,  which  has  an  universal  security  by  raster, 
are  deposited,  till  the  great  register  office  be  finished.*  I  was 
pleased  to  behold  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  rolling  about  in  this 
old  magazine  of  antiquities.  There  was,  by  this  time,  a  pretty 
numerous  circle  of  us  attending  upon  him.  Somebody  talked  of 
happy  moments  for  composition,and  how  a  man  can  write  at  one 
time,  and  not  at  another.  "  Nay,"  said  Dr.  Johnson,  "  a  man 
may  write  at  any  time,  if  he  will  set  h\vasQ\{  doggedly  to  it."  * 

I  here  began  to  indulge  old  Scottish  sentiments,  and  to  ex- 
press a  warm  regret,  that,  by  our  union  with  England,  we  were 
no  more;  our  independent  kingdom  was  lost.  JOHNSON. 
"  Sir,  never  talk  of  your  independency,  who  could  let  your 
queen  remain  twenty  years  in  captivity,  and  then  be  put  to 
death,  without  even  a  pretence  of  justice,  without  your  ever 
attempting  to  rescue  her ;  and  such  a  queen  too !  as  every 
man  of  any  gallantry  of  spirit  would  have  sacrificed  his  life 
for."  Worthy  Mr.  James  Kerr,  keeper  of  the  records. 
"  Half  our  nation  was  bribed  by  English  money."  JOHNSON. 
"  Sir,  that  is  no  defence  :  that  makes  you  worse."     Good  Mr. 

*  It  was  on  this  visit  to  the  parliament-house,  that  Mr.  Henry  Erskine 
(brother  of  Lord  Buchan  and  Lord  Erskine),  after  being  presented  to  Dr. 
Johnson  by  Mr.  Boswell,  and  having  made  his  bow,  slipped  a  shilling  into 
Boswell's  hand,  whispering  that  it  was  for  the  sight  of  his  bear, —  Walter 
Scott. 

This  was  the  subject  of  a  cotemporary  caricature.  —  Jf^n^A/. 

'  This  great  Register  Office,  built  from  the  designs  of  R.  and  L  Adam, 
is  now  one  of  the  architectural  beauties  of  Edinburgh,  though  recently  the 
effect  of  the  fine  facade  has  been  marred  by  the  erection  of  Steele's  statue 
of  the  Duke  of  Wellington. — Editor, 

*  This  word  is  commonly  used  to  signify  sullenly,  gloomily  ;  and  in  that 
sense  alone  it  appears  in  Dr.  Johnson's  Dictionary.  I  suppose  he  meant 
by  it,  "  with  an  obstinate  resolution,  similar  to  that  of  a  sullen  man.*' 
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Brown,  keeper  of  the  advocates'  library.'  "We  had  better 
say  nothing  about  it."  BOSWELL.  "You  would  have  been 
glad,  however,  to  have  had  us  last  war,  Sir,  to  fight  your 
battles ! "  Johnson.  "  We  should  have  had  you  for  the  same 
price,  though  there  had  been  no  union,  as  we  might  have  had 
Swiss,  or  other  troops.  No,  no,  I  shall  agree  to  a  separation. 
You  have  only  to  go  tiome''  Just  as  he  had  said  this,  I,  to 
divert  the  subject,  showed  him  the  signed  assurances  of  the 
three  successive  kings  of  the  Hanover  family,  to  maintain  the 
Presbyterian  establishment  in  Scotland.  "  We'll  give  you  that," 
said  he,  "  into  the  bargain." 

We  next  went  to  the  great  church  of  St.  Giles,  which  has 
lost  its  original  magnificence  in  the  inside,  by  being  divided 
into  four  places  of  presbyterian  worship."  "  Come,"  said  Dr. 
Johnson  jocularly  to  Principal  Robertson,'  "  let  me  see  what 
was  once  a  church  ! "  We  entered  that  division  which  was 
fonnerly  called  the  New  Church,  and  of  late  the  High  Church, 
so  well  known  by  the  eloquence  of  Dr.  Hugh  Blair.  It  is  now 
very  elegantly  fitted  up ;  but  it  was  then  shamefully  dirty. 
Dr.  Johnson  said  nothing  at  the  time  ;  but  when  we  came  to 
the  great  door  of  the  royal  infirmary,  where,  upon  a  board, 
was  this  inscription,  "  Clean  your  feet ! "  he  turned  about  slyly, 
and  said,  "  There  is  no  occasion  for  putting  this  at  the  doors 
ofyour  churches ! " 

We  then  conducted  him  down  the  Post-house  Stairs,  Parlia- 
ment Close,  and  made  him  look  up  from  the  Cowgate  to  the 

*  He  wrote  a  preface  to  the  first  part  of  the  Catalogue  of  the  library, 
coDipiled  and  printed  by  Ruddiman  in  1742.  He  also  compiled  and 
Published  the  second  part  of  the  Catalogue,  containing  books  acquired  by 
^library  from  1742  to  1776,  in  1776.  He  was  Librarian  from  1766  to 
'794,  and  died  in  1801. — Editor. 

'  But  to  its  original  magnificence  it  has  been  restored  (1882),  mainly 
^I'Tough  the  public  spirit  and  munificence  of  Dr.  William  Chambers. — 

'  1  have  hitherto  called  him  Dr.  William  Robertson,  to  distinguish  him 
^ni  Dr.  James  Robertson,  who  is  soon  to  make  his  appearance ;  but 
l^cipal  from  his  being  the  head  of  our  college,  is  his  usual  designation, 
^  is  shorter  :  so  I  shall  use  it  hereafter. 
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highest  building  in  Edinburgh  (from  which  he  had  just  de- 
scended), being  thirteen  floors  or  stories  from  the  ground  upon 
the  back  elevation  ;  the  front  wall  being  built  upon  the  edge 
of  the  hill,  and  the  back  wall  rising  from  the  bottom  of  the 
hill  several  stories  before  it  comes  to  a  level  with  the  front 
wall*  We  proceeded  to  the  college,  with  the  Principal  at  our 
head.  Dr.  Adam  Fergusson,  whose  **  Essay  on  the  History  of 
Civil  Society  "  gives  him  a  respectable  place  in  the  ranks  of 
literature,  was  with  us.  As  the  college  buildings  are  indeed 
very  mean,  the  Principal  said  to  Dr.  Johnson,  that  he  must  give 
them  the  same  epithet  that  a  Jesuit  did  when  showing  a  poor 
college  abroad  :  "  Hcb  misericB  nostrcer  Dr.  Johnson  was,  how- 
ever, much  pleased  with  the  library,  and  with  the  conversation 
of  Dr.  James  Robertson,  professor  of  Oriental  languages,  the 
librarian.  We  talked  of  Kennicot's  edition  of  the  Hebrew 
Bible,  and  hoped  it  would  be  quite  faithful.  JOHNSON.  "  Sir, 
I  know  not  any  crime  so  great  that  a  man  could  contrive  to 
commit,  as  poisoning  the  sources  of  eternal  truth." 

I  pointed  out  to  him  where  there  formerly  stood  an  old  wall 
enclosing  part  of  the  college,  which  I  remember  bulged  out  in 
a  threatening  manner,  and  of  which  there  was  a  common  tra- 
dition similar  to  that  concerning  Bacon's  study  at  Oxford, 
that  it  would  fall  upon  some  very  learned  man.  It  had  some 
time  before  this  been  taken  down,  that  the  street  might  be 
widened,  and  a  more  convenient  wall  built.  Dr.  Johnson, 
glad  of  an  opportunity  to  have  a  pleasant  hit  at  Scottish  learn- 
ing, said,  "  They  have  been  afraid  it  never  would  fall." 

We  showed  him  the  royal  infirmary,  for  which,  and  for  every 
other  exertion  of  generous  public  spirit  in  his  power,  that 
noble-minded  citizen  of  Edinburgh,  George  Drummond,*  will 


*  This  lofty  house  was  burnt  down  in  1824.  The  site  is  now  occupied 
by  Sir  William  Forbes's  bank. — Chambers. 

'  This  excellent  magistrate  died  in  1766.  Some  years  after  his  death, 
a  bust  of  him,  by  Nollekens,  was  placed  in  the  public  hall  of  the  hospital, 
with  this  inscription  from  the  pen  of  Robertson  : — "  George  Dnimmond, 
to  whom  this  country  is  indebted  for  all  the  benefit  which  it  derives  from 
the  royal  infirmary." 


TO  THE  HEBRIDES.  29 

be  ever  held  in  honourable  remembrance.  And  we  were  too 
proud  not  to  carry  him  to  the  abbey  of  Holyrood  House,  that 
beautiful  piece  of  architecture,  but,  alas !  that  deserted  mansion 
of  royalty,  which  Hamilton  of  Bangour,  in  one  of  his  elegant 
poems,  calls, 

"  A  virtuous  palace,  where  no  monarch  dwells." 

I  was  much  entertained  while  Principal  Robertson  fluently 
harangued  to  Dr.  Johnson,  upon  the  spot,  concerning  scenes 
of  his  celebrated  "  History  of  Scotland."  We  surveyed  that 
part  of  the  palace  appropriated  to  the  Duke  of  Hamilton,  as 
keeper,  in  which  our  beautiful  Queen  Mary  lived,  and  in  which 
David  Rizzio  was  murdered,  and  also  the  state  rooms.  Dr. 
Johnson  was  a  great  reciter  of  all  sorts  of  things,  serious  or 
comical  I  overheard  him  repeating  here,  in  a  kind  of  mutter- 
ing tone,  a  line  of  the  old  ballad,  "Johnny  Armstrong's  Last 
Good  Night." 

**  And  ran  him  through  the  fair  body  ! "  * 

We  returned  to  my  house,  where  there  met  him,  at  dinner, 
the  Duchess  of  Douglas,*  Sir  Adolphus  Oughton,  Lord  Chief 
Baron  [Orde],  Sir  William  Forbes,  Principal  Robertson,  Mr. 
Cullen,  advocate.  Before  dinner,  he  told  us  of  a  curious  con- 
versation between  the  famous  George  Faulkner  and  him. 
George  said,  that  England  had  drained  Ireland  of  fifty  thou- 
sand pounds  in  specie,  annually,  for  fifty  years.  "  How  so. 
Sir? "said  Dr.  Johnson  :  "you  must  have  very  great  trade .^  '* 
-"No  trade."— "  Very  rich  mines  ? "— "  No  mines."—"  From 

*  The  stanza  from  which  he  took  this  line  is — 

"  But  then  rose  up  all  Edinburgh, 

They  rose  up  by  thousands  three  ; 
A  cowardly  Scot  came  John  behind, 

And  ran  him  through  the  fair  body ! '' 

*  Margaret,  daughter  of  James  Douglas,  Esq.,  of  the  Mains.  "An  old 
hdy,"  writes  Dr.  Johnson,  "  who  talks  broad  Scotch  with  a  paralytic  voice, 
Md  is  scarce  understood  by  her  own  countrymen." — Letters,  vol.  i.,  p.  109. 
—Croker. 


30  JOURNAL  OF  A  TOUR 

whence,  then,  does  all  this  money  come  ? " — "  Come  !  why 
out  of  the  blood  and  bowels  of  the  poor  people  of  Ireland  ! " 

He  seemed  to  me  to  have  an  unaccountable  prejudice  against 
Swift ' ;  for  I  once  took  the  liberty  to  ask  him,  if  Swift  had 
personally  offended  him,  and  he  told  me,  he  had  not.  He  said 
to-day,  "  Swift  is  clear,  but  he  is  shallow.  In  coarse  humour 
he  is  inferior  to  Arbuthnot ;  in  delicate  humour  he  is  inferior 
to  Addison.  So  he  is  inferior  to  his  contemporaries,  without 
putting  him  against  the  whole  world.  I  doubt  if  the  '  Tale  of 
a  Tub '  was  his ;  it  has  so  much  more  thinking,  more  know- 
ledge, more  power,  more  colour,  than  any  of  the  works  which 
are  indisputably  his.  If  it  was  his,  I  shall  only  say,  he  was 
impar  sibir 

We  gave  him  as  good  a  dinner  as  we  could.  Our  Scotch 
muir-fowl,  or  grouse,  were  then  abundant,  and  quite  in  season  ; 
and,  so  far  as  wisdom  and  wit  can  be  aided  by  administering 
agreeable  sensations  to  the  palate,  my  wife  took  care  that  our 
great  guest  should  not  be  deficient. 

Sir  Adolphus  Oughton,  then  our  deputy  commander-in- 
chief,  who  was  not  only  an  excellent  officer,  but  one  of  the 
most  universal  scholars*  I  ever  knew,  had  learned  the  Erse 
language,  and  expressed  his  belief  in  the  authenticity  of 
Ossian's  Poetry.  Dr.  Johnson  took  the  opposite  side  of  that 
perplexed  question,  and  I  was  afraid  the  dispute  would  have 
run  high  between  them.     But  Sir  Adolphus,  who  had  a  very 

*  There  probably  was  no  opportunity  for  what  could  be  in  strictness 
called  personal  offence,  as  they  had  never  met ;  but  I  suspect  that  the 
affair  of  the  Dublin  degree  (Life,  vol.  i.,  p.  97)  may  have  created  this  pre- 
judice. But  what  could  Johnson  mean  by  calling  Swift  ^^  shallow  f"  If 
he  be  shallow,  who,  in  his  department  of  literature,  is  profound  ?  Without 
admitting  that  Swift  was  "  inferior  in  coarse  humour  to  Arbuthnot "  (of 
whose  precise  share  in  the  works  to  which  he  is  supposed  to  have  contri- 
buted, we  know  little  or  nothing),  it  may  be  observed,  that  he  who  is 
second  to  the  greatest  masters  of  different  styles  may  be  said  to  be  the 
first  on  the  whole.  It  is  as  certain  that  the  Tale  of  a  Tub  was  Swift's  as 
that  the  Rambler  was  Johnson's. — Croker. 

'  Lord  Stowell  remembered  with  pleasure  the  elegance  and  extent  of 
Sir  Adolphus  Oughton's  literature,  and  the  suavity  of  his  manners. — 
Croker. 
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sweet  temper,  changed  the  discourse,  grew  playful,  laughed  at 
Lord  Monboddo's  notion  of  men  having  tails,  and  called  him 
a  judge  d  posteriori^  which  amused  Dr.  Johnson,  and  thus  hos- 
tilities were  prevented. 

At  supper  we  had  Dr.  Cullen,  his  son  the  advocate.  Dr. 
Adam  Fergusson,  and  Mr.  Crosbie,  advocate.  Witchcraft  was 
introduced.  Mr.  Crosbie  said  he  thought  it  the  greatest  blas- 
phemy to  suppose  evil  spirits  counteracting  the  Deity,  and 
raising  storms,  for  instance,  to  destroy  his  creatures.  JOHNSON. 
"Why,  Sir,  if  moral  evil  be  consistent  with  the  government  of 
the  Deity,  why  may  not  physical  evil  be  also  consistent  with 
it?  It  is  not  more  strange  that  there  should  be  evil  spirits 
than  evil  men :  evil  unembodied  spirits,  than  evil  embodied 
spirits.  And  as  to  storms,  we  know  there  are  such  things ; 
and  it  is  no  worse  that  evil  spirits  raise  them  than  that  they 
rise."  Crosbie.  "But  it  is  not  credible  that  witches  should 
have  effected  what  they  are  said  in  stories  to  have  done." 
Johnson.  **  Sir,  I  am  not  defending  their  credibility.  I  am 
only  saying  that  your  arguments  are  not  good,  and  will  not 
overturn  the  belief  of  witchcraft. — (Dr.  Fergusson  said  to  me 
aside,  *  He  is  right.') — And  then.  Sir,  you  have  all  mankind, 
Hide  and  civilized,  agreeing  in  the  belief  of  the  agency  of 
preternatural  powers.  You  must  take  evidence ;  you  must 
consider  that  wise  and  great  men  have  condemned  witches  to 
die."  Crosbie.  "But  an  act  of  parliament  put  an  end  to 
witchcraft"  JoilNSON.  **  No,  Sir,  witchcraft  had  ceased  ;  and, 
therefore,  an  act  of  parliament  was  passed  to  prevent  per- 
secution for  what  was  not  witchcraft.  Why  it  ceased  we  can- 
not tell,  as  we  cannot  tell  the  reason  of  many  other  things." 
Dr.  Cullen,  to  keep  up  the  gratification  of  mysterious  dis- 
quisition, with  the  grave  address  for  which  he  is  remarkable  in 
his  companionable  as  in  his  professional  hours,  talked  in  a 
very  entertaining  manner,  of  people  walking  and  conversing  in 
their  sleep.  I  am  very  sorry  I  have  no  note  of  this.  We 
talked  of  the  ouran-outang,  and  of  Lord  Monboddo's  thinking 
that  he  might  be  taught  to  speak.  Dr.  Johnson  treated  this 
with  ridicule.     Mr.  Crosbie  said  that  Lord  Monboddo  believed 
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the  existence  of  every  thing  possible  ;  in  short,  that  all  which 
is  in  posse  might  be  found  in  esse,  JOIINSON.  "  But,  Sir,  it  is 
as  possible  that  the  ouran-outang  does  not  speak,  as  that  he 
speaks.  However,  I  shall  not  contest  the  point.  I  should 
have  thought  it  not  possible  to  find  a  Monboddo ;  yet  kt 
exists."  I  again  mentioned  the  stage.  JOHNSON.  "The 
appearance  of  a  player,  with  whom  I  have  drunk  tea,  counter- 
acts the  imagination  that  he  is  the  character  he  represents. 
Nay,  you  know,  nobody  imagines  that  he  is  the  character  he 
represents.  They  say, '  See  Garrick  !  how  he  looks  to-night ! 
See  how  he'll  clutch  the  dagger ! '  That  is  the  buzz  of  the 
theatre." 

Tuesday y  Aug,  17. — Sir  William  Forbes  came  to  breakfast, 
and  brought  with  him  Dr.  Blacklock,  whom  he  introduced  to 
Dr.  Johnson,  who  received  him  with  a  most  humane  com- 
placency ;  "  Dear  Dr.  Blacklock,  I  am  glad  to  see  you ! " 
Blacklock  seemed  to  be  much  surprised  when  Dr.  Johnson  said, 
"it  was  easier  to  him  to  write  poetry  than  to  compose  his 
Dictionary.  His  mind  was  less  on  the  stretch  in  doing  the  one 
than  the  other.^  Besides,  composing  a  dictionary  requires 
books  and  a  desk :  you  can  make  a  poem  walking  in  the 
fields,  or  lying  in  bed."  Dr.  Blacklock  spoke  of  scepticism  in 
morals  and  religion  with  apparent  uneasiness,  as  if  he  wished 
for  more  certainty.''  Dr.  Johnson,  who  had  thought  it  all 
over,  and  whose  vigorous  understanding  was  fortified  by  much 
experience,  thus  encouraged  the  blind  bard  to  apply  to  higher 
speculations  what  we  all  willingly  submit  to  in  common  life  : 
in  short,  he  gave  him  more  familiarly  the  able  and  fair  reason- 
ing of  Butler's  Analogy :  "  Why,  Sir,  the  greatest  concern  we 
have  in  this  world,  the  choice  of  our  profession,  must  be  deter- 
mined without  demonstrative  reasoning.     Human  life  is  not 

*  There  is  hardly  any  operation  of  the  intellect  which  requires  nicer 
and  deeper  consideration  than  definition,  A  thousand  men  may  write 
verses,  for  one  who  has  the  power  of  defining  and  discriminating  the  exact 
meaning  of  words  and  the  principles  of  grammatical  arrangement. — 
Croker, 

^  See  his  Letter  on  this  subject  in  the  Appendix. 
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yet  so  well  known,  as  that  we  can  have  it :  and  take  the  case 
of  a  man  who  is  ill.  I  call  two  physicians ;  they  differ  in 
opinion.  I  am  not  to  lie  down,  and  die  between  them  :  I  must 
do  something."  The  conversation  then  turned  on  atheism  ;  on 
that  horrible  book,  "  Systime  de  la  Nature ; "  *  and  on  the  sup- 
position of  an  eternal  necessity  without  design,  without  a 
governing  mind.  JOHNSON.  "  If  it  were  so,  why  has  it  ceased  ? 
Why  don't  we  see  men  thus  produced  around  us  now  ?  Why, 
at  least,  does  it  not  keep  pace,  in  some  measure,  with  the  pro- 
gress of  time  ?  If  it  stops  because  there  is  now  no  need  of  it, 
then  it  is  plain  there  is,  and  ever  has  been,  an  all-powerful 
inteUigence.  But  stay !  (said  he,  with  one  of  his  satiric  laughs). 
Ha!  ha!  ha!  I  shall  suppose  Scotchmen  made  necessarily, 
and  Englishmen  by  choice." 

At  dinner  this  day  we  had  Sir  Alexander  Dick,  whose 
amiable  character  and  ingenious  and  cultivated  mind  are  so 
generally  known  (he  was  then  on  the  verge  of  seventy,  and  is 
now  (1785)  eighty-one,  with  his  faculties  entire,  his  heart  warm, 
and  his  temper  gay) ;  ^  Sir  David  Dalrymple,  Lord  Hailes  ; 
Mr.  Maclaurin,  advocate  ;  Dr.  Gregory,  who  now  worthily  fills 
his  father's  medical  chair ;  and  my  uncle,  Dr.  Boswell.  This 
was  one  of  Dr.  Johnson's  best  days.  He  was  quite  in  his 
element.  All  was  literature  and  taste,  without  any  interrup- 
tion. Lord  Hailes,  who  is  one  of  the  best  philologists  in 
Great  Britain,  who  has  written  papers  in  the  '*  World/'  and  a 
variety  of  other  works  in  prose  and  in  verse,  both  Latin  and 
English,  pleased  him  highly.  He  told  him  he  had  discovered 
the  Life  of  Cheynel,  in  the  "Student,"  to  be  his.  JOHNSON. 
"No  one  else  knows  it."  Dr.  Johnson  had  before  this  dictated 
to  me  a  law-paper  ^  upon  a  question  purely  in  the  law  of  Scot- 
land, concerning  vicious  intromission^  that  is  to  say,  inter- 
nieddling  with  the  effects  of  a  deceased  person,  without  a 
f^lar  title ;  which  formerly  was  understood  to  subject  the 

'  Written  by  the  Baron  d'Holbach,  and  published  in  the  year  1770 
™der  the  pseudonym  of  Mirabaud. — Editor. 
'  Sir  A.  Dick  was  bom  in  1703  ;  died  Nov.  10,  1785. —  Wright, 
'  Sec  Life,  vol.  ii.,  pp.  46-50. 
IV.  D 
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intermeddler  to  payment  of  all  the  defunct's  debts.  The 
principle  has  of  late  been  relaxed.  Dr.  Johnson's  argument 
was  for  a  renewal  of  its  strictness.  The  paper  was  printed, 
with  additions  by  me,  and  given  into  the  court  of  session. 
Lord  Hailes  knew  Dr.  Johnson's  part  not  to  be  mine,  and 
pointed  out  exactly  where  it  began  and  where  it  ended.  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  "It  is  much  now  that  his  lordship  can  dis- 
tingruish  so." 

In  Dr.  Johnson's  "Vanity  of  Human  Wishes"  there  is  the 
following  passage : — 

"  The  teeming  mother,  anxious  for  her  race, 
Begs,  for  each  birth,  the  fortune  of  a  face  ; 
Yet  Vane  could  tell  what  ills  from  beauty  spring  : 
And  Sedley  cursed  the  charms  which  pleased  a  king." 

Lord  Hailes  told  me  he  was  mistaken  in  the  instances  he 
had  given  of  unfortunate  fair  ones ;  for  neither  Vane  nor 
Sedley  had  a  title  to  that  description.  His  lordship  has  since 
been  so  obliging  as  to  send  me  a  note  of  this,  for  the  com- 
munication of  which  I  am  sure  my  readers  will  thank  me. 

"  The  lines  in  the  tenth  Satire  of  Juvenal,  according  to  my  altera- 
tion, should  run  thus : — 

"  Yet  Shore  ^  could  tell ; 

And  Vali^re  ^  cursed ." 

"  The  first  was  a  penitent  by  compulsion,  the  second  by  sentiment ; 
though  the  truth  is.  Mademoiselle  de  la  Vali^re  threw  herself  (but  still 
from  sentiment)  in  the  king's  way. 

"  Our  friend  chose  Vane  who  was  far  from  being  well-looked ;  and 
Sedley,^  who  was  so  ugly  that  Charles  II.  said  his  brother  had  her  by 
way  of  penance."  * 

'  Mistress  of  Edward  IV.  '  Mistress  of  Louis  XIV. 

*  Catherine  Sedley,  created  Countess  of  Dorchester  for  life.  Her  father, 
Sir  Charles,  resenting  the  seduction  of  his  daughter,  joined  in  the  Whig 
measures  of  the  Revolution,  and  excused  his  revolt  from  James  under  an 
ironical  profession  of  gratitude.  "His  Majesty,"  said  he,  "having  done 
me  the  unlooked-for  honour  of  making  my  daughter  a  countess y  I  cannot 
do  less  in  return  than  endeavour  to  make  his  daughter  a  gueenJ* — Croker. 

*  Lord  Hailes  was  hypercritical.    Vane   was  handsome,  or,  what  is 
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Mr.  Maclaurin's  ^  learning  and  talents  enabled  him  to  do  his 
part  very  well  in  Dr.  Johnson's  company.  He  produced  two 
epitaphs  upon  his  father,  the  celebrated  mathematician.     One 

more  to  our  purpose,  appeared  so  to  her  royal  lover ;  and  Sedley,  what- 
ever others  may  have  thought  of  her,  had  the  "  charms  which  pleased  a 
ku^."  So  that  Johnson's  illustrations  are  morally  just  His  lordship's 
proposed  substitution  of  a  ^bulous  (or  at  least  apocryphal)  beauty  lUce 
Jaae  Shore,  whose  story,  even  if  true,  was  obsolete  ;  or  that  of  a  foreigner, 
like  Mile,  de  la  Vali^re,  little  known  and  less  cared  for  amongst  us,  is  not 
only  tasteless  but  inaccurate  ;  for  Mile,  de  la  Vali^re's  beauty  was  quite 
asnmcfa  questioned  by  her  contemporaries  as  Miss  Sedle/s.  Bussy 
Rabatin  was  eidled  for  sneering  at  Louis's  admiration  of  her  mouthy 
which  he  calls 

" un  bee  amoureux, 

Qui  d^ufie  oreille  d  Vautre  vaJ* 

And  Madame  du  Plessis  Belli^vre  writes  to  Fouquet,  "  Mile,  de  la  Val* 
hbe  a  fait  la  capable  envers  moL  Je  Fay  encens^  par  sa  beaut^  qui 
^ittpouriant  fas  grandeJ'  And  finally,  after  Lord  Hailes  had  clipped 
<lown  the  name  into  Vallilre^  his  ear  might  have  told  him  that  it  did  not 
fit  the  metre. — Croker. 

^  Mr.  Maclaurin,  advocate,  son  of  the  great  mathematician,  and  after-> 
watds  a  judge  of  session  by  the  title  of  Lord  Dreghom.  He  wrote  some 
iodiisrent  English  poems  ;  but  was  a  good  Latin  scholar,  and  a  man  of 
wit  and  accomplishment  His  quotations  from  the  classics  were  particu* 
Urly  apposite.  In  the  famous  case  oi  Knight^  which  determined  the  right 
<rfa  slave  to  freedom  if  he  landed  in  Scotland,  Maclaurin  pleaded  the 
cause  of  the  negro.  The  counsel  opposite  was  the  celebrated  Wight,  an 
excellent  lawyer,  but  of  a  very  homely  appearance,  with  heavy  features,  a 
Wind  eye,  which  projected  from  the  socket,  a  swag  belly,  and  a  limp.  To 
him  Maclaurin  applied  the  lines  of  Virgil.* 

"  Quamvis  ille  niger,  quamvis  tu  candidus  esses, 
O  formose  puer,  nimium  ne  crede  colon." 

Mr.  Maclaurin  wrote  an  essay  against  the  Homeric  tale  of  "  Troy  divine,** 
J  believe,  for  the  sole  purpose  of  introducing  a  happy  motto, — 

"  Non  anni  domuere  decern,  non  mille  carinae."  \ 

Walter  Scott. 


*  This  account  differs  from  Boswell's  as  Boswell's  differs  also  from  the 
statement  of  Maclaurin's  evidently  well-informed  biographer,  in  his 
sketch  of  Maclaurin's  life,  p.  xxv.,  prefixed  to  the  edition  of  his  works,  2 
vols.  8vo.,  Edin.,  1798.    See  also  Life,  vol.  ii.  p.  ^(^,— Editor, 

t  A  remark  hardly  worthy  of  Sir  Walter  Scott.    The  motto  prefixed  to 
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was  in  English,  of  which  Dr.  Johnson  did  not  change  one  word. 
In  the  other,  which  was  in  Latin,  he  made  several  alterations. 
In  place  of  the  very  words  of  Virgil,  "  Ubi  luctus  et  pavor  et 
plurima  mortis  imago,"  he  wrote  "  Ubi  luctus  regnant  et 
pavor."  He  introduced  the  word  prorsus  into  the  line  "  Mor- 
talibus  prorsus  non  absit  solatium  :"  and  after  "  Hujus  enim 
scripta  evolve,"  he  added,  "  Mentemque  tantarum  rerum  capa- 
cem  corpori  caduco  superstitem  crede  ; "  which  is  quite  applic- 
able to  Dr.  Johnson  himself.^ 

Mr.  Murray,  advocate,  who  married  a  niece  of  Lord  Mans- 
field's, and  is  now  one  of  the  judges  of  Scotland,  by  the  title 
of  Lord  Henderland,  sat  with  us  a  part  of  the  evening ;  but 
did  not  venture  to  say  any  thing  that  I  remember,  though  he 
is  certainly  possessed  of  talents  which  would  have  enabled  him 
to  have  shown  himself  to  advantage  if  too  great  anxiety  had 
not  prevented  him. 

At  supper  we  had  Dr.  Alexander  Webster,*  who,  though  not 

Maclaurin's  Dissertation  to  prove  that  Troy  was  not  taken  by  the  Greeks 
was  the  very  familiar  lines  {M.x\,  ii.  197) — 

**  Quos  neque  Tydides,  nee  Laiissaeus  Achilles, 

Non  anni  domuere  decern,  non  mille  carinae." — Editor. 

*  Mr.  Maclaurin's  epitaph,  as  engraved  on  a  marble  tombstone,  in  the 
Grayfriars  churchyard,  Edinburgh : — 

Infra  situs  est 

COLIN  MACLAURIN, 

Mathes.  olim  in  Acad.  Edin.  Prof. 

Electus  ipso  Newtono  suadente. 

H.  L.  P.  F. 

Non  ut  nomini  paterno  consulat, 

Nam  tali  auxilio  nil  eget ; 

Sed  ut  in  hoc  infelici  campo, 

Ubi  luctus  regnant  et  pavor, 

Mortalibus  prorsus  non  absit  solatium  : 

Hujus  enim  scripta  evolve, 

Mentemque  tantarum  rerum  capacem 

Corpori  caduco  superstitem  crede. 

*  Dr.  Webster  was  remarkable  for  the  talent  with  which  he  at  once 
supported  his  place  in  convivial  society,  and  a  high  character  as  a  leader 
of  the  strict  and  rigid  presbyterian  party  in  the  church  of  Scotland.     He 
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learned,  had  such  a  knowledge  of  mankind,  such  a  fund  of  in- 
fonnation  and  entertainment,  so  clear  a  head,  and  such  accom- 
modating manners,  that  Dr.  Johnson  found  him  a  very  agree- 
able companion. 

When  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  were  left  by  ourselves,  I  read  to 
him  my  notes  of  the  opinions  of  our  judges  upon  the  questions 
of  literary  property.  He  did  not  like  them  ;  and  said,  "they 
make  me  think  of  your  judges  not  with  that  respect  which  I 
should  wish  to  do."  To  the  argument  of  one  of  them,  that 
there  can  be  no  property  in  blasphemy  or  nonsense,  he  an- 
swered, "then  your  rotten  sheep  are  mine! — By  that  rule, 
when  a  man's  house  falls  into  decay,  he  must  lose  it.*'  ^  I  men- 
tioned an  argument  of  mine,  that  literary  performances  are  not 
taxed.     As  Churchill  says, 

"  No  statesman  yet  has  thought  it  worth  his  pains 
To  tax  our  labours,  or  excise  our  brains ; " 

and  therefore  they  are  not  property.  "  Yet,"  said  he,  **  we 
hang  a  man  for  stealing  a  horse,  and  horses  are  not  taxed." 
Mr.  Pitt  has  since  put  an  end  to  that  argument. 

Wednesday^  Aug.  i8. — On  this  day  we  set  out  from  Edin- 

^»as  ever  gay  amid  the  gayest  :  when  it  once  occurred  to  some  one  pre- 
sent to  ask,  what  one  of  his  elders  would  think,  should  he  see  his  pastor 
in  such  a  merry  mood. — "  Think  ! "  replied  the  Doctor  ;  "  why  he  would 
not  believe  his  own  eyes." —  Walter  Scott. 

^  Dr.  Johnson* s  illustration  is  sophistical,  and  might  have  been  retorted 
^n  him ;  for  if  a  man's  sheep  are  so  rotten  as  to  render  the  meat  un- 
wholesome, or,  if  his  house  be  so  decayed  as  to  threaten  mischief  to  pas- 
^^gers,  the  law  will  confiscate  the  mutton  and  abate  the  house,  without 
^ny  regard  to  property,  which  the  owner  thus  abuses.  Moreover  Johnson 
should  have  discriminated  between  a  criminal  oflfence  and  a  civil  right, 
blasphemy  is  a  crime ;  would  it  not  be  in  the  highest  degree  absurd,  that 
^e  should  be  a  right  of  property  in  a  crime,  or  that  the  law  should  be 
^ed  upon  to  protect  that  which  is  illegal  f  If  this  be  true  in  law,  it  is 
™uch  more  so  in  equity,  as  he  who  applies  for  the  extraordinary  assis- 
^Dcc  of  a  court  of  equity  should  have  a  right,  consistent  at  least  with 
equity  and  morals  ;  and  a  late  question  (that  as  to  the  Cain  of  Lord  Byron) 
was  so  decided,  and  upon  that  principle,  by  the  greatest  judge  of  modern 
times,  Lord  Eldon,— Cr^>&^r. 
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burgh.  We  should  gladly  have  had  Mr.  Scott  to  go  with  us, 
but  he  was  obliged  to  return  to  England. 

I  have  given  a  sketch  of  Dr.  Johnson  :  my  readers  may  wish 
to  know  a  little  of  his  fellow-traveller.  Think,  then,  of  a 
gentleman  of  ancient  blood,  the  pride  of  which  was  his  pre- 
dominant passion.  He  was  then  in  his  thirty-third  year,  and 
had  been  about  four  years  happily  married.  His  inclination 
was  to  be  a  soldier,  but  his  father,  a  respectable  judge,  had 
pressed  him  into  the  profession  of  the  law.  He  had  travelled 
a  good  deal,  and  seen  many  varieties  of  human  life.  He 
had  thought  more  than  any  body  had  supposed,  and 
had  a  pretty  good  stock  of  general  learning  and  knowledge. 
He  had  all  Dr.  Johnson's  principles,  with  some  d^free  of 
relaxation.  He  had  rather  too  little  than  too  much  prudence; 
and,  his  imagination  being  lively,  he  often  said  things  of 
which  the  effect  was  very  different  from  the  intention.  He 
resembled  sometimes 

"  The  best  good  man,  with  the  worst-natured  muse."  * 

He  cannot  deny  himself  the  vanity  of  finishing  with  the  enco- 
mium of  Dr.  Johnson,  whose  friendly  partiality  to  the  com- 
panion of  his  tour  represents  him  as  one,  '*  whose  acuteness 
would  help  my  inquiry,  and  whose  gaiety  of  conversation,  and 
civility  of  manners,  are  sufficient  to  counteract  the  inconve- 
niences of  travel,  in  countries  less  hospitable  than  we  have 
passed."  * 

Dr.  Johnson  thought  it  unnecessary  to  put  himself  to  the 

*  Lord  Rochester  of  Lord  Dorset. — Croker, 

'  Previous  to  this  public  eulogium  of  his  travelling  companion,  Johnson 
wrote  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  3rd  Nov.,  1773,  Letters,  vol.  i.,  p.  198  :  "Boswell 
will  praise  my  resolution  and  perseverance,  and  I  shall  in  return  celebrate 
his  good  humour  and  perpetual  cheerfulness.  He  has  better  faculties 
than  I  had  imagined ;  more  justice  of  discernment,  and  more  fecundity 
of  images.  It  is  very  convenient  to  travel  with  him ;  for  there  is  no  house 
where  he  is  not  received  with  kindness  and  respect.*' 

I  asked  Lord  Stowell  in  what  estimation  he  found  Boswell  amongst 
his  countrjmien.  "  Generally  liked  as  a  good-natured  jolly  fellow,"  replied 
his  lordship.    "But  was  he  respected?"    "Why  I  think  he  bad  about 
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additional  expense  of  bringing  with  him  Francis  Barber,  his 
faithful  black  servant ;  so  we  were  attended  only  by  my  man, 
Joseph  Ritter/  a  Bohemian,  a  fine  stately  fellow  above  six  feet 
high,  who  had  been  over  a  great  part  of  Europe,  and  spoke 
many  languages.  He  was  the  best  servant  I  ever  saw.  Let 
not  my  readers  disdain  his  introduction  ;  for  Dr.  Johnson 
gave  him  this  character :  ''  Sir,  he  is  a  civil  man  and  a  wise 
man." 

From  an  erroneous  apprehension  of  violence,  Dr.  Johnson 

had  provided  a  pair  of  pistols,  some  gunpowder,  and  a  quantity 

of  bullets  ;  but  upon  being  assured  we  should  run  no  risk  of 

meeting  any  robbers,  he  left  his  arms  and  ammunition  in  an 

open  drawer,  of  which  he  gave  my  wife  the  charge.     He  also 

left  in  that  drawer  one  volume  of  a  pretty  full  and  curious 

Diary  of  his  Life,  of  which  I  have  a  few  fragments ;  but  the 

book  has  been  destroyed.     I  wish  female  curiosity  had  been 

strong  enough  to  have  had  it  all  transcribed,  which  might 

easily  have  been  done,  and  I  should  think  the  theft,  being 

pro  bono  publico,  might  have  been  forgiven.     But  I  may  be 

wrong.     My  wife  told  me  she  never  once  looked  into  it     She 

did  not  seem  quite  easy  when  we  left  her:   but  away  we 

went! 

Mr.  Nairae,'  advocate,  was  to  go  with  us  as  far  as  St.  An- 
drew's. It  gives  me  pleasure  that,  by  mentioning  his  name,  I 
connect  his  title  to  the  just  and  handsome  compliment  paid 

the  proportion  of  respect  that  you  might  guess  would  be  shown  to  a 
JoUy  fellow.'*  His  lordship  thought  there  was  more  regard  than  respect. — 
broker, 

*  See  Life,  vol.  i.,  p.  497.  Joseph  Ritter  afterwards  undertook  the 
management  of  the  large  inn  at  Paisley,  called  the  Abercom  Arms,  but 
<iid  not  succeed  in  that  concern. —  Walter  Scott, 

Mr.  William  Naime,  afterwards  Sir  William,  and  a  judge  of  the  court 
<>f  session,  by  the  title,  made  classical  by  Shakespeare,  of  Lord  Dunsinnan. 
He  was  a  man  of  scrupulous  integrity.  When  sheriff  depute  of  Perth- 
shire, he  found  upon  reflection,  that  he  had  decided  a  poor  man's  case 
enroneously  ;  and  as  the  only  remedy,  supplied  the  litigant  privately  with 
money  to  carry  the  suit  to  the  supreme  court,  where  his  judgment  was  re- 
versed. Sir  William  was  of  the  old  school  of  manners,  somewhat  formal, 
but  punctiliously  well  bred. — Walter  Scott, 
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him  by  Dr.  Johnson,  in  his  book  :  ^  "A  gentleman  who  could 
stay  with  us  only  long  enough  to  make  us  know  how  much  we 
lost  by  his  leaving  us."  When  we  came  to  Leith,  I  talked  with 
perhaps  too  boasting  an  air,  how  pretty  the  Frith  of  Forth 
looked  ;  as  indeed,  after  the  prospect  from  Constantinople,  of 
which  I  have  been  told,  and  that  from  Naples  which  I  have 
seen,  I  believe  the  view  of  that  Frith  and  its  environs,  from  the 
Castle-hill  of  Edinburgh,  is  the  finest  prospect  in  Europe. 
"  Ay,"  said  Dr.  Johnson,  "  that  is  the  state  of  the  world.  Water 
is  the  same  everywhere. 

"  *  Una  est  injusti  caerula  forma  maris.' "  ^ 

I  told  him  the  port  here  was  the  mouth  of  the  river  or  water 
of  LeM.  "  Not  LetAe;'  said  Mr.  Nairne.  '*  Why,  Sir,"  said 
Dr.  Johnson,  "  when  a  Scotchman  sets  out  from  this  port  for 
England,  he  forgets  his  native  country."  Nairne.  "  I  hope, 
Sir,  you  will  forget  England  here."  JOHNSON.  "  Then  't  will 
be  still  more  Letlie!'  He  observed  of  the  pier  or  quay,  "  You 
have  no  occasion  for  so  large  a  one ;  your  trade  does  not  re- 
quire it :  but  you  are  like  a  shopkeeper  who  takes  a  shop,  not 
only  for  what  he  has  to  put  into  it,  but  that  it  may  be  believed 
he  has  a  great  deal  to  put  into  it."  It  is  very  true,  that  there  is 
now,  comparatively,  little  trade  upon  the  eastern  coast  of  Scot- 
land. The  riches  of  Glasgow  show  how  much  there  is  in  the 
west ;  and,  perhaps,  we  shall  find  trade  travel  westward  on  a 
great  scale  as  well  as  a  small. 

We  talked  of  a  man's  drowning  himself.  JOHNSON,  "  I 
should  never  think  it  time  to  make  away  with  myself."  I  put 
the  case  of  Eustace  Budgell,  who  was  accused  of  forging  a  will, 
and  sunk  himself  in  the  Thames,  before  the  trial  of  its  authen- 
ticity came  on.  **  Suppose,  Sir,"  said  I,  *'  that  a  man  is  abso- 
lutely sure,  that,  if  he  lives  a  few  days  longer,  he  shall  be 

*  Journey  to  the  Western  Islands,  p.  2. 

*  Non  illic  urbes,  non  tu  mirabere  silvas  : 
Una  est  injusti  caerula  forma  maris. 

Oxfid.  Amor.y  lib.  ii.,  eleg.  xi.,  12. 

Nor  groves  nor  towns  the  ruthless  ocean  shows, 
I'nvaried  still  its  azure  surface  flows. 
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detected  in  a  fraud,  the  consequence  of  which  will  be  utter 
disgrace  and  expulsion  from  society."  Johnson.  "  Then,  Sir, 
let  him  go  abroad  to  a  distant  country ;  let  him  go  to  some 
place  where  he  is  not  known.  Don't  let  him  go  to  the  devil, 
where  he  is  known  ! " 

He  then  said,  "  I  see  a  number  of  people  barefooted  here :  I 
suppose  you  all  went  so  before  the  Union.  Boswell,  your  ances- 
tors went  so  when  they  had  as  much  land  as  your  family  has  now. 
Yet  Auchinleck  is  the  field  of  stones ;  there  would  be  bad 
going  barefooted  there.  The  lairds  however  did  it."  I  bought 
some  speldings,  fish  (generally  whitings)  salted  and  dried  in  a 
particular  manner,  being  dipped  in  the  sea  and  dried  in  the 
sun,  and  eaten  by  the  Scots  by  way  of  a  relish.  He  had  never 
seen  them,  though  they  are  sold  in  London.  I  insisted  on 
scottifying*  his  palate ;  but  he  was  very  reluctant.  With  diffi- 
culty I  prevailed  with  him  to  let  a  bit  of  one  of  them  lie  in  his 
mouth.     He  did  not  like  it. 

In  crossing  the  Frith,  Dr.  Johnson  determined  that  we 
should  land  upon  Inch  Keith.  On  approaching  it,  we  first  ob- 
served a  high  rocky  shore.  We  coasted  about  and  put  into  a 
little  bay  on  the  north-west.  We  clambered  up  a  very  steep 
ascent,  on  which  was  very  good  grass,  but  rather  a  profusion 
of  thistles.  There  were  sixteen  head  of  black  cattle  grazing 
upon  the  island.  Lord  Hailes  observed  to  me,  that  Brantome 
calls  it  L*isle  des  Chevaux,  and  that  it  was  probably  "  a  safer 
stable  "  than  many  others  in  his  time.  The  fort,  with  an  in- 
scription on  it,  Maria  Re  :  1564,  is  strongly  built.  Dr.  John- 
son examined  it  with  much  attention.  He  stalked  like  a  giant 
among  the  luxuriant  thistles  and  nettles.  There  are  three 
wells  in  the  island,  but  we  could  not  find  one  in  the  fort.  There 
must  probably  have  been  one,  though  now  filled  up,  as  a  gar- 
rison could  not  subsist  without  it."  ^     But  I  have  dwelt  too 

*  My  friend,  General  Campbell,  Governor  of  Madras,  tells  me,  that  they 
make  speldings  in  the  East  Indies,  particularly  at  Bombay,  where  they  call 
them  Bambaloes. 

'  The  remains  of  the  fort  have  been  removed,  to  assist  in  constructing  a 
very  useful  lighthouse  upon  the  island. —  Walter  Scott, 
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long  on  this  little  spot.  Dr.  Johnson  afterwards  bade  me  try 
to  write  a  description  of  our  discovering  Inch  Keith,  in  the 
usual  style  of  travellers,  describing  fully  every  particular; 
stating  the  grounds  on  which  we  concluded  that  it  must  have 
been  once  inhabited,  and  introducing  many  sage  reflections, 
and  we  should  see  how  a  thing  might  be  covered  in  words,  so 
as  to  induce  people  to  come  and  survey  it  All  that  was  told 
might  be  true,  and  yet  in  reality  there  might  be  nothing  to 
see.  He  said,  "  I'd  have  this  island.  Td  build  a  house,  make 
a  good  landing-place,  have  a  garden,  and  vines,  and  all  sorts 
of  trees.  A  rich  man  of  a  hospitable  turn,  here,  would  have 
many  visitors  from  Edinburgh."  When  we  had  got  into  our 
boat  again,  he  called  to  me,  "  Come,  now,  pay  a  classical  com- 
pliment to  the  island  on  quitting  it."  I  happened  luckily,  in 
allusion  to  the  beautiful  Queen  Mary,  whose  name  is  upon  the 
fort,  to  think  of  what  Virgil  makes  iEneas  say,  on  having  left 
the  country  of  his  charming  Dido  :— 

"  Invitus,  regina,  tuo  de  littore  cessL' 

"  Very  well  hit  off! "  said  he. 

We  dined  at  Kinghom,  and  then  got  into  a  post-chaise. 
Mr.  Nairne  and  his  servant,  and  Joseph,  rode  by  us.  We 
stopped  at  Cupar,  and  drank  tea.  We  talked  of  Parliament ; 
and  I  said,  I  supposed  very  few  of  the  members  knew  much 
of  what  was  going  on,  as  indeed  very  few  gentlemen  know  much 
of  their  own  private  affairs.  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir,  if  a  man 
is  not  of  a  sluggish  mind,  he  may  be  his  own  steward.  If  he 
will  look  into  his  affairs,  he  will  soon  learn.  So  it  is  as  to 
public  affairs.  There  must  always  be  a  certain  number  of 
men  of  business  in  parliament."  BOSWELL.  "  But  consider. 
Sir,  what  is  the  House  of  Commons  ?  Is  not  a  great  part  of 
it  chosen  by  peers  ?  Do  you  think.  Sir,  they  ought  to  have 
such  an  influence?"  JOHNSON.  "Yes,  Sir.  Influence  must 
ever  be  in  proportion  to  property  ;  and  it  is  right  it  should." 

*  JEn,,  vi.,  460. 

"  Unhappy  queen ! 
Unwilling  I  forsook  your  friendly  jAi//." — Dry  den. 
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BOSWELL.  "  But  is  there  not  reason  to  fear  that  the  common 
people  may  be  oppressed  ? "  Johnson.  "  No,  Sir.  Our  great 
fear  is  from  want  of  power  in  government  Such  a  storm  of 
vulgar  force  has  broken  in."  BosWELL.  "  It  has  only  roared." 
Johnson.  '*  Sir,  it  has  roared,  till  the  judges  in  Westminster 
Hall  have  been  afraid  to  pronounce  sentence  in  opposition  to 
the  popular  cry.  You  are  frightened  by  what  is  no  longer 
dangerous,  like  presbyterians  by  popery."  He  then  repeated 
a  passage,  I  think,  in  Butler's  Remains,  which  ends,  ''and 
would  cry  fire !  fire !  in  Noah's  flood."  * 

We  had  a  dreary  drive,  in  a  dusky  night,  to  St.  Andrew's, 
where  we  arrived  late.  We  found  a  good  supper  at  Glass's 
inn,  and  Dr.  Johnson  revived  agreeably.  He  said,  "  The  col- 
lection called  '  The  Muses'  Welcome  to  King  James '  (first  of 
England,  and  sixth  of  Scotland),  on  his  return  to  his  native 
kingdom,  showed  that  there  was  then  abundance  of  learning 
in  Scotland ;  and  that  the  conceits  in  that  collection,  with 
which  people  find  fault,  were  mere  mode."  He  added,  **  We 
could  not  now  entertain  a  sovereign  so ;  that  Buchanan  had 
spread  the  spirit  of  learning  amongst  us,  but  we  had  lost  it 
during  the  civil  wars."     He  did  not  allow  the  Latin  poetry  of 

*  The  passage  quoted  by  Dr.  Johnson  is  in  the  Character  of  the  Assembly 
Man,  Butler's  Remains,  p.  232,  edit.  1754  :  "  He  preaches,  indeed,  both  in 
season  and  out  of  season  ;  for  he  rails  at  Popery,  when  the  land  is  almost 
lost  in  Presbytery ;  and  would  cry  fire  !  fire  !  in  Noah's  flood." 

There  is  reason  to  believe  that  this  piece  was  not  written  by  Butler,  but 
by  Sir  John  Birkenhead ;  for  Wood,  in  his  Athenae  Oxonienses,  vol.  ii , 
p.  640,  enumerates  it  among  that  gentleman's  works,  and  gives  the  follow- 
ing account  of  it : — 

**  The  Assembly  Man  (or  the  character  of  an  assembly  man),  written 
1647,  Lond.  1662-3,  in  three  sheets  in  quarto.  The  copy  of  it  was  taken 
from  the  author  by  those  who  said  they  could  not  rob,  because  all  was 
theirs  ;  so  excised  what  they  liked  not ;  and  so  mangled  and  reformed  it, 
that  it  was  no  character  of  an  assembly,  but  of  themselves.  At  length, 
after  it  had  slept  several  years,  the  author  published  it,  to  avoid  false 
copies.  It  is  also  reprinted  in  a  book  entitled  Wit  and  Loyalty  revived, 
in  a  collection  of  some  smart  satires  in  verse  and  prose  on  the  late  times, 
Lond.  1682,  4to.,  said  to  be  written  by  Abr.  Cowley,  Sir  John  Birkenhead, 
and  Hudibras,  alias  Sam.  Butler."  For  this  information  I  am  indebted  to 
Mr.  Reed,  of  Staple  Inn. 
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Pitcairne  *  so  much  merit  as  has  been  usually  attributed  to  it : 
though  he  owned  that  one  of  his  pieces,  which  he  mentioned, 
but  which  I  am  sorry  is  not  specified  in  my  notes,  was  **  very 
well."  It  is  not  improbable  that  it  was  the  poem  which  Prior 
has  so  elegantly  translated.* 

After  supper,  we  made  a  procession  to  Saint  Leonard's 
college,  the  landlord  walking  before  us  with  a  candle,  and  the 
waiter  with  a  lantern.  That  college  had  some  time  before 
been  dissolved  ;  and  Dr.  Watson,*  a  professor  here  (the  histo- 
rian of  Philip  II.),  had  purchased  the  ground,  and  what 
buildings  remained.  When  we  entered  his  court,  it  seemed 
quite  academical  ;*  and  we  found  in  his  house  very  comfortable 
and  genteel  accommodation.* 

Thursday ^  Aug,  19. — ^We  rose  much  refreshed.  I  had  with 
me  a  map  of  Scotland,  a  Bible  which  was  given  me  by  Lord 
Mountstuart  when  we  were  together  in  Italy,  and  Ogden's 
"  Sermons  on  Prayer."  Mr.  Naime  introduced  us  to  Dr. 
Watson,  whom  we  found  a  well-informedman,of  very  amiable 
manners.  Dr.  Johnson,  after  they  were  acquainted,  said,  "  I 
take  great  delight  in  him."  His  daughter,  a  very  pleasing 
young  lady,  made  breakfast.  Dr.  Watson  observed,  that 
Glasgow  university  had  fewer  home  students  since  trade  in- 
creased, as  learning  was  rather  incompatible  with  it.  JOHNSON. 
"  Why,  Sir,  as  trade  is  now  carried  on  by  subordinate  hands, 

*  Dr.  Archibald  Pitcairne,  bom  at  Edinburgh,  December  25,  1652  ;  died 
there,  October  20,  1713. —  Wright. 

'  More  likely  the  fine  epitaph  on  John  Viscount  of  Dundee,  translated 
by  Dryden,  and  beginning  Uliime  Scotorum,  &c — Walter  Scott, 
'  See  Life,  vol.  ii.,  p.  373  (note). — Editor, 

*  "  The  chapel  of  the  alienated  college  is  yet  standing/'  says  Johnson,  "  a 
fabrick  not  inelegant  of  external  structure ;  but  I  was  always,  by  some 
civil  excuse,  hindered  from  entering  it  A  decent  attempt,  as  I  was  since 
told,  has  been  made  to  convert  it  into  a  kind  of  greenhouse  by  planting 
its  area  with  shrubs.  This  new  method  of  gardening  is  unsuccessful ; 
the  plants  do  not  hitherto  prosper.  To  what  use  it  will  next  be  put  I  have 
no  pleasure  in  conjecturing.  It  is  something  that  its  present  state  is  at 
least  not  ostentatiously  displayed.  Where  there  is  yet  shame,  there  may 
in  time  be  VxTiMt,'^— Journey,  pp.  9,  10. 

*  My  Journal,  from  this  day  inclusive,  was  read  by  Dr.  Johnson. 
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men  in  trade  have  as  much  leisure  as  others ;  and  now  learn- 
ing itself  is  a  trade.  A  man  goes  to  a  bookseller,  and  gets 
what  he  can.  We  have  done  with  patronage.  In  the  infancy 
of  learning,  we  find  some  great  man  praised  for  it.  This  dif- 
fused it  among  others.  When  it  becomes  general,  an  author 
leaves  the  great,  and  applies  to  the  multitude."  BOSWELL. 
•*  It  is  a  shame  that  authors  are  not  now  better  patronised." 
Johnson.  "  No,  Sir.  If  learning  cannot  support  a  man,  if  he 
must  sit  with  his  hands  across  till  somebody  feeds  him,  it  is  as 
to  him  a  bad  thing,  and  it  is  better  as  it  is.  With  patronage, 
what  flattery !  what  falsehood  !  While  a  man  is  in  equilibrio, 
he  throws  truth  among  the  multitude,  and  lets  them  take  it  as 
they  please :  in  patronage,  he  must  say  what  pleases  his  patron, 
and  it  is  an  equal  chance  whether  that  be  truth  or  falsehood." 
Watson.  "  But  is  it  not  the  case  now,  that,  instead  of  flatter- 
ing one  person,  we  flatter  the  age.?"  JOHNSON.  "No,  Sir. 
The  world  always  lets  a  man  tell  what  he  thinks  his  own  way. 
I  wonder,  however,  that  so  many  people  have  written,  who 
might  have  let  it  alone.  That  people  should  endeavour  to 
excel  in  conversation,  I  do  not  wonder ;  because  in  conversa- 
tion praise  is  instantly  reverberated." 

We  talked  of  change  of  manners.  Dr.  Johnson  observed, 
that  our  drinking  less  than  our  ancestors  was  owing  to  the 
change  from  ale  to  wine.  "  I  remember,"  said  he,  **  when  all 
the  decent  people  in  Lichfield  got  drunk  every  night,  and  were 
not  the  worse  thought  of.  Ale  was  cheap,  so  you  pressed 
strongly.  When  a  man  must  bring  a  bottle  of  wine,  he  is  not 
in  such  haste.  Smoking  has  gone  out.  To  be  sure,  it  is  a 
shocking  thing,  blowing  smoke  out  of  our  mouths  into  other 
people's  mouths,  eyes,  and  noses,  and  having  the  same  thing 
done  to  us.  Yet  I  cannot  account,  why  a  thing  which  requires 
so  little  exertion,  and  yet  preserves  the  mind  from  total 
vacuity,  should  have  gone  out.  Every  man  has  something  by 
which  he  calms  himself;  beating  with  his  feet,  or  so.^  I  re- 
member when  people  in  England  changed  a  shirt  only  once  a 

*  Dr.  Johnson  used  to  practise  this  himself  very  much. 
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week  :  a  Pandour,  when  he  gets  a  shirt,  greases  it  to  make  it 
last.  Formerly,  good  tradesmen  had  no  fire  but  in  the  kitchen  ; 
never  in  the  parlour,  except  on  Sunday.  My  father,  who  was 
a  magistrate  of  Lichfield,  lived  thus.  They  never  began  to 
have  a  fire  in  the  parlour,  but  on  leaving  off  business,  or  some 
great  revolution  of  their  life."  Dr.  Watson  said,  the  hall  was 
a  kitchen  in  old  squires*  houses.  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir.  The 
hall  was  for  great  occasions,  and  never  was  used  for  domestic^ 
refection."  We  talked  of  the  Union,  and  what  money  it  had 
brought  into  Scotland.  Dr.  Watson  observed,  that  a  little 
money  formerly  went  as  far  as  a  great  deal  now.  JOHNSON. 
"  In  speculation,  it  seems  that  a  smaller  quantity  of  money, 
equal  in  value  to  a  larger  quantity,  if  equally  divided,  should 
produce  the  same  effect.  But  it  is  not  so  in  reality.  Many 
more  conveniencies  and  elegancies  are  enjoyed  where  money  is 
plentiful,  than  where  it  is  scarce.  Perhaps  a  great  familiarity 
with  it,  which  arises  from  plenty,  makes  us  more  easily  part 
with  it." 

After  what  Dr.  Johnson  had  said  of  St.  Andrew's,  which  he 
had  long  wished  to  see,  as  our  oldest  university,  and  the  seat 
of  our  primate  in  the  days  of  episcopacy,  I  can  say  little.  Since 
the  publication  of  Dr.  Johnson's  book,  I  find  that  he  has  been 
censured  for  not  seeing  here  the  ancient  chapel  of  St.  Rule,*  a 
curious  piece  of  sacred  architecture.  But  this  was  neither  his 
fault  nor  mine.  We  were  both  of  us  abundantly  desirous  of 
surveying  such  sort  of  antiquities ;  but  neither  of  us  knew  of 
this.  I  am  afraid  the  censure  must  fall  on  those  who  did  not 
tell  us  of  it.  In  every  place,  where  there  is  any  thing  worthy 
of  observation,  there  should  be  a  short  printed  directory 
for  strangers,  such  as  we  find  in  all  the  towns  of  Italy, 
and  in   some   of  the    towns  in   England.     I   was  told  that 

*  I  believe  Johnson  was  mistaken.  The  Hall  was  frequently,  if  not 
generally,  the  common  refectory. — Croker, 

*  It  is  very  singular  how  they  could  miss  seeing  St.  Rule's  chapel,  an 
ecclesiastical  building,  the  most  ancient,  perhaps,  in  Great  Britain.  It  is 
a  square  tower,  which  stands  close  by  the  ruins  of  the  old  cathedral. 
Martin's  Reliquiae  Divi  Andreai  are  now  published.— ff^rt/Z/rr  Scott 
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there  is  a  manuscript  account  of  St.  Andrews,  by  Martin, 
secretary  to  Archbishop  Sharp ;  and  that  one  Douglas 
has  published  a  small  account  of  it.  I  inquired  at  a  book- 
seller's, but  could  not  get  it  Dr.  Johnson's  veneration  for 
tfie  hierarchy  is  well  known.  There  is  no  wonder  then, 
that  he  was  affected  with  a  strong  indignation,  while  he 
beheld  the  ruins  of  religious  magnificence.  I  happened  to 
ask  where  John  Knox  was  buried.  Dr.  Johnson  burst  out, 
*•  I  hope  in  the  highway.*  I  have  been  looking  at  his  re- 
formations." 

It  was  a  very  fine  day.  Dr.  Johnson  seemed  quite  wrapt  up 
in  the  contemplation  of  the  scenes  which  were  now  presented 
to  him.  He  kept  his  hat  off  while  he  was  upon  any  part  of 
the  gpround  where  the  cathedral  had  stood.  He  said  well,  that 
**  Knox  had  set  on  a  mob,  without  knowing  where  it  would 
end  ;  and  that  differing  from  a  man  in  doctrine  was  no  reason 
why  you  should  pull  his  house  about  his  ears."  As  we  walked 
in  the  cloisters,  there  was  a  solemn  echo,  while  he  talked 
loudly  of  a  proper  retirement  from  the  world.  Mr.  Naime 
said,  he  had  an  inclination  to  retire.  I  called  Dr.  Johnson's 
attention  to  this,  that  I  might  hear  his  opinion  if  it  was  right. 
Johnson.  "Yes,  when  he  has  done  his  duty  to  society.  In 
general,  as  every  man  is  obliged  not  only  to  '  love  God,  but 
his  neighbour  as  himself,'  he  must  bear  his  part  in  active  life ; 
yet  there  are  exceptions.  Those  who  are  exceedingly  scru- 
pulous (which  I  do  not  approve,  for  I  am  no  friend  to  scruples), 
and  find  their  scrupulosity  invincible,  so  that  they  are  quite  in 
the  dark,  and  know  not  what  they  shall  do, — or  those  who 
cannot  resist  temptations,  and  find  they  make  themselves  worse 
by  being  in  the  world,  without  making  it  better, — may  retire. 
I  never  read  of  a  hermit,  but  in  imagination  I  kiss  his  feet : 
never  of  a  monastery,  but  I  could  fall  on  my  knees,  and  kiss 
the  pavement.     But  I  think  putting  young  people  there,  who 

*  It  is,  says  Mr.  Chambers,  a  little  odd,  though  Boswell  has  overlooked 
it,  that  Knox  was  buried  in  a  place  which  soon  after  became,  and  ever  since 
has  been,  a  highway;  namely,  the  old  churchyard  of  St.  Giles  in  Edin- 
burgh.— Croker. 
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know  nothing  of  life,  nothing  of  retirement,  is  dangerous  and 
wicked.     It  is  a  saying  as  old  as  Hesiod — 

"Epya  viwVj  fiovXai  r«  fiiawv,  et'xai  rf  ytpoynav.'  ^ 

That  is  a  very  noble  line  :  not  that  young  men  should  not  pray, 
or  old  men  not  give  counsel,  but  that  every  season  of  life  has 
its  proper  duties.  I  have  thought  of  retiring,  and  have  talked 
of  it  to  a  friend  ;  but  I  find  my  vocation  is  rather  to  active 
life."  I  said,  some  young  monks  might  be  allowed,  to  show 
that  it  is  not  age  alone  that  can  retire  to  pious  solitude ;  but 
he  thought  this  would  only  show  that  they  could  not  resist 
temptation. 

He  wanted  to  mount  the  steeples,  but  it  could  not  be  done. 
There  are  no  good  inscriptions  here.  Bad  Roman  characters 
he  naturally  mistook  for  half  Gothic,  half  Roman.  One  of  the 
steeples,  which  he  was  told  was  in  danger,  he  wished  not  to  be 
taken  down  ;  "  for,"  said  he,  "  it  may  fall  on  some  of  the  pos- 
terity of  John  Knox;  and  no  great  matter!"'*  Dinner  was 
mentioned.  JOHNSON.  "Ay,  ay,  amidst  all  these  sorrowful 
scenes,  I  have  no  objection  to  dinner." 

We  went  and  looked  at  the  castle  where  Cardinal  Beaton 
was  murdered,^  and  then  visited  Principal  Murison  at  his 
college,  where  is  a  good  library  room ;  but  the  Principal  was 
abundantly  vain  of  it,  for  he  seriously  said  to  Dr.  Johnson, 
**  You  have  not  such  a  one  in  England."  * 

*  "  Let  youth  in  deeds,  in  counsel  man  engage  : 
Prayer  is  the  proper  duty  of  old  age." 

*  These  towers  have  been  repaired  by  the  government,  with  a  proper 
attention  to  the  antiquities  of  the  country. —  Walter  Scott, 

'  On  the  29th  May,  1546,  in  the  episcopal  palace  of  St.  Andrew's,  which 
the  cardinal's  fears  of  assassination  had  converted  into  a  fortress. — 
Editor. 

*  **  The  library,'*  says  Johnson,  "  is  not  ver}'  spacious,  but  elegant  and 
luminous.  The  doctor  by  whom  it  was  shown  hoped  to  irritate  or  subdue 
my  English  vanity  by  telling  me,  that  we  had  no  such  repository  of  books 
in  England."  Johnson,  with  unusual  forbearance,  appears  not  to  have 
contradicted  him,  as  assuredly  he  might ;  for  the  library  of  St.  Andrew's  is, 
I  am  informed,  but  75  feet  long,  whilst  that  of  All  Souls,  in  Oxford,  is 
198  feet ;  of  Christ  Church,  141  ;  of  Queen's.  123  ;  and  each  of  the  three 
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The  professors  entertained  us  with  a  very  good  dinner. 
Present:  Murison,  Shaw,  Cooke,  Hill,'  Haddo,  Watson, 
Flint,  Brown.  I  observed,  that  I  wondered  to  see  him  eat  so 
well,  after  viewing  so  many  sorrowful  scenes  of  ruined  religious 
magnificence.  **  Why,"  said  he,  "  I  am  not  sorry,  after  seeing 
these  gentlemen,  for  they  are  not  sorry."  Murison  said,  all 
sorrow  was  bad,  as  it  was  murmuring  against  the  dispensa- 
tions of  Providence.  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  sorrow  is  inherent  in  hu- 
manity. As  you  cannot  judge  two  and  two  to  be  either  five  or 
three,  but  certainly  four,  so,  when  comparing  a  worse  present 
state,  with  a  better  which  is  past,  you  cannot  but  feel  sorrow. 
It  is  not  cured  by  reason,  but  by  the  incursion  of  present  ob- 
jects, which  wear  out  the  past.  You  need  not  murmur,  though 
you  are  sorry."  MURISON.  "  But  St.  Paul  says,  *  I  have  learnt, 
in  whatever  state  I  am,  therewith  to  be  content.* "  JOHNSON. 
*•  Sir,  that  relates  to  riches  and  poverty ;  for  we  see  St.  Paul, 
when  he  had  a  thorn  in  the  flesh,  prayed  earnestly  to  have  it 
removed  ;  and  then  he  could  not  be  content."  Murison,  thus 
refuted,  tried  to  be  smart,  and  drank  to  Dr.  Johnson,  "  Long 
may  you  lecture ! "  Dr.  Johnson  afterwards,  speaking  of  his 
not  drinking  wine,  said,  "  The  Doctor  spoke  of  lecturing  (look- 
ing to  him).     I  give  all  these  lectures  on  water." 

He  defended  requiring  subscription  in  those  admitted  to 
universities,  thus:  "As  all  who  come  into  the  country  must 
obey  the  king,  so  all  who  come  into  an  university  must  be  of 
the  Church." 

And  here  I  must  do  Dr.  Johnson  the  justice  to  contradict  a 
very  absurd  and  ill-natured  story,  as  to  what  passed  at  St. 
Andrew's.  It  has  been  circulated,  that,  after  grace  was  said  in 
English,  in  the  usual  manner,  he,  with  the  greatest  marks  of 
contempt,  as  if  he  had  held  it  to  be  no  grace  in  an  university, 
would  not  sit  down  till  he  had  said  grace  aloud,  in  Latin.  This 
would  have  been  an  insult  indeed  to  the  gentlemen  who  were 

divisions  of  the  Bodleian  is  more  than  twice  as  long  as  the  library  of  St. 
Andrew's. — Croker. 

>  Dr.  George  Hill,  author  of  Theological  Institutes,  &c. ;  bom  in  1750, 
died  in  December,  18 19. — IVrighL 

IV.  E 
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entertaining  us.  But  the  truth  was  precisely  thus.  In  the 
course  of  conversation  at  dinner,  Dr.  Johnson,  in  very  good 
humour,  said,  "  I  should  have  expected  to  have  heard  a  Latin 
grace,  among  so  many  learned  men  :  we  had  always  a  Latin 
grace  at  Oxford.  I  believe  I  can  repeat  it."  Which  he  did, 
as  giving  the  learned  men  in  one  place  a  specimen  of  what  was 
done  by  the  learned  men  in  another  place.* 

We  went  and  saw  the  church,  in  which  is  Archbishop 
Sharp's'*  monument.'  I  was  struck  with  the  same  kind  of 
feelings  with  which  the  churches  of  Italy  impressed  me.  I  was 
much  pleased  to  see  Dr.  Johnson  actually  in  St.  Andrew's,  of 
which  we  had  talked  so  long.  Professor  Haddo  was  with  us 
this  afternoon,  along  with  Dr.  Watson.  We  looked  at  St. 
Salvador's  College.  The  rooms  for  students  seemed  very 
commodious,  and  Dr.  Johnson  said,  the  chapel  was  the  neatest 
place  of  worship  he  had  seen.  The  key  of  the  library  could 
not  be  found,  for  it  seems  Professor  Hill,  who  was  out  of  town, 
had  taken  it  with  him.  Dr.  Johnson  told  a  joke  he  had  heard 
of  a  monastery  abroad,  where  the  key  of  the  library  could 
never  be  found. 

It  was  somewhat  dispiriting,  to  see  this  ancient  archiepis- 
copal  city  now  sadly  deserted.  We  saw  in  one  of  its  streets  a 
remarkable  proof  of  liberal  toleration ;  a  nonjuring  clergyman, 
strutting  about  in  his  canonicals,  with  a  jolly  countenance  and 
a  round  belly,  like  a  well-fed  monk. 

We  observed  two  occupations  united  in  the  same  person, 
who  had  hung  out  two  signposts.     Upon  one  was  **  James 

^  Boswell  might  have  added,  that  as  this  dinner  was  at  an  imty  Johnson 
could  not  have  seriously  expected  a  Latin  grace,  said  even  "  at  Oxford  "  in 
the  college  halls  only. — Lockhart. 

*  James  Sharp,  Archbishop  of  St.  Andrew's,  was  dragged  from  his 
coach,  and  murdered  in  the  arms  of  his  daughter,  on  Magus  Moor,  3rd  of 
May,  1679.  Sir  Walter  Scott,  in  his  celebrated  tale,  entitled  Old  Mortality, 
has  told  this  story  with  all  the  force  of  history  and  all  the  interest  of 
romance. — Croker, 

'  The  monument  is  of  Italian  marble.  The  brother  of  the  archbishop 
left  a  sum  for  preserving  it,  which,  in  one  unhappy  year,  was  expended  in 
painting  it  in  resemblance  of  reality.  The  daubing  is  now  removed. — 
IValter  Scott. 
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Hood,  White  Iron  Smith"  {i,e.  tin-plate  worker).  Upon  another, 
"The  Art  of  Fencing  Taught,  by  James  Hood."  Upon  this 
last  i^ere  painted  some  trees,  and  two  men  fencing,  one  of 
whom  had  hit  the  other  in  the  eye,  to  show  his  great  dexterity  ; 
so  that  the  art  was  well  taught.  Johnson.  "  Were  I  study- 
ing here,  I  should  go  and  take  a  lesson.  I  remember  Hope,* 
in  his  book  on  this  art,  says,  'the  Scotch  are  very  good 
fencers.' " 

We  returned  to  the  inn,  where  we  had  been  entertained  at 
dinner,  and  drank  tea  in  company  with  some  of  the  professors, 
of  whose  civilities  I  beg  leave  to  add  my  humble  and  very 
grateful  acknowledgment  to  the  honourable  testimony  of  Dr. 
Johnson,  in  his  "  Journey." 

We  talked  of  composition,  which  was  a  favourite  topic  of 
Dr.  Watson,  who  first  distinguished  himself  by  lectures  on 
rhetoric  JOHNSON.  "  I  advised  Chambers,  and  would  advise 
every  young  man  beginning  to  compose,  to  do  it  as  fast  as  he 
can,  to  get  a  habit  of  having  his  mind  to  start  promptly  ;  it  is 
so  much  more  difficult  to  improve  in  speed  than  in  accuracy." 
Watson.  "  I  own  I  am  for  much  attention  to  accuracy  in  com- 
posing, lest  one  should  get  bad  habits  of  doing  it  in  a  slovenly 
manner."  Johnson.  "  Why,  Sir,  you  arc  confounding  doing 
inaccurately  with  the  necessity  of  doing  inaccurately.  A  man 
knows  when  his  composition  is  inaccurate,  and  when  he  thinks 
fit  he'll  correct  it.  But,  if  a  man  is  accustomed  to  compose 
slowly,  and  with  difficulty,  upon  all  occasions,  there  is  danger 
that  he  may  not  compose  at  all,  as  we  do  not  like  to  do  that 
which  is  not  done  easily ;  and,  at  any  rate,  more  time  is  con- 
sumed in  a  small  matter  than  ought  to  be."  Watson.  "  Dr. 
Hugh  Blair  has  taken  a  week  to  compose  a  sermon."  JOHN- 
SON. "  Then,  Sir,  that  is  for  want  of  the  habit  of  composing 
quickly,  which  I  am  insisting  one  should  acquire."  Watson. 
"  Blair  was  not  composing  all  the  week,  but  only  such  hours 
as  he  found  himself  disposed  for  composition."  Johnson. 
**  Nay,  Sir,  unless  you  tell  me  the  time  he  took,  you  tell  me 

'  Sir  William  Hope,  of  the  Hopetoune  family,  published,  in  1692,  a  work 
entitled  The  Complete  Fencing  Master. —  Wright 
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nothing.  If  I  say  I  took  a  week  to  walk  a  mile,  and  have  had 
the  gout  five  days,  and  been  ill  otherwise  another  day,  I  have 
taken  but  one  day.  I  myself  have  composed  about  forty  ser- 
mons. I  have  beg^n  a  sermon  after  dinner,  and  sent  it  off  by 
the  post  that  night.  I  wrote  forty-eight  of  the  printed  octavo 
pages  of  the  "  Life  of  Savage  "  at  a  sitting ;  but  then  I  sat  up 
all  night.  I  have  also  written  six  sheets  in  a  day  of  translation 
from  the  French."  '  BOSWELL.  "  We  have  all  observed  how 
one  man  dresses  himself  slowly,  and  another  fast."  JOHNSON. 
"  Yes,  Sir ;  it  is  wonderful  how  much  time  some  people  will 
consume  in  dressing ;  taking  up  a  thing  and  looking  at  it,  and 
laying  it  down,  and  taking  it  up  again.  Every  one  should  get 
the  habit  of  doing  it  quickly.  I  would  say  to  a  young  divine, 
Here  is  your  text;  let  me  see  how  soon  you  can  make  a 
sermon.  Then  Td  say.  Let  me  see  how  much  better  you  can 
make  it.  Thus  I  should  see  both  his  powers  and  his  judgment" 

We  all  went  to  Dr.  Watson's  to  supper.  Miss  Sharp,  great 
grandchild  of  Archbishop  Sharp,*  was  there,  as  was  Mr.  Craig, 
the  ingenious  architect  of  the  new  town  of  Edinburgh,  and 
nephew  of  Thomson,  to  whom  Dr.  Johnson  has  since  done  so 
much  justice  in  his  "  Lives  of  the  Poets." 

We  talked  of  memory,  and  its  various  modes.  JOHNSON. 
"  Memory  will  play  strange  tricks.  One  sometimes  loses  a 
single  word.  I  once  lost  fugaces  in  the  Ode  *  Posthume, 
Posthume.'  "  I  mentioned  to  him,  that  a  worthy  gentleman 
of  my  acquaintance  actually  forgot  his  own  name.  JOHNSON. 
"  Sir,  that  was  a  morbid  oblivion." 

Friday y  Aug,  20. — Dr.  Shaw,  the  professor  of  divinity,  break- 
fasted with  us.     I  took  out  my  "  Ogden  on  Prayer,"  and  read 

^  Perhaps,  the  Lobo  is  not  meant  at  all.  During  certain  years  of  early 
life,  which  Boswell  leaves  nearly  a  blank.  Dr.  Johnson  may  have  translated 
many  French  trifles  for  the  booksellers,  as  to  which  in  after  days  he  might 
choose  to  be  sWtnt.^ Lockhart. 

*  It  is  very  singular  that  Dr.  Johnson,  with  all  his  episcopal  partiality, 
should  have  visited  Archbishop  Sharp's  monument,  and  been  in  company 
with  his  descendant,  without  making  any  observation  on  his  character  and 
melancholy  death,  or  on  the  general  subject  of  Scottish  episcopacy. — 
Walter  Scott. 
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some  of  it  to  the  company.  Dr.  Johnson  praised  him.  "  Aber- 
nethy,"  *  said  he,  "  allows  only  of  a  physical  effect  of  prayer 
upon  the  mind,  which  may  be  produced  many  ways  as  well  as 
by  prayer ;  for  instance,  by  meditation.  Ogden  goes  farther. 
In  truth,  we  have  the  consent  of  all  nations  for  the  efficacy  of 
prayer,  whether  offered  up  by  individuals  or  by  assemblies  ; 
and  Revelation  has  told  us  it  will  be  effectual."  I  said, 
•*  Leechman '  seemed  to  incline  to  Abemethy*s  doctrine."  Dr. 
Watson  observed,  that  Leechman  meant  to  show  that,  even 
admitting  no  effect  to  be  produced  by  prayer,  respecting  the 
Deity,  it  was  useful  to  our  own  minds.  He  had  given  only  a 
part  of  his  system :  Dr.  Johnson  thought  he  should  have  given 
the  whole. 

Dr.  Johnson  enforced  the  strict  observance  of  Sunday.  **  It 
should  be  different  (he  observed)  from  another  day.  People 
may  walk,  but  not  throw  stones  at  birds.  There  may  be 
relaxation,  but  there  should  be  no  levity." 

We  went  and  saw  Colonel  Naime's  garden  and  grotto. 
Here  was  a  fine  old  plane  tree.  Unluckily  the  colonel  said 
there  was  but  this  and  another  large  tree  in  the  county.  This 
assertion  was  an  excellent  cue  for  Dr.  Johnson,  who  laughed 
enormously,  calling  to  me  to  hear  it.  He  had  expatiated  to 
me  on  the  nakedness  of  that  part  of  Scotland  which  he  had 
seen.*     His  "Journey  "  has  been  violently  abused  for  what  he 

*  John  Abemethy,  an  eminent  divine  of  the  Irish  Presbyterian  Church, 
was  bom  at  Coleraine,  October  19,  1680,  and  died  in  Dublin,  December, 
1740.  He  published  several  volumes  of  Sermons,  which  once  enjoyed  a 
great  reputation,  but  are  now  forgotten. — Editor. 

'  William  Leechman,  son  of  a  Lanarkshire  farmer,  was  bom  in  the  year 
1705 :  became  Principal  of  the  University  of  Glasgow.  His  sermons, 
among  which  will  be  found  the  discourse  on  prayer,  alluded  to  in  the  text, 
were  published  together  with  an  account  of  his  Life  in  2  vols.  8vo.,  London, 
1789.  He  was  an  intimate  friend  of  Francis  Hutcheson,  the  founder,  as 
he  is  regarded  by  many  authorities,  of  the  Scottish  school  of  Philosophy, 
and  wrote  the  interesting  Life  of  that  philosopher,  which  is  prefixed  to 
his  system  of  Moral  Philosophy,  posthumously  published  in  2  vols.  4to., 
1755.    Leechman  died  in  1785. — Editor. 

'  Johnson  has  been  unjustly  abused  for  dwelling  on  the  bareness  of  Fife. 
There  are  good  trees  in  many  parts  of  that  county,  but  the  east  coast,  along 
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has  said  upon  this  subject  But  let  it  be  considered  that,  when 
Dr.  Johnson  talks  of  trees,  he  means  trees  of  good  size,  such  as 
he  was  accustomed  to  see  in  England ;  and  of  these  there  are 
certainly  very  few  upon  the  eastern  coast  of  Scotland.  Besides, 
he  said,  that  he  meant  to  give  only  a  map  of  the  road ;  and  let 
any  traveller  observe  how  many  trees,  which  deserve  the  name, 
he  can  see  from  the  road  from  Berwick  to  Aberdeen.  Had 
Dr.  Johnson  said, "  there  are  no  trees  "  upon  this  line,  he  would 
have  said  what  is  colloquially  true ;  because,  by  no  trees,  in 
common  speech,  we  mean  few.  When  he  is  particular  in 
counting,  he  may  be  attacked.  I  know  not  how  Colonel  Naime 
came  to  say  there  were  but  two  large  trees  in  the  county  of 
Fife.  I  did  not  perceive  that  he  smiled.  There  are  certainly 
not  a  great  many ;  but  I  could  have  shown  him  more  than  two 
at  Balmuto,  from  whence  my  ancestors  came,  and  which  now 
belongs  to  a  branch  of  my  family. 

The  grotto  was  ingeniously  constructed.  In  the  front  of  it 
were  petrified  stocks  of  fir,  plane,  and  some  other  trees.  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  "  Scotland  has  no  right  to  boast  of  this  grotto  ; 
it  is  owing  to  personal  merit.  I  never  denied  personal  merit  to 
many  of  you."  Professor  Shaw  said  to  me,  as  we  walked, 
"  This  is  a  wonderful  man  ;  he  is  master  of  every  subject  he 
handles."  Dr.  Watson  allowed  him  a  very  strong  understand- 
ing, but  wondered  at  his  total  inattention  to  established 
manners,  as  he  came  from  London. 

I  have  not  preserved,  in  my  Journal,  any  of  the  conversation 
which  passed  between  Dr.  Johnson  and  Professor  Shaw  ;  but 
I  recollect  Dr.  Johnson  said  to  me  afterwards, "  I  took  much  to 
Shaw." 

We  left  St.  Andrew's  about  noon,  and  some  miles  from  it, 
observing,  at  Lcuchars,  a  church  with  an  old  tower,  we  stopped 

which  lay  Johnson's  route,  is  certainly  destitute  of  wood,  excepting  young 
plantations.  The  other  tree  mentioned  by  Colonel  Naime  is  probably  the 
Prior  Letham  plane,  measuring  in  circumference  at  the  surface  nearly 
twenty  feet,  and  at  the  setting  on  of  the  branches,  nineteen  feet.  This 
giant  of  the  forest  stands  in  a  cold  exposed  situation,  apart  from  every 
other  tree.  —  riV///tr  Scott. 
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to  look  at  it.  The  manse,  as  the  parsonage-house  is  called  in 
Scotland,  was  close  by.  I  waited  on  the  minister,  mentioned 
our  names,  and  begged  he  would  tell  us  what  he  knew  about 
it.  He  was  a  very  civil  old  man  ;  but  could  only  inform  us, 
that  it  was  supposed  to  have  stood  eight  hundred  years.  He 
told  us  there  was  a  colony  of  Danes  in  his  parish  ;  that  they 
had  landed  at  a  remote  period  of  time,  and  still  remained  a 
distinct  people.  Dr.  Johnson  shrewdly  inquired,  whether  they 
had  brought  women  with  them.  We  were  not  satisfied  as  to 
this  colony.^ 

We  saw,  this  day,  Dundee  and  Aberbrothick,  the  last  of 
which  Dr.  Johnson  has  celebrated  in  his  "Journey."*  Upon 
the  road  we  talked  of  the  Roman  Catholic  faith.  He  men- 
tioned (I  think)  Tillotson's  argument  against  transubstantia- 
tion  : — "  That  we  are  as  sure  we  see  bread  and  wine  only,  as 
that  we  read  in  the  Bible  the  text  on  which  that  false  doctrine 
is  founded.  We  have  only  the  evidence  of  our  senses  for 
both." — "  If,"  he  added,  "  God  had  never  spoken  figuratively, 
we  might  hold  that  he  speaks  literally,  when  he  says,  *  This  is 
my  body.' "  Boswell.  "  But  what  do  you  say,  Sir,  to  the 
ancient  and  continued  tradition  of  the  Church  upon  this 
point?"  Johnson.  "Tradition,  Sir,  has  no  place  where  the 
Scriptures  are  plain;  and  tradition  cannot  persuade  a  man  into 
a  belief  of  transubstantiation.  Able  men,  indeed,  have  said 
they  believed  it." 

This  is  an  awful  subject.  I  did  not  then  press  Dr.  Johnson 
upon  it ;  nor  shall  I  now  enter  upon  a  disquisition  concerning 
the  import  of  those  words  uttered  by  our  Saviour,^  which  had 

*  The  colony  of  Leuchars  is  a  vain  imagination  concerning  a  certain 
fleet  of  Danes  wrecked  on  Sheughy  Dikes. —  Walter  ScotL 

The  fishing  people  on  that  coast  have,  however,  all  the  appearance  of 
being  a  different  race  from  the  inland  population,  and  their  dialect  has 
many  peculiarities. — Lockhart, 

*  "  I  should  scarcely  have  regretted  my  journey,  had  it  afforded  nothing 
more  than  the  sight  of  Aberbrothick." — Journey^  p.  20,  First  Edition. 

*  **  Then  Jesus  said  unto  them,  Verily,  verily,  I  say  unto  you,  except  ye 
eat  the  flesh  of  the  Son  of  Man,  and  drink  his  blood,  ye  have  no  life  in 
you." — See  St  John's  Gospel,  chap.  vi.  53,  and  following  verses. 


$6  JOURNAL  OF  A  TOUR 

such  an  effect  upon  many  of  his  disciples,  that  they  "  went 
back,  and  walked  no  more  with  him."  The  catechism  and 
solemn  office  for  communion,  in  the  Church  of  England,  main- 
tain a  mysterious  belief  in  more  than  a  mere  commemoration 
of  the  death  of  Christ,  by  partaking  of  the  elements  of  bread 
and  wine. 

Dr.  Johnson  put  me  in  mind,  that  at  St.  Andrew's  I  had  de- 
fended my  profession  very  well,  when  the  question  had  again 
been  started.  Whether  a  lawyer  might  honestly  engage  with 
the  first  side  that  offers  him  a  fee.  "  Sir,"  said  I,  "  it  was  with 
your  arguments  against  Sir  William  Forbes ;  but  it  was  much 
that  I  could  wield  the  arms  of  Goliath." 

He  said,  our  judges  had  not  gone  deep  in  the  question  con- 
cerning literary  property.  I  mentioned  Lord  Monboddo's 
opinion,  that  if  a  man  could  get  a  work  by  heart,  he  might 
print  it,  as  by  such  an  act  the  mind  is  exercised.  JOHNSON. 
"  No,  Sir;  a  man's  repeating  it  no  more  makes  it  his  property, 
than  a  man  may  sell  a  cow  which  he  drives  home."  I  said, 
printing  an  abridgment  of  a  work  was  allowed,  which  was  only 
cutting  the  horns  and  tail  off  the  cow.  JOHNSON.  "No,  Sir; 
'tis  making  the  cow  have  a  calf." 

About  eleven  at  night  we  arrived  at  Montrose.  We  found 
but  a  sorry  inn,  where  I  myself  saw  another  waiter  put  a  lump 
of  sugar  with  his  fingers  into  Dr.  Johnson's  lemonade,  for  which 
he  called  him  "  rascal ! "  It  put  me  in  great  glee  that  our 
landlord  was  an  Englishman.  I  rallied  the  Doctor  upon  this, 
and  he  grew  quiet.  Both  Sir  John  Hawkins's  and  Dr.  Bumey's 
"  History  of  Music  "  had  then  been  advertised.^  I  asked  if 
this  was  not  unlucky:  would  they  not  hurt  one  another.^ 
Johnson.  "No,  Sir.  They  will  do  good  to  one  another. 
Some  will  buy  the  one,  some  the  other,  and  compare 
them;  and  so  a  talk  is  made  about  a  thing,  and  the  books  are 
sold." 

He  was  angry  at  me  for  proposing  to  carry  lemons  with  us 

*  Hawkins :  General  History  of  the  Science  and  Practice  of  Music, 
5  vols.  4to.,  1776  ;  Bumey  :  History  of  Music  from  the  Earliest  Ages  to 
the  Present  Period,  4  vols.  4to.,  1776-89. 
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to  Sky,  that  he  might  be  sure  to  have  his  lemonade.  **  Sir," 
said  he,  ''  I  do  not  wish  to  be  thought  that  feeble  man  who 
cannot  do  without  any  thing.  Sir,  it  is  very  bad  manners  to 
carry  provisions  to  any  man's  house,  as  if  he  could  not  enter- 
tain you.  To  an  inferior,  it  is  oppressive ;  to  a  superior,  it  is 
insolent." 

Having  taken  the  liberty,  this  evening,  to  remark  to  Dr. 
Johnson,  that  he  very  often  sat  quite  silent  for  a  long  time, 
even  when  in  company  with  only  a  single  friend,  which  I  my- 
self had  sometimes  sadly  experienced,  he  smiled  and  said,  "  It 
is  true.  Sir.  Tom  Tyers  (for  so  he  familiarly  called  our  inge- 
nious friend,  who,  since  his  death,  has  paid  a  biographical 
tribute  to  his  memory),  Tom  Tyers  described  me  the  best. 
He  once  said  to  me,  *Sir,  you  are  like  a  ghost:  you  never 
speak  till  you  are  spoken  to.* "  ^ 

Montrose^  Saturday,  Aug.  21st. — Neither  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Nisbet,  the  established  minister,  nor  the  Rev.  Mr.  Spooner,  the 
episcopal  minister,  were  in  town.  Before  breakfast,  we  went 
and  saw  the  town-hall,  where  is  a  good  dancing  room,  and 
other  rooms  for  tea-drinking.  The  appearance  of  the  town 
from  it  is  very  well ;  but  many  of  the  houses  are  built  with 
their  ends  to  the  street,  which  looks  awkward.  When  we  came 
down  from  it,  I  met  Mr.  Gleig,  a  merchant  here.  He  went 
with  us  to  see  the  English  chapel.  It  is  situated  on  a  pretty  dry 
spot,  and  there  is  a  fine  walk  to  it.  It  is  really  an  elegant 
building,  both  within  and  without.  The  organ  is  adorned  with 
green  and  gold.  Dr.  Johnson  gave  a  shilling  extraordinary  to 
the  clerk,  saying,  "He  belongs  to  an  honest  church."  I  put 
him  in  mind,  that  episcopals  were  but  dissenters  here ;  they 
were  only  tolerated,  "  Sir,"  said  he,  "  we  are  here,  as  Christians 
in  Turkey."  He  afterwards  went  into  an  apothecary's  shop, 
and  ordered  some  medicine  for  himself,  and  wrote  the  pre- 
scription in  technical  characters.  The  boy  took  him  for  a 
physician. 

*  This  description  of  Dr.  Johnson  appears  to  have  been  borrowed  from 
Tom  Jones,  book  xi.  chap.  2  :  "  The  other,  who,  like  a  ghost,  only  wanted 
to  be  spoke  to,  readily  answered,"  &c. 
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I  doubted  much  which  road  to  take,  whether  to  go  by  the 
coast,  or  by  Lawrence  Kirk  and  Monboddo.  I  knew  Lord 
Monboddo  and  Dr.  Johnson  did  not  love  each  other ;  yet  I  was 
unwilling  not  to  visit  his  lordship  ;  and  was  also  curious  to  see 
them  together.*  I  mentioned  my  doubts  to  Dr.  Johnson,  who 
said  he  would  go  two  miles  out  of  his  way  to  see  Lord  Mon- 
boddo.    I  therefore  sent  Joseph  forward,  with  the  following 

note : — 

'*  Montrose,  21st  August. 
"My  Dear  Lord, 

"  Thus  far  I  am  come  with  Mr.  Samuel  Johnson.    We  must 

be  at  Aberdeen  to-night.     I  know  you  do  not  admire  him  so  much  as 

I  do ;  but  I  cannot  be  in  this  country  without  making  you  a  bow  at 

your  old  place,  as  I  do  not  know  if  I  may  again  have  an  opportunity 

of  seeing  Monboddo.     Besides,  Mr.  Johnson  says,  he  would  go  two 

miles  out  of  his  way  to  see  Lord  Monboddo.     I  have  sent  forward 

my  servant,  that  we  may  know  if  your  lordship  be  at  home.     I  am 

ever,  &c.  "James  Boswell." 

As  we  travelled  onwards  from  Montrose,  we  had  the  Gram- 
pian hills  in  our  view,  and  some  good  land  around  us,  but  void 
of  trees  and  hedges.  Dr.  Johnson  has  said  ludicrously,  in  his 
"Journey,"  that  the  Jiedges  were  of  stone ;  for,  instead  of  the 
verdant  thorn  to  refresh  the  eye,  we  found  the  bare  wall  or  dike 
intersecting  the  prospect.  He  observed,  that  it  was  wonderful 
to  see  a  country  so  divested,  so  denuded  of  trees. 

We  stopped  at  Lawrence  Kirk,  where  our  great  grammarian, 
Ruddiman,  was  once  schoolmaster.    We  respectfully  remem- 

^  There  were  several  points  of  similarity  between  them ;  learning,  clear- 
ness of  head,  precision  of  speech,  and  a  love  of  research  on  many  subjects 
which  people  in  general  do  not  investigate.  Foote  paid  Lord  Monboddo 
the  compliment  of  saying,  that  he  was  "an  Elzevir  edition  of  Johnson."  It 
has  been  shrewdly  observed,  that  Foote  must  have  meant  a  diminutive  or 
pocket  edition. 

Johnson  himself  thus  describes  Lord  Monboddo  to  Mrs.  Thrale :  "  He 
is  a  Scotch  judge,  who  has  lately  written  a  strange  book  about  the  origin 
of  language,  in  which  he  traces  monkeys  up  to  men,  and  says  that  in  some 
countries  the  human  species  have  tails  like  other  beasts.  He  inquired  for 
these  long-tailed  men  from  Banks,  and  was  not  pleased  that  they  had  not 
been  found  in  all  his  peregrinations.  He  talked  nothing  of  this  to  me^ — 
Letters^  vol.  i.,  p.  i i\.—Crok4:r, 
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bered  that  excellent  man  and  eminent  scholar,  by  whose 
labours  a  knowledge  of  the  Latin  language  will  be  preserved 
in  Scotland,  if  it  shall  be  preserved  at  all.  Lord  Gardenston/ 
one  of  our  judges,  collected  money  to  raise  a  monument  to  him 
at  this  place,  which  I  hope  will  be  well  executed.  I  know  my 
father  gave  five  guineas  towards  it  Lord  Gardenston  is  the 
proprietor  of  Lawrence  Kirk,  and  has  encouraged  the  building 
of  a  manufacturing  village,  of  which  he  is  exceedingly  fond,  and 
has  written  a  pamphlet  upon  it,  as  if  he  had  founded  Thebes, 
in  which,  however,  there  are  many  useful  precepts  strongly 
expressed.  The  village  seemed  to  be  irregularly  built,  some  of 
the  houses  being  of  clay,  some  of  brick,  and  some  of  brick  and 
stone.    Dr.  Johnson  observed,  they  thatched  well  here. 

I  was  a  little  acquainted  with  Mr.  Forbes,  the  minister  of 
the  parish.  I  sent  to  inform  him  that  a  gentleman  desired  to 
see  him.  He  returned  for  answer,  "that  he  would  not  come  to 
a  stranger."  I  then  gave  my  name,  and  he  came.  I  remon- 
strated to  him  for  not  coming  to  a  stranger ;  and,  by  present- 
ing him  to  Dr.  Johnson,  proved  to  him  what  a  stranger  might 
sometimes  be.  His  Bible  inculcates  **  be  not  forgetful  to  enter- 
tain strangers,"  and  mentions  the  same  motive.  He  defended 
himself  by  saying,  "He  had  once  come  to  a  stranger,  who  sent 
for  him  ;  and  he  found  him  *a  little-worth  person!'  " 

Dr.  Johnson  insisted  on  stopping  at  the  inn,  as  I  told  him 
Lord  Gardenston  had  furnished  it  with  a  collection  of  books, 
that  travellers  might  have  entertainment  for  the  mind  as  well 

*  Francis  Garden,  a  Scotch  Lord  of  Session,  under  the  designation  of 
Lord  Gardenston,  was  bom  at  Edinburgh,  June  24,  172 1.  He  acquired 
considerable  distinction,  as  a  pleader,  in  the  famous  Douglas  cause.  Was 
raised  to  the  Bench,  1764;  but  succeeding,  on  the  death  of  his  elder 
brother,  to  the  valuable  estate  of  Troup,  he  resigned  his  judicial  duties, 
and  passed  much  of  his  time  in  travelling  on  the  Continent  and  the 
improvement  of  his  estate.  He  died  at  Momingside,  near  Edinburgh, 
July  22,  1793.  He  published  Travelling  Memorandums,  made  in  a  Tour 
upon  the  Continent  of  Europe,  1786-8.  Edin.,  2  vols.,  1 791-2.  After  his 
death  a  third  volume,  1793,  with  sketch  of  his  life,  was  added.  He  also 
published  Miscellanies  in  Prose  and  Verse.  Edin.,  1792.  He  deserves 
to  be  remembered  also  for  erecting  the  temple  over  St.  Bernard's  Well, 
on  the  banks  of  the  water  of  Leilh.— Editor, 
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as  the  body.  He  praised  the  design,  but  wished  there  had  been 
more  books,  and  those  better  chosen. 

About  a  mile  from  Monboddo,  where  you  turn  off  the  road, 
Joseph  was  waiting  to  tell  us  my  lord  expected  us  to  dinner. 
We  drove  over  a  wild  moor.  It  rained,  and  the  scene  was 
somewhat  dreary.  Dr.  Johnsoil  repeated,  with  solemn  em- 
phasis, Macbeth's  speech  on  meeting  the  witches.  As  we 
travelled  on,  he  told  me, "  Sir,  you  got  into  our  Club  by  doing 
what  a  man  can  do.^  Several  of  the  members  wished  to  keep 
you  out,  Burke  told  me,  he  doubted  if  you  were  fit  for  it:  but, 
now  you  are  in,"  none  of  them  are  sorry.  Burke  says,  that  you 
have  so  much  good-humour  naturally,  it  is  scarce  a  virtue." 
BOSWELL.  "  They  were  afraid  of  you,  Sir,  as  it  was  you  who 
proposed  me."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  they  knew,  that  if  they  re- 
fused you,  they'd  probably  never  have  got  in  another.  I'd 
have  kept  them  all  out.  Beauclerk  was  very  earnest  for  you." 
BoswELL.  "  Beauclerk  has  a  keenness  of  mind  which  is  very 
uncommon."  JOHNSON.  "  Yes,  Sir ;  and  every  thing  comes 
from  him  so  easily.  It  appears  to  me  that  I  labour,  when  I 
say  a  good  thing."  BoswELL.  "  You  are  loud.  Sir,  but  it  is  not 
'an  effort  of  mind." 

Monboddo  is  a  wretched  place,  wild  and  naked,  with  a  poor 
old  house,  though,  if  I  recollect  right,  there  are  two  turrets, 
which  mark  an  old  baron's  residence.  Lord  Monboddo  re- 
ceived us  at  his  gate  most  courteously;  pointed  to  the  Douglas 
arms  upon  his  house,  and  told  us  that  his  great-grandmother 
was  of  that  family.  "  In  such  houses,"  said  he,  "our  ancestors 
lived,  who  were  better  men  than  we."  "  No,  no,  my  lord,"  said 
Dr.  Johnson;  "we  are  as  strong  as  they,  and  a  great  deal 
wiser."  This  was  an  assault  upon  one  of  Lord  Monboddo's 
capital  dogmas,  and  I  was  afraid  there  would  have  been  a 
violent  altercation  in  the  very  close,  before  we  got  into  the 

^  This,  I  find,  is  considered  obscure.  I  suppose  Dr.  Johnson  meant, 
that  I  assiduously  and  earnestly  recommended  myself  to  some  of  the 
members,  as  in  a  canvass  for  an  election  into  parliament  (Note  added 
in  second  and  third  editions.) 

^  Boswell  was  elected  April  30,  1773.    See  Life,  vol.  ii.,  p.  84. — Editor, 
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house.  But  his  lordship  is  distinguished  not  only  for  ''  ancient 
metaphysics,"  but  for  Sincicnt po/itesse,  "la  vieille  cour^'' and  he 
made  no  reply. 

His  lordship  was  drest  in  a  rustic  suit,  and  wore  a  little  round 
hat ;  he  told  us,  we  now  saw  him  as  Farmer  Burnet,  and  we 
should  have  his  family  dinner,  a  farmer's  dinner.  He  said,  "I 
should  not  have  forgiven  Mr.  Boswell,  had  he  not  brought  you 
here,  Dr.  Johnson."  He  produced  a  very  long  stalk  of  com,  as 
a  specimen  of  his  crop,  and  said,  "  You  see  here  the  Icetas 
segetes:**  he  added,  that  Virgil  seemed  to  be  as  enthusiastic  a 
fanner  as  he,  and  was  certainly  a  practical  one.  JOHNSON. 
"  It  does  not  always  follow,  my  lord,  that  a  man,  who  has 
written  a  good  poem  on  an  art,  has  practised  it.  Philip 
Miller  told  me,  that  in  Philips's  '*  Cyder,"  a  poem,  all  the 
precepts  were  just,  and  indeed  better  than  in  books  written 
for  the  purpose  of  instructing ;  yet  Philips  had  never  made 
cyder." » 

I  started  the  subject  of  emigration.  JOHNSON.  "  To  a  man 
of  mere  animal  life,  you  can  urge  no  argument  against  going  to 
America,  but  that  it  will  be  some  time  before  he  will  get  the 
earth  to  produce.  But  a  man  of  any  intellectual  enjoyment 
will  not  easily  go  and  immerse  himself  and  his  posterity  for 
ages  in  barbarism." 

He  and  my  lord  spoke  highly  of  Homer.  JOHNSON.  "  He 
had  all  the  learning  of  his  age.  The  shield  of  Achilles  shows 
a  nation  in  war,  a  nation  in  peace :  harvest  sport,  nay  steal- 
ing."'    MONBODDO.    "Ay,  and  what  we   (looking  to   me) 

*  This  Johnson  repeated  in  his  Life  of  Philips.  Miller,  the  author  of 
the  Gardener's  Dictionary,  was  born  at  Chelsea  in  i69i,and  died  in  177 1. 
—  IVright. 

*  My  note  of  this  is  much  too  short.  Brevis  esse  laboro,  obscurus  fio. 
Yet  as  I  have  resolved,  that  the  very  Journal  which  Dr,  Johnson  read  shall 
be  presented  to  the  public,  I  will  not  expand  the  text  in  any  considerable 
degree,  though  I  may  occasionally  supply  a  word  to  complete  the  sense,  as 
I  fill  up  the  blanks  of  abbreviation  in  the  writing,  neither  of  which  can  be 
said  to  change  the  genuine  Journal.  One  of  the  best  critics  of  our  age 
conjectures  that  the  imperfect  passage  above  has  probably  been  as  fol- 
lows :  ^  In  his  book  we  have  an  accurate  display  of  a  nation  in  war,  and  a 
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would  call  a  parliament-house  scene ;  a  cause  pleaded." 
Johnson.  "  That  is  part  of  the  life  of  a  nation  in  peace. 
And  there  are  in  Homer  such  characters  of  heroes,  and 
combinations  of  qualities  of  heroes,  that  the  united  powers  of 
mankind  ever  since  have  not  produced  any  but  what  are  to  be 
found  there."  MONBODDO.  "  Yet  no  character  is  described." 
Johnson.  "  No  ;  they  all  develope  themselves.  Agamemnon 
is  always  a  gentleman-like  character ;  he  has  always  PauriXonv 
Ti.  That  the  ancients  held  so,  is  plain  from  this ;  that 
Euripides,  in  his  Hecuba,  makes  him  the  person  to  interpose."  * 
MoNBODDO.  "  The  history  of  manners  is  the  most  valuable. 
I  never  set  a  high  value  on  any  other  history."  JOHNSON. 
"  Nor  I ;  and  therefore  I  esteem  biography,  as  giving  us  what 
comes  near  to  ourselves,  what  we  can  turn  to  use."  BOSWELL. 
**  But  in  the  course  of  general  history  we  find  manners.  In 
wars,  we  see  the  dispositions  of  people,  their  degrees  of 
humanity,  and  other  particulars."  JOHNSON.  '*  Yes  ;  but  then 
you  must  take  all  the  facts  to  get  this,  and  it  is  but  a  little  you 
get."  MONBODDO.  "  And  it  is  that  little  which  makes  history 
valuable."  Bravo !  thought  I ;  they  agree  like  two  brothers. 
MONBODDO.  "  I  am  sorry,  Dr.  Johnson,  you  were  not  longer 
at  Edinburgh,  to  receive  the  homage  of  our  men  of  learning." 
Johnson.  "  My  lord,  I  received  great  respect  and  great  kind- 
ness." BoswELL.  "  He  goes  back  to  Edinburgh  after  our 
tour."  Wc  talked  of  the  decrease  of  learning  in  Scotland,  and 
of  the  "  Muses'  Welcome."  Johnson.  "  Learning  is  much 
decreased  in  England,  in  my  remembrance."     MoNBODDO. 

nation  in  peace  ;  the  peasant  is  delineated  as  truly  as  the  general ;  nay, 
even  harvest  sport,  and  the  modes  of  ancient  theft,  are  described." 
The  fr/7/V  was  probably  Dr.  Hugh  Blair. —  Walter  Scott, 
^  Dr.  Johnson  modestly  said,  he  had  not  read  Homer  so  much  as  he 
wished  he  had  done.  But  this  conversation  shows  how  well  he  was 
acquainted  with  the  Mcconian  bard ;  and  he  has  shown  it  still  more  in  his 
criticism  upon  Pope's  Homer,  in  his  life  of  that  poet.  My  excellent  friend, 
Mr.  Langton,  told  me,  he  was  once  present  at  a  dispute  between  Dr. 
Johnson  and  Mr.  Burke,  on  the  comparative  merits  of  Homer  and  Virgil, 
which  was  carried  on  with  extraordinary  abilities  on  both  sides.  Dr.  John* 
son  maintained  the  superiority  of  Homer. 
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"You,  Sir,  have  lived  to  see  its  decrease  in  England,  I  its 
extinction  in  Scotland."     However,  I  brought  him  to  confess 
that    the  high  school  of  Edinburgh   did  well.    JOHNSON. 
"  Learning  has  decreased  in  England,  because  learning  will 
not  do  so  much  for  a  man  as  formerly.     There  are  other  ways 
of  getting  preferment     Few  bishops  are  now  made  for  their 
learning.    To  be  a  bishop,  a  man  must  be  learned  in  a  learned 
age,  factious  in  a  factious  age,  but  always  of  eminence.    War* 
burton  is  an  exception,  though  his  learning  alone  did  not  raise 
him.     He  was  first  an  antagonist  to  Pope,  and  helped  Theo- 
bald to  publish  his  Shakspeare ;  but,  seeing  Pope  the  rising 
man,  when  Crousaz  attacked  his  '  Essay  on  Man,'  for  some 
faults  which  it  has,  and  some  which  it  has  not,  Warburton 
defended  it  in  the  Review  of  that  time.     This  brought  him 
acquainted  with  Pope,  and  he  gained  his  friendship.     Pope 
introduced  him  to  Allen,  Allen  married  him  to  his  niece ;  so, 
by  Allen's  interest  and  his  own,  he  was  made  a  bishop.     But 
then  his  learning  was  the  sine  qud  non.    He  knew  how  to 
make  the  most  of  it,  but  I  do  not  find  by  any  dishonest 
means."    Monboddo.  "  He  is  a  great  man."     Johnson. 
•  Yes,  he  has  great  knowledge,  great  power  of  mind.     Hardly 
any  man  brings  greater  variety  of  learning  to  bear  upon  his 
point."     Monboddo.    "  He  is  one  of  the  greatest  lights  of 
your  Church."    JOHNSON.  '*  Why,  we  are  not  so  sure  of  his 
being  very  friendly  to  us.     He  blazes,  if  you  will,  but  that  is 
not  always  the  steadiest  light     Lowth  is  another  bishop  who 
has  risen  by  his  learning." 

Dr.  Johnson  examined  young  Arthur,*  Lord  Monboddo's 
son,  in  Latin.  He  answered  very  well ;  upon  which  he  said, 
with  complacency,  **  Get  you  gone !  When  King  James 
comes  back,'  you  shall  be  in  the  '  Muses'  Welcome ! ' "     My 

*  Arthur  died  when  only  eleven  years  old.  See  Morrison's  Dictionary 
of  Decisions  of  Court  of  Session,  pp.  8 105-8 106. — Editor. 

*  I  find  some  doubt  has  been  entertained  concerning  Dr.  Johnson's 
meaning  here.  It  is  to  be  supposed  that  he  meant  *^  when  a  king  shall 
again  be  entertained  in  Scotland." 

This  was,  probably,  another  touch  oi  Jacobite  pleasantry  ;  and  Johnson 
(,  perhaps,  as  Mr.  Chambers  suggested  to  me,  thinking  of  one  of  the 
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lord  and  Dr.  Johnson  disputed  a  little,  whether  the  sav2^e  or 
the  London  shopkeeper  had  the  best  existence ;  his  lordship^ 
as  usual,  preferring  the  savage.  My  lord  was  extremely 
hospitable,  and  I  saw  both  Dr.  Johnson  and  him  liking  each 
other  better  every  hour. 

Dr.  Johnson  having  retired  for  a  short  time,  his  lordship 
spoke  of  his  conversation  as  I  could  have  wished.  Dr.  John- 
son had  said,  *'  I  have  done  greater  feats  with  my  knife  than 
this  ;  "  though  he  had  eaten  a  very  hearty  dinner.  My  lord, 
who  affects  or  believes  he  follows  an  abstemious  system,  seemed 
struck  with  Dr.  Johnson's  manner  of  living.  I  had  a  particu- 
lar satisfaction  in  being  under  the  roof  of  Monboddo,  my  lord 
being  my  father's  old  friend,  and  having  been  always  very 
good  to  me.  We  were  cordial  together.  He  asked  Dr.  John- 
son and  me  to  stay  all  night.  When  I  said  we  must  be  at 
Aberdeen,  he  replied,  "  Well,  I  am  like  the  Romans :  I  shall 
say  to  you,  *  Happy  to  come !  happy  to  depart ! ' "  He 
thanked  Dr.  Johnson  for  his  visit.  Johnson.  "  I  little  thought, 
when  I  had  the  honour  to  meet  your  lordship  in  London,  that 
I  should  see  you  at  Monboddo."  After  dinner,  as  the  ladies 
were  going  away.  Dr.  Johnson  would  stand  up.  He  insisted 
that  politeness  was  of  great  consequence  in  society.  "  It  is," 
said  he,  **  fictitious  benevolence.  It  supplies  the  place  of  it 
amongst  those  who  see  each  other  only  in  public,  or  but  little. 
Depend  upon  it  the  want  of  it  never  fails  to  produce  some- 
thing disagreeable  to  one  or  other.  I  have  always  applied  to 
good  breeding,  what  Addison,  in  his  Cato,  says  of  honour  : — 

"  *  Honour's  a  sacred  tie ;  the  law  of  kings ; 

The  noble  mind's  distinguishing  perfection, 

That  aids  and  strengthens  Virtue  where  it  meets  her, 

And  imitates  her  actions  where  she  is  not.* " 

When  he  took  up  his  large  oak  stick,  he  said,  "  My  lord, 
that's  Homeric ;  "  thus  pleasantly  alluding  to  his  lordship's 
favourite  writer. 

addresses  in  the  Muses'  Welcome,  which  was  spoken  by  a  very  young  boy, 
the  son  of  the  Earl  of  Winton. — Croker, 
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Gory,  my  lord's  black  servant,  was  sent  as  our  g^ide,  to 
conduct  us  to  the  high  road.  The  circumstance  of  each  of 
them  having  a  black  servant  was  another  point  of  similarity 
between  Johnson  and  Monboddo.  I  observed  how  curious  it 
was  to  see  an  African  in  the  north  of  Scotland,  with  little  or 
no  diflference  of  manners  from  those  of  the  natives.  Dr.  John- 
son laughed  to  see  Gory  and  Joseph  riding  together  most 
cordially.  ** Those  two  fellows,"  said  he,  "one  from  Africa, 
the  other  from  Bohemia,  seem  quite  at  home."  He  was  much 
pleased  with  Lord  Monboddo  to-day.  He  said,  he  would 
have  pardoned  him  for  a  few  paradoxes,  when  he  found  that 
he  had  so  much  that  was  good :  but  that,  from  his  appearance 
in  London,  he  thought  him  all  paradox ;  which  would  not  do. 
He  observed  that  his  lordship  had  talked  no  parodoxes  to-day. 
••And  as  to  the  savage  and  the  London  shop-keeper,"  said  he, 
••  I  don't  know  but  I  might  have  taken  the  side  of  the  savage 
equally,  had  any  body  else  taken  the  side  of  the  shopkeeper."  ^ 
He  had  said  to  my  lord,  in  opposition  to  the  value  of  the 
savage's  courage,  that  it  was  owing  to  his  limited  power  of 
thinking,  and  repeated  Pope's  verses,  in  which  "  Macedonia's 
madman  "  is  introduced,  and  the  conclusion  is, 

"  Yet  ne'er  looks  forward  farther  than  his  nose."  * 

I  objected  to  the  last  phrase,  as  being  low.  Johnson,  "  Sir, 
It  is  intended  to  be  low:  it  is  satire.  The  expression  is 
debased,  to  debase  the  character." 

*  Johnson  says  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  "  We  agree  pretty  well,  only  we  disputed 
in  adjusting  the  claim  of  merit  between  a  shopkeeper  of  London  and  a 
savage  of  the  American  wildernesses.  Our  opinions  were,  I  think,  main- 
tained on  both  sides  without  full  conviction.  Monboddo  declared  boldly 
for  the  savage,  and  I,  perhaps  for  that  reason^  sided  with  the  citizen." — 
Letters,  vol.  L,  p.  115. — Croker, 

*  "  Heroes  are  much  the  same,  the  point's  agreed, 
From  Macedonia's  madman  to  the  Swede  ; 
The  whole  strange  purpose  of  their  lives  to  find. 
Or  make,  an  enemy  of  all  mankind  ! 

Not  one  looks  backward,  onward  still  he  goes, 
Yet  ne'er  looks  forward  further  than  his  nose." 

Essay  on  Man,  iv.,  219.—  Wright, 

IV.  F 
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When  Gory  was  about  to  part  from  us,  Dr.  Johnson  calfed 
to  him,  "  Mr.  Gory,  give  me  leave  to  ask  you  a  question  !  are 
you  baptized  ? "  Grory  told  him  he  was — and  confirmed  by  the 
Bishop  of  Durham.    He  then  gave  him  a  shilling. 

We  had  a  tedious  driving  this  afternoon,  and  were  somewhat 
drowsy.  Last  night  I  was  afraid  Dr.  Johnson  was  beginning 
to  faint  in  his  resolution ;  for  he  said,  "  If  we  must  ride  much, 
we  shall  not  go  ;  and  there's  an  end  on't"  To-dAy,.when  he 
talked  of  Sky  with  spirit,  I  said,  "  Why,  Sir,  you  seemed  to 
me  to  despond  yesterday.  You  are  a  delicate  Londoner  ;  you 
are  a  maccaroni ;  you  can't  ride."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  I  shall 
ride  better  than  you.  I  was  only  afraid  I  should  not  find  a 
horse  able  to  carry  me."  I  hoped  then  there  would  be  no  fear 
of  getting  through  our  wild  Tour. 

We  came  to  Aberdeen  at  half  an  hour  past  eleven.  The" 
New  Inn,  we  were  told,  was  full.  This  was  comfortless.  Th€f 
waiter,  however,  asked  if  one  of  our  names  was  Boswell,  and 
brought  me  a  letter  left  at  the  inn :  it  was  from  Mr.  Thrale> 
enclosing  one  to  Dr.  Johnson.  Finding  who  I  was,  we  were 
told  they  would  contrive  to  lodge  us  by  putting  us  for  a  night 
into  a  room  with  two  beds.  The  waiter  said  to  me  in  the 
broad  strong  Aberdeenshire  dialect,  "  I  thought  I  knew  you, 
by  your  likeness  to  your  father."  My  father  puts  up  at  the 
New  Inn,  when  on  his  circuit.  Little  was  said  to-night  I 
was  to  sleep  in  a  little  press-bed  in  Dr.  Johnson's  room.  I  had 
it  wheeled  out  into  the  dining-room,  and  there  I  lay  very  well; 

Sunday^  Aug,  22. — I  sent  a  message  to  Professor  Thomas 
Gordon,  who  came  and  breakfasted  with  us.  He  had  secured 
seats  for  us  at  the  English  chapel.  We  found  a  respectable 
congregation,  and  an  admirable  organ  well  played  by  Mr. 
Tait. 

Wc  walked  down  to  the  shore.  Dr.  Johnson  laughed  to  hear 
that  Cromwell's  soldiers  taught  the  Aberdeen  people  to  make 
shoes  and  stockings,  and  to  plant  cabbages.  He  asked,  if 
weaving  the  plaids  was  ever  a  domestic  art  in  the  Highlands, 
like  spinning  or  knitting.  They  could  not  inform  him  here. 
But  he  conjectured  probably,  that  where  people  lived  so  remote 
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from  each  other,  it  was  likely  to  be  a  domestic  art ;  as  we  see 
it  was  among  the  ancients,  from  Penelope.  I  was  sensible  to- 
day, to  an  extraordinary  degree,  of  Dr.  Johnson's  excellent 
Bnglish  pronunciation.  I  cannot  account  for  its  striking  me 
more  now  than  any  other  day ;  but  it  was  as  if  new  to  me,  and 
I  listened  to  every  sentence  which  he  spoke,  as  to  a  musical 
composition.  Professor  Gordon  gave  him  an  account  of  the 
plan  of  education  in  his  college.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  it  was 
similar  to  that  at  Oxford.  Waller,  the  poet's  great-g^ndson, 
was  studying  here.  Dr.  Johnson  wondered  that  a  man  should 
send  his  son  so  far  off",  when  there  were  so  many  good  schools 
in  England  He  said,  "  At  a  great  school  there  is  all  the 
splendour  and  illumination  of  many  minds ;  the  radiance  of 
all  is  concentrated  in  each,  or  at  least  reflected  upon  each. 
But  we  must  own  that  neither  a  dull  boy,  nor  an  idle  boy,  will 
do  so  well  at  a  great  school  as  at  a  private  one.  For  at  a  great 
school  there  are  always  boys  enough  to  do  well  easily,  who 
are  sufficient  to  keep  up  the  credit  of  the  school ;  and  after 
whipping  being  tried  to  no  purpose,  the  dull  or  idle  boys  are 
left  at  the  end  of  a  class,  having  the  appearance  of  going 
through  the  course,  but  learning  nothing  at  all.  Such  boys 
may  do  good  at  a  private  school,  where  constant  attention  is 
paid  to  them,  and  they  are  watched.  So  that  the  question  of 
public  or  private  education  is  not  properly  a  general  one  ;  but 
whether  one  or  the  other  is  best  for  my  sour 

We  were  told  the  present  Mr.  Waller  was  a  plain  country 
gentleman ;  and  his  son  would  be  such  another.  I  observed, 
a  family  could  not  expect  a  poet  but  in  a  hundred  generations. 
•*  Nay,"  said  Dr.  Johnson,  "  not  one  family  in  a  hundred  can 
expect  a  poet  in  a  hundred  generations."  He  then  repeated 
Dryden's  celebrated  lines, 

"  Three  poets  in  three  distant  ages  bom, 
Greece,  Italy,  and  England  did  adorn  : 
The  first  in  loftiness  of  thought  surpassed  \ 
The  next,  in  majesty  ;  in  both  the  last. 
The  force  of  Nature  could  no  further  go ; 
To  make  a  third,  she  join'd  the  former  two :  " 
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and  a  part  of  a  Latin  translation  of  it  done  at  Oxford:^  he  did 
not  then  say  by  whom. 

He  received  a  card  from  Sir  Alexander  Gordon,  who  had 
been  his  acquaintance  twenty  years  ago  in  London,  and  who, 
"if  forgiven  for  not  answering  a  line  from  him,"  would  come  in 
the  afternoon.  Dr.  Johnson  rejoiced  to  hear  of  him,  and 
begged  he  would  come  and  dine  with  us.  I  was  much  pleased 
to  see  the  kindness  with  which  Dr.  Johnson  received  his  old 
friend  Sir  Alexander ;  a  gentleman  of  good  family  (Lismore), 
but  who  had  not  the  estate.  The  King's  College  here  made 
him  Professor  of  Medicine,  which  affords  him  a  decent  subsis- 
tence. He  told  us  that  the  value  of  the  stockings  exported 
from  Aberdeen  was,  in  peace,  a  hundred  thousand  pounds ; 
and  amounted  in  time  of  war,  to  one  hundred  and  seventy 
thousand  pounds.  Dr.  Johnson  asked  what  made  the  diffe- 
rence ?  Here  we  had  a  proof  of  the  comparative  sagacity  of 
the  two  professors.  Sir  Alexander  answered,  "  Because  there 
is  more  occasion  for  them  in  war."  Professor  Thomas  Gordon 
answered,  "  Because  the  Germans,  who  are  our  great  rivals  in 
the  manufacture  of  stockings,  are  otherwise  employed  in  time 
of  war."  Johnson.  "  Sir,  you  have  given  a  very  g^od 
solution." 

At  dinner,  Dr.  Johnson  ate  several  platefuls  of  Scotch  broth, 
with  barley  and  peas  in  it,  and  seemed  very  fond  of  the  dish. 
I  said,  "You  never  ate  it  before."  Johnson.  "No,  Sir;  but 
I  don't  care  how  soon  I  eat  it  again."  My  cousin,  Miss  Dallas, 
formerly  of  Inverness,  was  married  to  Mr.  Riddoch,  one  of  the 
ministers  of  the  English  chapel  here.  He  was  ill,  and  confined 
to  his  room ;  but  she  sent  us  a  kind  invitation  to  tea,  which 

'  London,  2nd  May,  1778.  Dr.  Johnson  acknowledged  that  he  was  him- 
self the  author  of  the  translation  above  alluded  to,  and  dictated  it  to  me  as 
follows : — 

"  Quos  laudet  vates  Graius  Romanus  et  Anglus 

Tres  tria  temporibus  secla  dedere  suis. 
Sublime  ingenium  Graius  ;  Romanus  habebat 

Carmen  grande  sonans  ;  Anglus  utrumquc  tulit 
Nil  majus  Natura  capit :  clarare  priores 
Qua?  potuere  duos  tertius  unus  habet." 
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we  all  accepted.  She  was  the  same  lively,  sensible,  cheerful 
woman,  as  ever.  Dr.  Johnson  here  threw  out  some  jokes 
against  Scotland.  He  said,  "  You  go  first  to  Aberdeen ;  then 
to  Efnbru  (the  Scottish  pronunciation  of  Edinburgh) ;  then  to 
Newcastle,  to  be  polished  by  the  colliers ;  then  to  York  ;  then 
to  London."  And  he  laid  hold  of  a  little  girl,  Stuart  Dallas, 
niece  to  Mrs.  Riddoch,  and,  representing  himself  as  a  giant, 
said,  he  would  take  her  with  him  I  telling  her,  in  a  hollow 
voice,  that  he  lived  in  a  cave,  and  had  a  bed  in  the  rock,  and 
siie  should  have  a  little  bed  cut  opposite  to  it ! 

He  thus  treated  the  point,  as  to  prescription  of  murder  in 
Scotland.     "A  jury  in  England  would  make  allowance  for 
deficiencies  of  evidence,  on  account  of  lapse  of  time :  but  a 
general  rule  that  a  crime  should  not  be  punished,  or  tried 
for   the    purpose    of   punishment,    after   twenty    years,    is 
had.     It  is  cant  to  talk  of  the  king's  advocate  delaying  a 
prosecution   from  malice.      How  unlikely  is   it  the  king's 
advocate  should  have  malice  against  persons  who  commit 
murder,  or  should  even  know  them  at  all.     If  the  son  of  the 
murdered  man  should  kill  the  murderer  who  got  off  merely  by 
prescription,  I  would  help  him  to  make  his  escape ;  though, 
were  I  upon  his  jury,  I  would  not  acquit  him.     I  would  not 
advise  him  to  commit  such  an  act.     On  the  contrary,  I  would 
bid  him  submit  to  the  determination  of  society,  because  a  man 
is  bound  to  submit  to  the  inconveniences  of  it,  as  he  enjoys  the 
good:  but  the  young  man,  though  politically  wrong,  would  not 
be   morally  wrong.     He  would   have  to  say,  *  Here   I   am 
amongst  barbarians,  who  not  only  refuse  to  do  justice,  but  en- 
courage the  greatest  of  all  crimes.     I  am  therefore  in  a  state 
of  nature ;  for,  so  far  as  there  is  no  law,  it  is  a  state  of  nature; 
and  consequently,  upon  the  eternal  and  immutable  law  of 
justice,   which   requires    that    he    who   sheds    man^s   blood 
should  have  his  blood  shed,  I  will  stab  the  murderer  of  my 
father.' " 

We  went  to  our  inn,  and  sat  quietly.  Dr.  Johnson  borrowed, 
at  Mr.  Riddoch's,  a  volume  of  Massillon's  "  Discourses  on  the 
PsaJms; "  but  I  found  he  read  little  in  it.   Ogden  too  he  some- 
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times  took  up,  and  glanced  at ;  but  threw  it  down  again.  I 
then  entered  upon  religious  conversation.  Never  did  I  see 
him  in  a  better  frame:  calm,  gentle,  wise,  holy.  I  said, 
**|Would  not  the  same  objection  hold  against  the  Trinity  as 
against  transubstantiation  ? " — "  Yes,"  said  he,  •*  if  you  take 
three  and  one  in  the  same  sense.  If  you  do  so,  to  be  sure  you 
cannot  believe  it ;  but  the  three  persons  in  the  Godhead  are 
three  in  one  sense,  and  one  in  another.  We  cannot  tell  how, 
and  that  is  the  mystery ! " 

I  spoke  of  the  satisfaction  of  Christ.    He  said  his  notion 
was,  that  it  did  not  atone  for  the  sins  of  the  world ;  but,  by 
satisfying  divine  justice,  by  showing  that  no  less  than  the  Son 
of  God  suffered  for  sin,  it  showed  to  men  and  innumerable 
created  beings  the  heinousness  of  it,  and  therefore  rendered  it 
unnecessary  for  divine  vengeance  to  be  exercised  against 
sinners,  as  it  otherwise  must  have  been ;  that  in  this  way  it 
might  operate  even  in  favour  of  those  who  had  never  heard  of 
it ;  as  to  those  who  did  hear  of  it,  the  effect  it  should  produce 
would  be  repentance  and  piety,  by  impressing  upon  the  mind 
a  just  notion  of  sin ;  that  original  sin  was  the  propensity  to 
evil,  which  no  doubt  was  occasioned  by  the  fall.    He  presented 
this  solemn  subject  in  a  new  light  to  me,^  and  rendered  much 
more  rational  and  clear  the  doctrine  of  what  our  Saviour  has 
done  for  us ;  as  it  removed  the  notion  of  imputed  righteous- 
ness in  co-operating ;  whereas,  by  this  view,  Christ  has  done 
all  already  that  he  had  to  do,  or  is  ever  to  do,  for  mankind,  by 
making  his  great  satisfaction  ;  the  consequences  of  which  will 
affect  each  individual  according  to  the  particular  conduct  of 
each.     I  would  illustrate  this  by  saying,  that  Christ's  satisfac- 
tion resembles  a  sun  placed  to  show  light  to  men,  so  that  it 
depends  upon  themselves  whether  they  will  walk  the  right  way 
or  not,  which  they  could  not  have  done  without  that  sun,  "/>fe 

*  My  worthy,  intelligent,  and  candid  friend.  Dr.  Kippis,  informs  me  that 
several  divines  have  thus  explained  the  mediation  of  our  Saviour.  What 
Dr.  Johnson  now  delivered  was  but  a  temporary  opinion  ;  for  he  after- 
wards  was  fully  convinced  of  the  propitiatory  sacrifice,  as  I  shall  show  at 
large  in  my  future  work,  The  Life  of  Samuel  Johnson,  LL.D. 
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siin  of  righteousness.^^  There  is,  however,  more  in  it  than  merely 
giving  light — "a  light  to  lighten  the  Gentiles;''  for  we  are  told> 
there  is,  *^ healing  under  his  wings'*  Dr.  Johnson  said  to  me, 
•*  Richard  Baxter  commends  a  treatise  by  Grotius,  ^De  Satis- 
feutione  .ChristL'  I  have  never  read  it ;  but  I  intend  to  read 
it ;  and  you  may  read  it."  I  remarked,  upon  the  principle 
now  laid  down,  we  might  explain  the  difficult  and  seemingly 
hard  text,  "  They  that  believe  shall  be  saved ;  and  they  that 
believe  not  shall  be  damned."  They  that  believe  shall  have 
such  an  impression  made  upon  their  minds,  as  will  make  them 
^ct  so  that  they  may  be  accepted  by  God. 

We  talked  of  one  of  our  friends  taking  ill,  for  a  length  of 
time,  a  hasty  expression  of  Dr.  Johnson's  to  him,  on  his 
attempting  to  prosecute  a  subject  that  had  a  reference  to  reli- 
gion, beyond  the  bounds  within  which  the  Doctor  thought 
such  topics  should  be  confined  in  a  mixed  company.  JOHN- 
SON. "  What  is  to  become  of  society,  if  a  friendship  of  twenty 
years  is  to  be  broken  off  for  such  a  cause  .^"  As  Bacon 
sa3rs,' — 

"  Who  then  to  frail  mortality  shall  trust. 
But  limns  the  water,  or  but  writes  in  dust." 

I  said,  he  should  write  expressly  in  support  of  Christianity  ; 

for  that,  although  a  reverence  for  it  shines  through  his  works 

in  several  places,  that  is  not  enough.     "  You  know,"  said  I, 

"what  Grotius  has  done,  and  what  Addison  has  done,  you 

should  do  also."     He  replied,  '*  I  hope  I  shall." 

Monday,  Aug.  23.— Principal  Campbell,  Sir  Alexander 
Gordon,  Professor  Gordon,  and  Professor  Ross,  visited  us  in 
the  morning,  as  did  Dr.  Gerard,  who  had  come  six  miles  from 
the  country  on  purpose.    We  went  and  saw  the  Marischal 

*  Phanuel  Bacon,  bom  1700,  Rector  of  Balden,  in  Oxfordshire,  was  of 
Magdalen  Collie,  Oxford  :  M.A.,  April,  1722 ;  B.D.,  1731  ;  D.D.,  Dec., 
1735 ;  wrote  a  poem  called  the  "Artificial  Kite,"  preserved  in  the  Gentle- 
man's Magazine  for  1798;  wrote  also  a  humorous  ballad  called  "The 
Snipe,"  preserved  in  the  Oxford  Sausage.  He  died  at  Balden  Jan.  10, 
1783,  in  the  eighty-third  year  of  his  age.  Chalmers'  Biog.  Diet,  voL  iii., 
p.  2^.— Editor, 
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College/  and  at  one  o'clock  we  waited  on  the  magistrates  in 
the  town-hall,  as  they  had  invited  us,  in  order  to  present  Dr. 
Johnson  with  the  freedom  of  the  town,  which  Provost  Jopp  did 
with  a  very  good  grace.  Dr.  Johnson  was  much  pleased  with 
this  mark  of  attention,  and  received  it  very  politely.  There 
was  a  pretty  numerous  company  assembled.  It  was  striking 
to  hear  all  of  them  drinking,  "  Dr.  Johnson !  Dr.  Johnson  I"  in 
the  town-hall  of  Aberdeen,  and  then  to  see  him  with  his 
burgess-ticket,  or  diploma,*  in  his  hat,  which  he  wore  as  he 
walked  along  the  street,  according  to  the  usual  custom.  It 
gave  me  great  satisfaction  to  observe  the  regard,  and,  indeed, 
fondness  too,  which  every  body  here  had  for  my  father. 

While  Sir  Alexander  Gordon  conducted  Dr.  Johnson  to  Old 
Aberdeen,  Professor  Gordon  and  I  called  on  Mr.  Riddoch, 
whom  I  found  to  be  a  grave  worthy  clergyman.  He  observed 
that,  whatever  might  be  said  of  Dr.  Johnson  while  he  was 
alive,  he  would,  after  he  was  dead,  be  looked  upon  by  the 
world  with  regard  and  astonishment,  on  account  of  his  Dic- 
tionary. 

Professor  Gordon  and  I  walked  over  to  the  old  college, 
which  Dr.  Johnson  had  seen  by  this  time.  I  stepped  into  the 
chapel,  and  looked  at  the  tomb  of  the  founder,  Archbishop 
Elphinston,  of  whom  I  shall  have  occasion  to  write  in  my 
**  History  of  James  IV.  of  Scotland,"  the  patron  of  my  family.' 

We  dined  at  Sir  Alexander  Gordon's.  The  provost.  Pro- 
fessor Ross,  Professor  Dunbar,  Professor  Thomas  Gordon, 

^  Dr.  Beattie  was  so  kindly  entertained  in  England,  that  he  had  not  yet 
returned  home. 

*  Dr.  Johnson's  burgess-ticket  was  in  these  words  : — 

"  Aberdoniai,  vigcsimo  tertio  die  mensis  Augusti,  anno  Domini  milles- 
simo  septingentesimo  scptuagesimo  tertio,  in  presentia  honorabilium 
virorum,  Jacobi  Jopp,  armigeri,  pra^positi,  Adami  Duff,  Gulielmi  Young, 
Georgii  Marr,  et  Gulielmi  Forbes,  Balivorum,  Gulielmi  Rainie  Decani 
guilds^,  et  Joannis  Nicoll  Thcsaurarii  dicti  buigi.— Quo  die  vir  generosus 
et  doctrina  clams,  Samuel  Johnson,  LL.D.  receptus  et  admissus  fuit  in 
municipcs  et  fratres  guilda:  pra^fati  burgi  de  Aberdeen  :  in  deditissinu 
amoris  et  affectus  ac  eximix  obser\'antia£  tesseram,  quibus  dicti  inagis- 
tratus  eum  amplectuntur.    Extractum  per  me,  Alex.  Carnegie." 

'  A  project— and  not  the  only  one — never  carried  into  cflcct. — Editor^ 
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were  there.  After  dinner  came  in  Dr.  Gerard,  Professor 
Leslie,  Professor  Macleod.  We  had  little  or  no  conversation 
in  the  morning ;  now  we  were  but  barren.  The  professors 
seemed  afraid  to  speak. 

Dr.  Gerard  told  us  that  an  eminent  printer  *  was  very  inti- 
mate with  Warburton.  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir,  he  has  printed 
some  of  his  works,  and  perhaps  bought  the  property  of  some 
of  them.  The  intimacy  is  such  as  one  of  the  professors  here 
may  have  with  one  of  the  carpenters  who  is  repairing  the  col- 
lege."— "  But,"  said  Gerard,  •*  I  saw  a  letter  from  him  to  this 
printer,  in  which  he  says,  that  the  one  half  of  the  clergy  of  the 
Church  of  Scotland  are  fanatics,  and  the  other  half  infidels." 
Johnson.  "  Warburton  has  accustomed  himself  to  write  letters 
just  as  he  speaks,  without  thinking  any  more  of  what  he 
throws  out.  When  I  read  Warburton  first,  and  observed  his 
force,  and  his  contempt  of  mankind,  I  thought  he  had  driven 
the  world  before  him ;  but  I  soon  found  that  was  not  the 
case ;  for  Warburton,  by  extending  his  abuse,  rendered  it  in- 
effectual" 

He  told  me,  when  we  were  by  ourselves,  that  he  thought  it 
very  wrong  in  the  printer  to  show  Warburton's  letter,  as  it  was 
raising  a  body  of  enemies  against  him.  He  thought  it  foolish 
in  Warburton  to  write  so  to  the  printer ;  and  added,  "  Sir,  the 
worst  way  of  being  intimate  is  by  scribbling."  He  called 
Warburton's  "  Doctrine  of  Grace  "  a  poor  performance,  and 
so,  he  said,  was  Wesley's  Answer.  "Warburton,"  he  observed, 
"had  laid  himself  very  open.  In  particular,  he  was  weak 
enough  to  say,  that,  in  some  disorders  of  the  imagination, 
people  had  spoken  with  tongues,  had  spoken  languages  which 
they  never  heard  before ;  a  thing  as  absurd  as  to  say,  that  in 
some  disorders  of  the  imagination,  people  had  been  known  to 
fly." 

I  talked  of  the  difference  of  genius,  to  try  if  I  could  engage 
Gerard'  in  a  disquisition  with  Dr.  Johnson;  but  I  did  not 

'  Mr.  Strahan.    See  Forbes'  Life  of  Beattie,  vol.  ii.,  p.  1 70. — Crokcr, 
'  Dr.  Gerard  had  written  an  essay  on  Genius.    8vo.,  London,  1774. — 
Editou 
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succeed.  I  mentioned,  as  a  curious  fact,  that  Locke  had 
written  verses.  JOHNSON.  "  I  know  of  none,  Sir,  but  a  kind 
of  exercise  prefixed  to  Dr.  Sydenham's  Works,  in  which  he 
has  some  conceits  about  the  dropsy,  in  which  water  and  burn- 
ing are  united;  and  how  Dr.  Sydenham  removed  fire  by  draw- 
ing off  water,  contrary  to  the  usual  practice,  which  is  to 
extinguish  fire  by  bringing  water  upon  it  I  am  not  sure  that 
there  is  a  word  of  all  this  ;  but  it  is  such  kind  of  talk."  * 

*  All  this,  as  Dr.  Johnson  suspected  at  the  time,  was  the  immediate  in- 
vention of  his  own  lively  imaginatidh  ;  for  there  is  not  one  word  of  it  in 
Mr.  Locke's  complimentary  performance.  My  readers  will,  I  have  no 
doubt,  like  to  be  satisfied,  by  comparing  them  ;  and,-  at  any  rate,  it  may 
entertain  them  to  read  verses  composed  by  our  great  metaphysician,  when 
a  bachelor  in  physic. 

AUCTORI,  IN  TRACTATUM  EJUS  DE  FEBRIBUS. 

Febriles  aestus,  victumque  ardoribus  orbem 

Flevit,  non  tantis  par  medicina  -malis. 
Quum  post  mille  artes,  medicae  tentamina  curae, 

Ardet  adhuc  febris ;  nee  velit  arte  regL 
Prseda  sumus  fiammis  ;  solum  hoc  speramus  ab  igne, 

Ut  restet  paucus,  quem  capit  uma,  cinis. 
Dum  quxrit  medicus  febris  causamque,  modumque, 

Flammarum  et  tenebras,  et  sine  luce  faces  ; 
Quas  tractat  patitur  flammas,  et  febre  calescens. 

Comiit  ipse  suis  victima  rapta  focis. 
Qui  tardos  potuit  morbos,  artusque  trementes, 

Sistere,  febrili  se  videt  igne  rapi. 
Sic  faber  exesos  fulsit  tibicine  muros  ; 

Dum  trahit  antiquas  lenta  ruina  domos. 
Sed  si  flamma  vorax  miseras  incenderit  xdes, 

Unica  flagrantes  tunc  sepelire  salus, 
Fit  fuga,  tectonicas  nemo  tunc  invocat  artes  ; 

Cum  perit  artificis  non  minus  usta  domus. 
Se  tandem  Sydenham  febrisque  scholacque  furori 

Opponens,  morbi  quaerit,  et  artis  opem. 
Non  temere  incusat  tectae  putredinis  ignes  ; 

Nee  fictus,  febres  qui  fovit,  humor  erit. 
Non  bilem  ille  movet,  nulla  hie  pituita  ;  Salutis 

Quae  spes,  si  fallax  ardeat  intus  aqua  ? 
Nee  doctas  magno  rixas  ostentat  hiatu, 

Quis  ipsis  major  febribus  ardor  inest 
Innocuas  placide  corpus  jubet  urcre  flammas, 
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•  We  Spoke  of  Fingal.  Dr.  Johnson  said  calmly,  **  If  the 
poems  were  really  translated,  they  were  certainly  first  written 
down.  Let  Mr.  Macpherson  deposit  the  manuscript  in  one  of 
the  collies  at  Aberdeen,  where  there  are  people  who  can 
judge;  and,  if  the  professors  certify  the  authenticity,  then 
there  will  be  an  end  of  the  controversy.  If  he  does  not  take 
thb  obvious  and  easy  method,  he  gives  the  best  reason  to 
doubt ;  considering,  too,  how  niuch  is  against  it  d  priori^ 

£t  justo  rapidos  temperat  igne  focos. 
Quid  febrim  extinguat,  varius  quid  postulat  usus, 

Solari  aegrotos,  qua  potes  arte,  docet. 
Hactenus  ipsa  suum  timuit  natura  calorem, 

Dum  saepe  incerto,  quo  calet,  igne  pent : 
Dum  reparat  tacitos  male  provida  sanguinis  ignes, 

Praelusit  busto,  fit  calor  iste  rogus. 
Jam  secura  suas  foveant  praecordia  flammas, 

Quem  natura  negat,  dat  medicina  modum. 
Nee  solum  faciles  compescit  sanguinis  aestus, 

Dum  dubia  est  inter  spemque  mettmique  salus  ; 
Sed  ficLtale  malum  domuit,  quodque  astra  malignum 

Credimus  iratam  vel  genuisse  Stygem. 
Extorsit  Lachesi  cultros,  petisque  venenum 

Abstulit,  et  tantos  non  sinit  esse  metus. 
Quis  tandem  arte  nova  domitam  mitescere  pestem 

Credat,  et  antiquas  ponere  posse  minas  } 
Post  tot  mille  neces,  cumulataque  funera  busto, 

Victa  jacet,  parvo  vulnere,  dira  lues, 
iEtheriae  quanquam  spargunt  contagia  fiammae, 

Quicquid  inest  istis  ignibus,  ignis  erit. 
Delapsas  coelo  flammae  licet  acrius  urant, 

Has  gelida  extingui  non  nisi  morte  putas  ? 
Tu  meliora  paras  victrix  medicina  ;  tuusque 

Pestis  quae  superat  cuncta,  triumphus  eris. 
Vive  liber,  victis  febrilibus  ignibus  ;  unus 

Te  simul  et  mundum  qui  manet,  ignis  erit." 

J.  Lock,  A.  M.  Ex.  iEde  Christ  Oxon. 

Mr.  Boswell  says  that  Dr.  Johnson's  observation  was  "the  immediate 
invention  of  his  own  lively  imagination  :"  and  that  there  was  **  not  one  word 
of  it  in  Mr.  Locke's  performance  ; "  but  did  Mr.  Boswell  read  the  verses  ? 
— or  what  did  he  understand  by"  Nee  ^cXMSyfebres  qui  fovet,  humor  tn\.  ?  " 
and  "  Si  fallax  ardeat  intus  aqua  f  "  Surely  these  are  the  conceits^  though 
not  the  precise  expressions,  which  Johnson  censured,  and  the  whole  is  made 
up  of  the  same  "  kind  of  talk." — Croker, 
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We  sauntered  after  dinner  in  Sir  Alexander's  garden,  and 
saw  his  little  grotto,  which  is  hung  with  pieces  of  poetry 
written  in  a  fair  hand.  It  was  agreeable  to  observe  the  con- 
tentment and  kindness  of  this  quiet,  benevolent  man.  Pro- 
fessor Macleod  was  brother  to  Macleod  of  Talisker,  and 
brother-in-law  to  the  Laird  of  CoL  He  gave  me  a  letter  to 
young  CoL  I  was  weary  of  this  day,  and  began  to  think  wish- 
fully of  being  again  in  motion.  I  was  uneasy  to  think  myself 
too  fastidious,  whilst  I  fancied  Dr.  Johnson  quite  satisfied. 
But  he  owned  to  me,  that  he  was  fatigued  and  teased  by  Sir 
Alexander's  doing  too  much  to  entertain  him.  I  said,  it  was 
all  kindness.  JOHNSON.  "  True,  Sir ;  but  sensation  is  sensa- 
tion." BoswELL,  "  It  is  so :  we  feel  pain  equally  from  the 
surgeon's  probe,  as  from  the  sword  of  the  foe." 

We  visited  two  booksellers*  shops,  and  could  not  find  Arthur 
Johnston's  Poems.^  We  went  and  sat  near  an  hour  at  Mr. 
Riddoch's.  He  could  not  tell  distinctly  how  much  education 
at  the  college  here  costs,  which  disgusted  Dr.  Johnson.  I  had 
pledged  myself,  that  we  should  go  to  the  inn,  and  not  stay 
supper.  They  pressed  us,  but  he  was  resolute.  I  saw  Mr. 
Riddoch  did  not  please  him.  He  said  to  me,  afterwards, "  Sir, 
he  has  no  vigour  in  his  talk."  But  my  friend  should  have 
considered,  that  he  himself  was  not  in  good  humour :  so  that 
it  was  not  easy  to  talk  to  his  satisfaction.  We  sat  contentedly 
at  our  inn.  He  then  became  merry,  and  observed  how  little 
we  had  either  heard  or  said  at  Aberdeen ;  that  the  Aberdonians 
had  not  started  a  single  viawkin  (the  Scottish  word  for  hare) 
for  us  to  pursue. 

Ttusday^  August  24- — We  set  out  about  eight  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  breakfasted  at  Ellon.  The  landlady  said  to  me,  "  Is 
not  this  the  great  doctor  that  is  going  about  through  the 

^  Johnston  is  one  of  the  most  eminent  men  that  Aberdeen  has  produced. 
He  was  a  native  of  the  county  (bom  about  1 587),  and  rector  of  the  univer- 
sity. His  works  were  originally  printed  at  Aberdeen  ;  and  their  not  being 
to  be  found  in  that  seat  of  learning,  to  which  he  did  so  much  honour,  is 
strange.  But  such  things  sometimes  happen.  In  Haarlem,  the  cradle  of 
the  art  of  printing,  I  could  not  find  a  guide  book  for  the  town. — Croker. 
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country  ?  "  I  said, "  Yes."  "  Ay,"  said  she, "  we  heard  of  him ; 
I  made  an  errand  into  the  room  on  purpose  to  see  him. 
There's  something  great  in  his  appearance :  it  is  a  pleasure  to 
have  such  a  man  in  one's  house ;  a  man  who  does  so  much 
good.  If  I  had  thought  of  it,  I  would  have  shown  him  a  child 
of  mine,  who  has  had  a  lump  on  his  throat  for  some  time." 
"But," said  I,  "he  is  not  a  doctor  of  physic."  "Is  he  an 
oculist  ?"  said  the  landlord.  "  No,"  said  I ;  *'  he  is  only  a  very 
learned  man."  Landlord.  "They  say  he  is  the  greatest  man 
in  England,  except  Lord  Mansfield."  Dr.  Johnson  was  highly 
entertained  with  this,  and  I  do  think  he  was  pleased  too.  He 
said, "  I  like  the  exception.  To  have  called  me  the  greatest 
man  in  England,  would  have  been  an  unmeaning  compliment; 
but  the  exception  marked  that  the  praise  was  in  earnest,  and, 
in  Scotland,  the  exception  must  be  Lord  Mansfield,  or — Sir 
John  Pringle." 

He  told  me  a  good  story  of  Dr.  Goldsmith.  Graham,  who 
wrote  "Telemachus,  a  Masque,"  was  sitting  one  night  with 
iiim  and  Dr.  Johnson,  and  was  half  drunk.  He  rattled  away 
to  Dr.  Johnson.  "  You  are  a  clever  fellow,  to  be  sure;  but  you 
cannot  write  an  essay  like  Addison,  or  verses  like  the  *Rape 
of  the  Lock.' "  At  last  he  said,  "  Doctor,  I  should  be  happy  to 
see  you  at  Eton."  *  "  I  shall  be  glad  to  wait  on  you,"  answered 
Goldsmith.  "  No,"  said  Graham,  "  'tis  not  you  I  mean,  Dr. 
Minor ;  'tis  Dr.  Major ^  there."  Goldsmith  was  excessively 
hart  by  this.  He  afterwards  spoke  of  it  himself.  "  Graham," 
said  he,  "  is  a  fellow  to  make  one  commit  suicide." " 

We  had  received  a  polfte  invitation  to  Slains  Castle.'    We 

'  Graham  was  one  of  the  masters  at  Eton. — Croker, 

*  I  am  sure  I  have  related  this  story  exactly  as  Dr.  Johnson  told  it  to 
me  ;  but  a  friend  who  has  often  heard  him  tell  it,  informs  me,  that  he 
usually  introduced  a  circumstance  which  ought  not  to  be  omitted.  ^  At 
last.  Sir,  Graham,  having  now  got  to  about  the  pitch  of  looking  at  one 
man,  and  talking  to  another,  said,  Doctor,  &c." — "  What  effect,"  Dr.  John- 
son used  to  add, "  this  had  on  Goldsmith,  who  was  as  irascible  as  a  hornet, 
may  be  easily  conceived." 

'  **  When  I  was  at  the  English  church  in  Aberdeen,  I  happened  to  be 
espied  by  Lady  Di.  Middleton,  whom  I  had  sometime  seen  in  London  : 
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arrived  there  just  at  three  o'clock,  as  the  bell  for  dinner  wad 
ringing.  Though,  from  its  being  just  on  the  north-east  ocean, 
no  trees  will  grow  here.  Lord  Errol  has  done  all  that  can  be 
done.  He  has  cultivated  his  fields  so  as  to  bear  rich  crops  of 
every  kind,  and  he  has  made  an  excellent  kitchen-garden, 
with  a  hot-house.  I  had  never  seen  any  of  the  family  ;  but 
there  had  been  a  card  of  invitation  written  by  the  honourable 
Charles  Boyd,  the  Earl's  brother.  We  were  conducted  into 
the  house,  and  at  the  dining-room  door  were  met  by  that 
gentleman,  whom  both  of  us  at  first  took  to  be  Lord  Errol ; 
but  he  soon  corrected  our  mistake.  My  lord  was  gone  to 
dine  in  the  neighbourhood,  at  an  entertainment  given  by  Mr. 
Irvine  of  Drum.  Lady  Errol  ^  received  us  politely,  and  was 
very  attentive  to  us  during  the  time  of  dinner.  There  was 
nobody  at  table  but  her  ladyship,  Mr.  Boyd,  and  some  of  the 
children,  their  governor  and  governess.  Mr.  Boyd  put  Dr. 
Johnson  in  mind  of  having  dined  with  him  at  Gumming,  the 
Quaker's,  along  with  a  Mr.  Hall  and  Miss  Williams:  this  was 
a  bond  of  connection  between  them.  For  me,  Mr.  Boyd's 
acquaintance  with  my  father  was  enough.  After  dinner,  Lady 
Errol  favoured  us  with  a  sight  of  her  young  family,  whom  she 
made  stand  up  in  a  row :  there  were  six  daughters  and  two 
sons.     It  was  a  very  pleasing  sight. 

Dr.  Johnson  proposed  our  setting  out.  Mr.  Boyd  said,  he 
hoped  we  would  stay  all  night ;  his  brother  would  be  at  home 
in  the  evening,  and  would  be  very  sorry  if  he  missed  us.  Mr. 
Boyd  was  called  out  of  the  room.  I  was  very  desirous  to  stay 
in  so  comfortable  a  house,  and  I  wished  to  see  Lord  Errol. 
Dr.  Johnson,  however,  was  right  in  resolving  to  go,  if  we  were 
not  asked  again,  as  it  is  best  to  err  on  the  safe  side  in  such 
cases,  and  to  be  sure  that  one  is  quite  welcome.  To  my  great 
joy,  when  Mr.  Boyd  returned,  he  told  Dr.  Johnson  that  it  was 

she  told  what  she  had  seen  to  Mr.  Boyd,  Lord  ErroFs  brother,  who  wrote 
us  an  invitation  to  Lord  Errol's  house,  called  Slains  Castle." — Thralc 
Correspondence,  vol.  i.,  p.  ii8. — Croker, 

'  Isabella,  daughter  of  Sir  William  Carr,  of  Etal,  in  Northumberland, 
Bart.     She  died  in  1808. — Croker. 
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Lady  Enrol  who  had  called  him  out,  and  said  that  she  would 
never  let  Dr.  Johnson  into  the  house  again,  if  he  went  away 
that  night;  and  that  she  had  ordered  the  coach,  to  carry  us 
to  view  a  great  curiosity  on  the  coast,  after  which  we  should 
see  the  house.    We  cheerfully  agreed. 

Mr.  Boyd  was  engaged,  in  1 745-6,  on  the  same  side  with 
many  unfortunate  mistaken  noblemen  and  gentlemen.  He 
escaped,  and  lay  concealed  for  a  year  in  the  island  of  Arran, 
the  ancient  territory  of  the  Boyds.  He  then  went  to  France, 
and  was  about  twenty  years  on  the  continent  He  married  a 
French  lady,  and  now  lived  very  comfortably  at  Aberdeen, 
and  was  much  at  Slains  Castle.  He  entertained  lis  with  great 
civility.  He  had  a  pompousness  or  formal  plenitude  In  his 
conversation,  which  I  did  not  dislike.  Dr.  Johnson  said, 
**  there  was  too  much  elaboration  in  his  talk."  .  It  gave  me 
pleasure  to  see  him,  a  steady  branch  of  the  family,  setting  forth 
all  its  advantages  with  much  zeal.  He  told  us  that  Lady 
Errol  was  one  of  the  most  pious  and  sensible  women  in  the 
island  ;  had  a  good  head,  and  as  good  a  heart.  He  said,  she 
did  not  use  force  or  fear  in  educating  her  children.  JOHNSON. 
V  Sir,  she  is  wrong ;  I  would  rather  have  the  rod  to  be  the 
general  terror  to  all,  to  make  them  learn,  than  tell  a  child,  if 
you  do  thus  or  thus,  you  will  be  more  esteemed  than  your 
brothers  or  sisters.  The  rod  produces  an  effect  which  termi- 
nates in  itself.  A  child  is  afraid  of  being  whipped,  and  gets  his 
task,  and  there's  an  end  on't ;  whereas,  by  exciting  emulation 
and  comparisons  of  superiority,  you  lay  the  foundation  of  last- 
ing mischief;  you  make  brothers  and  sisters  hate  each  other.*' 

During  Mr.  Boyd's  stay  in  Arran,  he  had  found  a  chest  of 
medical  books,  left  by  a  surgeon  there,  and  had  read  them  till 
he  acquired  some  skill  in  physic,  in  consequence  of  which 
he  is  often  consulted  by  the  poor.  There  were  several  here 
waiting  for  him  as  patients.  We  walked  round  the  house  till 
stopped  by  a  cut  made  by  the  influx  of  the  sea.  The  house  is 
built  quite  upon  the  shore ;  the  windows  look  upon  the  main 
ocean,  and  the  King  of  Denmark  is  Lord  ErroFs  nearest  neigh- 
bour on  the  north-east. 
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We  got  immediately  into  the  coach^  and  drove  to  Dunbui, 
a  rock  near  the  shore,  quite  covered  with  sea-fowls :  then  to  a 
circular  basin  of  large  extent,  surrounded  with  tremendous 
rocks.  On  the  quarter  next  the  sea,  there  is  a  high  arch  in 
the  rock,  which  the  force  of  the  tempest  has  driven  out  This 
place  is  called  Buchan*s  Buller,  or  the  Buller  of  Buchan,  and 
the  country  people  call  it  the  Pot.  Mr.  Boyd  said  it  was  so 
called  from  the  French  bouloir.  It  may  be  more  simply  traced 
from  bailer  in  our  language.  We  walked  round  this  monstrous 
cauldron.  In  some  places,  the  rock  is  very  narrow ;  and  on 
each  side  there  is  a  sea  deep  enough  for  a  man-of-war  to  ride 
in  ;  so  that  it  is  somewhat  horrid  to  move  along.  However, 
there  is  earth  and  grass  upon  the  rock,  and  a  kind  of  road 
marked  out  by  the  print  of  feet ;  so  that  One  makes  it  out 
pretty  safely  :  yet  it  alarmed  me  to  see  Dr.  Johnson  striding^ 
irregularly  along.  He  insisted  on  taking  a  boat,  and  sailing 
into  the  Pot.  We  did  so.  He  was  stout  and  wonderfully 
alert  The  Buchan-men  all  showing  their  teeth,  and  speaking 
with  that  strange  sharp  accent  which  distinguishes  them,  was 
to  me  a  matter  of  curiosity.  He  was  not  sensible  of  the  diffe- 
rence of  pronunciation  in  the  south  and  north  of  Scotland, 
which  I  wondered  at. 

As  the  entry  into  the  Buller  is  so  narrow  that  oars  cannot 
be  used  as  you  go  in,  the  method  taken  is,  to  row  very  hard 
when  you  come  near  it,  and  give  the  boat  such  a  rapidity  of 
motion  that  it  glides  in.  Dr.  Johnson  observed  what  an  effect 
this  scene  would  have  had,  were  we  entering  into  an  unknown 
place.  There  are  caves  of  considerable  depth ;  I  think,  one  on 
each  side.  The  boatmen  had  never  entered  either  of  them  far 
enough  to  know  the  size.  Mr.  Boyd  told  us  that  it  is  custo- 
mary for  the  company  at  Peterhead-well  to  make  parties,  and 
come  and  dine  in  one  of  the  caves  here.^ 

He  told  us  that,  as  Slains  is  at  a  considerable  distance  from 
Aberdeen,  Lord  Errol,  who  has  a  very  large  family,  resolved 

^  They  were  also  used  by  smugglers.  The  path  round  the  Buller  is 
about  three  feet  broad  ;  so  that  there  is  little  danger,  though  very  often 
much  fear. —  Walter  Scott, 
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to  have  a  surgeon  of  his  own.  With  this  view  he  educated  one 
of  his  tenant's  sons,  who  is  now  settled  in  a  very  neat  house 
and  farm  just  by,  which  we  saw  from  the  road.  By  the  salary 
which  the  Earl  allows  him,  and  the  practice  which  he  has  had, 
he  is  in  very  easy  circumstances.  He  had  kept  an  exact 
account  of  all  that  had  been  laid  out  on  his  education,  and 
he  came  to  his  lordship  one  day,  and  told  him  that  he  had 
arrived  at  a  much  higher  situation  than  ever  he  expected  ;  that 
he  was  now  able  to  repay  what  his  lordship  had  advanced,  and 
begged  he  would  accept  of  it.  The  Earl  was  pleased  with  the 
generous  gratitude  and  genteel  offer  of  the  man  ;  but  refused 
it  Mr.  Boyd  also  told  us.  Gumming  the  Quaker  first  began 
to  distinguish  himself,  by  writing  against  Dr.  Leechman  on 
Prayer,  to  prove  it  unnecessary,  as  God  knows  best  what 
should  be,  and  will  order  it  without  our  asking:  the  old 
hackneyed  objection. 

When  we  returned  to  the  house,  we  found  coffee  and  tea  in 
the  drawing-room.  Lady  Errol  was  not  there,  being,  as  I 
supposed,  engaged  with  her  young  family.  There  is  a  bow- 
window  fronting  the  sea.  Dr.  Johnson  repeated  the  ode, 
"  Jam  satis  terris,"  while  Mr.  Boyd  was  with  his  patients.  He 
spoke  well  in  favour  of  entails,  to  preserve  lines  of  men  whom 
mankind  are  accustomed  to  reverence.  His  opinion  was,  that 
so  much  land  should  be  entailed  as  that  families  should  never 
fall  into  contempt,  and  as  much  left  free  as  to  give  them  all 
the  advantages  of  property  in  case  of  any  emergency.  **  If," 
said  he,  "the  nobility  are  suffered  to  sink  into  indigence,  they 
of  course  become  corrupt ;  they  are  ready  to  do  whatever  the 
king  chooses ;  therefore  it  is  fit  they  should  be  kept  from  be- 
coming poor,  unless  it  is  fixed  that  when  they  fall  below  a 
certain  standard  of  wealth  they  shall  lose  their  peerages.  We 
know  the  House  of  Peers  have  made  noble  stands,  when  the 
House  of  Commons  durst  not.  The  two  last  years  of  parlia- 
ment they  dare  not  contradict  the  populace." 

This  room  is  ornamented  with  a  number  of  fine  prints,  and 
with  a  whole-length  picture  of  Lord  Errol,  by  Sir  Joshua  Rey- 
nolds.    This  led  Dr.  Johnson  and  me  to  talk  of  our  amiable 

IV.  G 
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and  elegant  friend,  whose  panegyric  he  concluded  by  saying* 
"  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds,  Sir,  is  the  most  invulnerable  man  I 
know  ;  the  man  with  whom  if  you  should  quarrel,  you  will  find 
the  most  difficulty  how  to  abuse." 

Dr.  Johnson  observed,  the  situation  here  was  the  noblest  he 
had  ever  seen  ;  better  than  Mount  Edgecumbe,  reckoned  the 
first  in  England ;  because,  at  Mount  Edgecumbe,  the  sea  is 
bounded  by  land  on  the  other  side,  and,  though  there  is  there 
the  grandeur  of  a  fleet,  there  is  also  the  impression  of  there 
being  a  dock-yard,  the  circumstances  of  which  are  not  agree- 
able. At  Slains  is  an  excellent  old  house.  The  noble  owner 
has  built  of  brick,  along  the  square  in  the  inside,  a  gallery,  both 
on  the  first  and  second  story,  the  house  being  no  higher :  so 
that  he  has  always  a  dry  walk ;  and  the  rooms,  to  which  for- 
merly there  was  no  approach  but  through  each  other,  have 
now  all  separate  entries  from  the  gallery,  which  is  hung  with 
Hogarth's  works,  and  other  prints.  We  went  and  sat  awhile 
in  the  library.  There  is  a  valuable  numerous  collection.  It 
was  chiefly  made  by  Mr.  Falconer,  husband  to  the  late  Coun- 
tess of  Errol  in  her  own  right.  This  Earl  has  added  a  good 
many  modern  books. 

About  nine  the  EarP  came  home.  Captain  Gordon,  of  Park, 
was  with  him.  His  lordship  put  Dr.  Johnson  in  mind  of  their 
having  dined  together  in  London,  along  with  Mr.  Beauclerk. 
I  was  exceedingly  pleased  with  Lord  Errol.  His  dignified 
person  and  agreeable  countenance,  with  the  most  unaffected 
affiability,  gave  me  high  satisfaction.  From  perhaps  a  weak- 
ness, or,  as  I  rather  hope,  more  fancy  and  warmth  of  feeling 
than  is  quite  reasonable,  my  mind  is  ever  impressed  with  ad- 
miration for  persons  of  high  birth,  and  I  could,  with  the  most 
perfect  honesty,  expatiate  on  Lord  Errol's  good  qualities  ;  but 

^  James,  14th  Earl  of  Errol,  died  June  3,  1778.  Dr.  Beattie,  in  a  letter 
to  Mrs.  Montagu,  says  of  him,  "  His  stature  was  six  feet  four  inches,  and 
his  countenance  and  deportment  exhibited  such  a  mixture  of  the  sublime 
and  the  graceful,  as  I  have  never  seen  united  in  any  other  man.  He  often 
put  me  in  mind  of  an  ancient  hero ;  and  I  remember  Dr.  Johnson  was 
positive  that  he  resembled  Homer's  character  of  Sarpedon." — Crokrr, 
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he  stands  in  no  need  of  my  praise.  His  agreeable  manners 
and  softness  of  address  prevented  that  constraint  which  the 
idea  of  his  being  Lord  High  Constable  of  Scotland  might 
otherwise  have  occasioned/  He  talked  very  easily  and  sen- 
sibly with  his  learned  g^est.  I  observed  that  Dr.  Johnson, 
thoii^h  he  showed  that  respect  to  his  lordship,  which,  from 
principle,  he  always  does  to  high  rank,  yet,  when  they  came 
to  argument,  maintained  that  manliness  which  becomes  the 
force  and  vigour  of  his  understanding.  To  show  external 
deference  to  our  superiors  is  proper ;  to  seem  to  yield  to  them 
in  opinion  is  meanness.*    The  Earl  said  grace  both  before  and 

'  Mr.  Boswell  need  not  have  been  in  such  awe  on  this  account ;  for 
Lord  ErroFs  title  to  that  dignity  was,  at  this  period,  not  quite  estahlished. 
He  not  only  was  not  descended  from  the  Earls  of  Errol,  in  the  male  line, 
but  the  right  of  his  mother  and  grandmother  rested  on  the  nomination  of 
Gflbert,  the  tenth  Earl  of  Errol,  who,  having  no  children  of  his  own,  nomi- 
nated (under  a  charter  of  Charles  II.)  his  relation,  Sir  John  Hay,  of 
Kdlour,  to  his  honours,  who  accordingly  succeeded  as  eleventh  Earl ;  hut 
his  son,  the  twelfth  earl,  having  no  issue,  was  succeeded  by  his  two  sisters 
successively.  The  youngest,  Lady  Margaret,  the  grandmother  of  the  earl 
who  received  Dr.  Johnson,  was  married  to  the  Earl  of  Linlithgow,  who 
was  attainted  for  the  rebellion  of  17 15.  They  left  an  only  daughter,  mar- 
ried to  Lord  Kilmarnock,  beheaded  and  attainted  for  the  rebellion  of  1745, 
whose  son  was  the  Earl  mentioned  in  the  text.  Lord  Lauderdale,  at  the 
election  of  the  Scottish  peers  in  1796,  protested  against  Lord  ErroFs  claim 
to  the  peerage,  questioning  not  only  the  right  of  conferring  a  peerage  by 
momtnatioHj  but  denying  that  any  such  nomination  had  been  in  fact  made  ; 
but  the  House  of  Lords  decided  that  the  earldom,  though  originally  a  male 
fiel^  had  become  descendable  to  females,  and  also  that  Earl  Gilbert  had 
acquired  and  exercised  the  right  of  nomination.  It  was  still  more  doubt- 
ful how  the  office  of  Hereditary  High  Constable  could  be  transferred,  either 
by  nomination  or  through  females  ;  but  all  the  late  Earls  of  Errol  have 
enjoyed  it  without  question,  and  the  present  Earl  executed  it  by  deputy  at 
the  coronation  of  George  IV.,  and  in  person  during  his  Majesty's  visit  to 
Scotland  in  1822. — Croker, 

*  Lord  Chesterfield,  in  his  Letters  to  his  son,  complains  of  one  who 
argued  in  an  indiscriminate  manner  with  men  of  all  ranks.  Probably  the 
noble  lord  had  felt  with  some  uneasiness  what  it  was  to  encounter  stronger 
abilities  than  his  own.  If  a  peer  will  engage  at  foils  with  his  inferior  in 
station,  he  must  expect  that  his  inferior  in  station  will  avail  himself  of 
every  advantage  ;  otherwise  it  is  not  a  fair  trial  of  strength  and  skill.  The 
same  will  hold  in  a  contest  of  reason,  or  of  wit.     A  certain  king  entered 
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after  supper,  with  much  decency.  He  told  us  a  story  of  a  man 
who  was  executed  at  Perth,  some  years  ago,  for  murdering  a 
woman  who  was  with  child  by  him,  and  a  former  child  he  had 
by  her.  His  hand  was  cut  off:  he  was  then  pulled  up  ;  but 
the  rope  broke,  and  he  was  forced  to  lie  an  hour  on  the  ground, 
till  another  rope  was  brought  from  Perth, — the  execution  being 
in  a  wood  at  some  distance,  at  the  place  where  the  murders 
were  committed.  "  There,"  said  my  lord,  "  I  see  the  hand  of 
Providence.*'  I  was  really  happy  here.  I  saw  in  this  noble- 
man the  best  dispositions  and  best  principles ;  and  I  saw  him, 
in  my  mind's  eye,  to  be  the  representative  of  the  ancient 
Boyds  of  Kilmarnock.  I  was  afraid  he  might  have  urged 
drinking,  as,  I  believe,  he  used  formerly  to  do ;  but  he  drank 
port  and  water  out  of  a  large  glass  himself,  and  let  us  do  as 
we  pleased.  He  went  with  us  to  our  rooms  at  night ;  said  he 
took  the  visit  very  kindly;  and  told  me  my  father  and  he 
were  very  old  acquaintance ;  that  I  now  knew  the  way  to 
Slains,  and  he  hoped  to  see  me  there  again. 

I  had  a  most  elegant  room :  but  there  was  a  fire  in  it  which 
blazed  ;  and  the  sea,  to  which  my  windows  looked,  roared ; 
and  the  pillows  were  made  of  the  feathers  of  some  sea^fowl, 
which  had  to  me  a  disagreeable  smell :  so  that,  by  all  these 
causes,  I  was  kept  awake  a  good  while.    I  saw,  in  imagination, 

the  lists  of  genius  with  Voltaire.  The  consequence  was,  that,  though  the 
king  had  great  and  brilliant  talents,  Voltaire  had  such  a  superiority  that 
his  Majesty  could  not  bear  it  ;  and  the  poet  was  dismissed,  or  escaped, 
from  that  court.  In  the  reign  of  James  I.  of  England,  Crichton,  Lord 
Sanquhar,  a  peer  of  Scotland,  from  a  vain  ambition  to  excel  a  fencing- 
master  in  his  own  art,  played  at  rapier  and  dagger  with  him.  The  fencing- 
master,  whose  fame  and  bread  were  at  stake,  put  out  one  of  his  lordship's 
eyes.  Exasperated  at  this.  Lord  Sanquhar  hired  ruffians,  and  had  the 
fencing-master  assassinated  ;  for  which  his  lordship  was  capitally  tried, 
condemned,  and  hanged.  Not  being  a  peer  of  England,  he  was  tried  by 
the  name  of  Robert  Crichton,  Esq.  ;  but  he  was  admitted  to  be  a  baron  of 
three  hundred  years'  standing.  See  the  State  Trials ;  and  the  History  of 
England  hy  Hume,*  who  applauds  the  impartial  justice  executed  upon  a 
man  of  high  rank. 

*  Vol.  vi.,  p.  6i.     London,  1778. 
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Lord  Errors  father,  Lord  Kilmarnock  (who  was  beheaded  on 
Tower-Hill  in  1746),  and  I  was  somewhat  dreary.  But  the 
thought  did  not  last  long,  and  I  fell  asleep. 

Wednesday^  Aug,  25. — We  got  up  between  seven  and  eight, 
and  found  Mr.  Boyd  in  the  dining-room,  with  tea  and  coffee 
before  him,  to  give  us  breakfast.  We  were  in  an  admirable 
humour.  Lady  Errol  had  given  each  of  us  a  copy  of  an  ode 
by  Beattie,  on  the  birth  of  her  son,  Lord  Hay.  Mr.  Boyd 
asked  Dr.  Johnson  how  he  liked  it.  Dr.  Johnson,  who  did  not 
admire  it,  got  off  very  well,  by  taking  it  out,  and  reading  the 
second  and  third  stanzas  of  it  with  much  melody.  This,  with- 
out his  saying  a  word,  pleased  Mr.  Boyd.  He  observed,  how- 
ever, to  Dr.  Johnson,  that  the  expression  as  to  the  family  of 

Errol, 

"  A  thousand  years  have  seen  it  shine," 

compared  with  what  went  before,  was  an  anti-climax,  and 
that  it  would  have  been  better, 

"  Ages  have  seen,"  &c. 

Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  So  great  a  number  as  a  thousand  is  better, 
Dolus  latet  in  universalibus.    Ages  might  be  only  two  ages." 

He  talked  of  the  advantage  of  keeping  up  the  connections 
of  relationship,  which  produce  much  kindness.  "  Every  man," 
said  he,  *'  who  comes  into  the  world,  has  need  of  friends.  If 
he  has  to  get  them  for  himself,  half  his  life  is  spent  before  his 
merit  is  known.  Relations  are  a  man's  ready  friends,  who 
support  him.  When  a  man  is  in  real  distress,  he  flies  into  the 
arms  of  his  relations.  An  old  lawyer,  who  had  much  experi- 
ence in  making  wills,  told  me,  that  after  people  had  deliberated 
long,  and  thought  of  many  for  their  executors,  they  settled  at 
last  by  fixing  on  their  relations.  This  shows  the  universality 
of  the  principle." 

I  regretted  the  decay  of  respect  for  men  of  family,  and  that 
a  nabob  now  would  carry  an  election  from  them.  JOHNSON. 
"  Why,  Sir,  the  nabob  will  carry  it  by  means  of  his  wealth,  in 
a  country  where  money  is  highly  valued,  as  it  must  be  where 
nothing  can  be  had  without  money ;  but,  if  it  comes  to  personal 
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preference,  the  man  of  family  will  always  carry  it.  There  is 
generally  a  scoundrelism  about  a  low  man."  Mr.  Boyd  said, 
that  was  a  good  ism, 

I  said,  I  believed  mankind  were  happier  in  the  ancient  feudal 
state  of  subordination,  than  they  are  in  the  modern  state  of 
independency.  JOHNSON.  '*  To  be  sure,  the  chief  was :  but 
we  must  think  of  the  number  of  individuals.  That  they  were 
less  happy  seems  plain  ;  for  that  state  from  which  all  escape 
as  soon  as  they  can,  and  to  which  none  return  after  they  have 
left  it,  must  be  less  happy ;  and  this  is  the  case  with  the  state 
of  dependence  on  a  chief  or  great  man." 

I  mentioned  the  happiness  of  the  French  in  their  subordina- 
tion, by  the  reciprocal  benevolence  and  attachment  between 
the  great  and  those  in  lower  rank.  Mr.  Boyd  gave  us  an  in- 
stance of  their  gentlemanly  spirit.  An  old  Chevalier  de 
Malthe,  of  ancient  noblesse^  but  in  low  circumstances,  was  in  a 
coffee-house  at  Paris,  where  was  Julien,  the  great  manufacturer 
at  the  Gobelins,  of  the  fine  tapestry,  so  much  distinguished 
both  for  the  figures  and  the  colours.  The  chevalier's  carriage 
was  very  old.  Says  Julien,  with  a  plebeian  insolence,  "  I  think, 
Sir,  you  had  better  have  your  carriage  new  painted."  The 
chevalier  looked  at  him  with  indignant  contempt,  and  answered, 
**  Well,  Sir,  you  may  take  it  home  and  dye  it ! "  All  the  coffee- 
house rejoiced  at  Julien's  confusion. 

We  set  out  about  nine.  Dr.  Johnson  was  curious  to  see  one 
of  those  structures,  which  northern  antiquarians  call  a  Druid's 
temple.  I  had  a  recollection  of  one  at  Strichen,  which  I  had 
seen  fifteen  years  ago  ;  so  we  went  four  miles  out  of  our  road, 
after  passing  Old  Deer,  and  went  thither.  Mr.  Fraser,  the 
proprietor,  was  at  home,  and  showed  it  to  us.  But  I  had  aug- 
mented it  in  my  mind  ;  for  all  that  remains  is  two  stones  set 
up  on  end,  with  a  long  one  laid  upon  them,  as  was  usual,  and 
one  stone  at  a  little  distance  from  them.  That  stone  was  the 
capital  one  of  the  circle  which  surrounded  what  now  remains. 
Mr.  Fraser  was  very  hospitable.^   There  was  a  fair  at  Strichen  ; 

*  He  is  the  worthy  son  of  a  worthy  father,  the  late  Lord  Strichen,  one 
of  our  judges,  to  whose  kind  notice  I  was  much  obliged.     Lord  Strichen 
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and  he  had  several  of  his  neighbours  from  it  at  dinner.  One 
of  them,  Dr.  Fraser,  who  had  been  in  the  army,  remembered 
to  have  seen  Dr.  Johnson,  at  a  lecture  on  experimental  philo- 
sophy, at  Lichfield.  The  Doctor  recollected  being  at  the  lecture, 
and  he  was  surprised  to  find  here  somebody  who  knew  him. 

Mr.  Fraser  sent  a  servant  to  conduct  us  by  a  short  passage 
into  the  high  road.  I  observed  to  Dr.  Johnson,  that  I  had  a 
most  disagreeable  notion  of  the  life  of  country  gentlemen ; 
that  I  left  Mr.  Fraser,  just  now,  as  one  leaves  a  prisoner  in  a 
jail.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  that  I  was  right  in  thinking  them 
unhappy,  for  that  they  had  not  enough  to  keep  their  minds  in 
motion.  I  started  a  thought  this  afternoon  which  amused  us  a 
great  part  of  the  way.  "  If,"  said  I,  **  our  Club  should  come  and 
set  up  in  St.  Andrew's,  as  a  college,  to  teach  all  that  each  of  us 
can  in  the  several  departments  of  learning  and  taste,  we  should 
rebuild  the  city:  we  should  draw  a  wonderful  concourse  of 
students."  Dr.  Johnson  entered  fully  into  the  spirit  of  this 
project.  We  immediately  fell  to  distributing  the  offices.  I 
was  to  teach  civil  and  Scotch  law ;  Burke,  politics  and  elo- 
quence ;  Garrick,  the  art  of  public  speaking ;  Langton  was  to 
be  our  Grecian,  Colman  our  Latin  professor;  Nugent,  to  teach 
physic ;  Lord  Charlemont,  modern  history ;  Beauclerk,  natural 
philosophy ;  Vesey,  Irish  antiquities,  or  Celtic  learning;*  Jones, 


a  man  not  only  honest,  but  highly  generous  ;  for,  after  his  succession 
to  the  family  estate,  he  paid  a  large  sum  of  debts,  contracted  by  his  prede- 
cessor, which  he  was  not  under  any  obligation  to  pay.  Let  me  here,  for  the 
credit  of  Ayrshire,  my  own  county,  record  a  noble  instance  of  liberal 
honesty  in  William  Hutchison,  drover,  in  Lanehead,  Kyle,  who  formerly 
obtained  a  full  discharge  from  his  creditors  upon  a  composition  of  his 
debts ;  but,  upon  being  restored  to  good  circumstances,  invited  his 
creditors  last  winter  to  a  dinner,  without  telling  the  reason,  and  paid  them 
their  full  sums,  principal  and  interest.  They  presented  him  with  a  piece  of 
plate,  with  an  inscription  to  commemorate  this  extraordinary  instance  of 
true  worth  ;  which  should  make  some  people  in  Scotland  blush,  while, 
though  mean  themselves,  they  strut  about  under  the  protection  of  great 
alliance,  conscious  of  the  wretchedness  of  numbers  who  have  lost  by  them, 
to  whom  they  never  think  of  making  reparation,  but  indulge  themselves  and 
their  families  in  most  unsuitable  expense. 

*  Since  the  first  edition,  it  has  been  suggested  by  one  of  the  Club,  who 
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Oriental  learning ;  Goldsmith,  poetry  and  ancient  history ; 
Chamier,  commercial  politics;  Reynolds,  painting,  and  the 
arts  which  have  beauty  for  their  object ;  Chambers,  the  law  of 
England.  Dr.  Johnson  at  first  said,  "TU  trust  theol<^y  to 
nobody  but  myself."  But,  upon  due  consideration,  that  Percy 
is  a  clei^man,  it  was  agreed  that  Percy  should  teach  practical 
divinity  and  British  antiquities  ;  Dr.  Johnson  himself,  logic, 
metaphysics,  and  scholastic  divinity.  In  this  manner  did  we 
amuse  ourselves,  each  suggesting,  and  each  varying  or  add- 
ing, till  the  whole  was  adjusted.  Dr.  Johnson  said  we  only 
wanted  a  mathematician  since  Dyer  died,  who  was  a  very 
good  one ;  but  as  to  everything  else  we  should  have  a  very 
capital  university.^ 

We  got  at  night  to  Banff.  I  sent  Joseph  on  to  Duff  House: 
but  Earl  Fife  was  not  at  home,  which  I  regretted  much,  as 
we  should  have  had  a  very  elegant  reception  from  his  lordship. 
We  found  here  but  an  indifferent  inn."     Dr.  Johnson  wrote  a 

knew  Mr.  Vesey  better  than  Dr.  Johnson  and  I,  that  we  did  not  assign  him 
a  proper  place,  for  he  was  quite  unskilled  in  Irish  antiquities  and  Celtic 
learning,  but  might  with  propriety  have  been  made  professor  of  architec- 
ture, which  he  understood  well,  and  has  left  a  very  good  specimen  of  his 
knowledge  and  taste  in  that  art,  by  an  elegant  house  built  on  a  plan  of  his 
own  formation,  at  Lucan,  a  few  miles  from  Dublin. 

^  Our  club,  originally  at  the  Turk's  Head,  Gerrard  Street,  then  at 
Prince's,  Sackville  Street,  now  at  Baxter's,  Dover  Street,  which  at  Mr. 
Garrick's  funeral  acquired  a  name  for  the  first  time,  and  was  called  The 
Literary  Club^  was  instituted  in  1764,  and  now  consists  of  thirty-five 
members.  It  has,  since  1773,  been  greatly  augmented,  and  though  Dr. 
Johnson,  with  justice,  observed  that,  by  losing  Goldsmith,  Garrick,  Nugent, 
Chamier,  Beauclerk,  we  had  lost  what  would  make  an  eminent  club,  yet 
when  I  mention,  as  an  accession,  Mr.  Fox,  Dr.  George  Fordyce,  Sir  Charles 
Bunbury,  Lord  Ossory,  Mr.  Gibbon,  Dr.  Adam  Smith,  Mr.  R.  B.  Sheridan, 
the  Bishops  of  Killaloe  and  St.  Asaph,  Dean  Marlay,  Mr.  Steevens,  Mr. 
Dunning,  Sir  Joseph  Banks,  Dr.  Scott  of  the  Commons,  Earl  Spencer, 
Mr.  Windham  of  Norfolk,  Lord  Elliott,  Mr.  Malone,  Dr.  Joseph  Warton, 
the  Rev.  Thomas  Warton,  Lord  Lucan,  Mr.  Burke  junior,  Lord  Palmer- 
ston.  Dr.  Burney,  Sir  William  Hamilton,  and  Dr.  Warren,  it  will  be  acknow- 
ledged that  we  might  establish  a  second  university  of  high  reputation. 

Boswell  has  given  two  accounts  of  "  The  Club,"  one  contained  in  this 
note,  the  other  more  full  in  the  Life  ;  see  vol.  i.,  p.  391-2. — Editor, 

'  Here,  unluckily,  the  windows  had  no  pulleys,  and  Dr.  Johnson,  who 
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long  letter  to  Mrs.  Thrale.*  I  wondered  to  see  him  write  so 
much  so  easily.  He  verified  his  own  doctrine,  that  "  a  man 
may  always  write  when  he  will  set  himself  doggedly  to  it." 

Thursday^  Aug.  26. — We  got  a  fresh  chaise  here,  a  very  good 
one,  and  very  good  horses.  We  breakfasted  at  Cullen.  They 
set  down  dried  haddocks  broiled,  along  with  our  tea.  I  ate 
one;  but  Dr.  Johnson  was  disgusted  by  the  sight  of  them,  so 
they  were  removed.*  Cullen  has  a  comfortable  appearance, 
though  but  a  very  small  town,  and  the  houses  mostly  poor 
buildings. 

I  called  on  Mr.  Robertson,  who  has  the  charge  of  Lord 
Findlater's  affairs,  and  was  formerly  Lord  Monboddo's  clerk, 
was  three  times  in  France  with  him,  and  translated  Conda- 
mine's  Account  of  the  Savage  Girl,  to  which  his  lordship  wrote 
a  preface,  containing  several  remarks  of  his  own.  Robertson 
said  he  did  not  believe  so  much  as  his  lordship  did ;  that  it 
was  plain  to  him  the  girl  confounded  what  she  imagined  with 
what  she  remembered ;  that,  besides,  she  perceived  Conda- 


constantly  eager  for  fresh  air,  had  much  struggling  to  get  one  of  them 
kept  open.  Thus  he  had  a  notion  impressed  upon  him,  that  this  wretched 
defect  was  general  in  Scotland,  in  consequence  of  which  he  has  erroneously 
enlarged  upon  it  in  his  "  Journey."  I  regretted  that  he  did  not  allow  me 
to  read  over  his  book  before  it  was  printed.  I  should  have  changed  very 
little,  but  I  should  have  suggested  an  alteration  in  a  few  places  where  he 
has  laid  himself  open  to  be  attacked.  I  hope  I  should  have  prevailed 
with  him  to  omit  or  soften  his  assertion,  that  '^  a  Scotsman  must  be  a 
sturdy  moralist,  who  does  not  prefer  Scotland  to  truth,'' — for  I  really 
think  it  is  not  founded,  and  it  is  harshly  said. 

*  The  letter  dated  Banff,  Aug.  25,  1773,  in  the  Letters,  vol.  i.,  p.  IIo- 
II7. — Editor, 

'  A  protest  may  be  entered  on  the  part  of  most  Scotsmen  against  the 
Doctor's  taste  in  this  particular.  A  Finnon  haddock  dried  over  the 
smoke  of  the  sea-weed,  and  sprinkled  with  salt  water  during  the  process, 
acquires  a  rehsh  of  a  very  peculiar  and  delicate  flavour,  inimitable  on  any 
other  coast  than  that  of  Aberdeenshire.  Some  of  our  Edinburgh  philoso- 
phers tried  to  produce  their  equal  in  vain.  I  was  one  of  a  party  at  a 
dinner,  where  the  philosophical  haddocks  were  placed  in  competition  with 
the  genuine  Finnon-fish.  These  were  served  round  without  distinction 
whence  they  came ;  but  only  one  gentleman,  out  of  twelve  present, 
espoused  the  cause  of  philosophy. —  Walter  Scott, 
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mine  and  Lord  Monboddo  forming  theories,  and  she  adapted 
her  story  to  them. 

Dr.  Johnson  said,  **  It  is  a  pity  to  see  Lord  Monboddo  pub- 
lish such  notions  as  he  has  done  ;  a  man  of  sense,  and  of  so 
much  elegant  learning.  There  would  be  little  in  a  fool  doing 
it ;  we  should  only  laugh :  but  when  a  wise  man  does  it,  we 
are  sorry.  Other  people  have  strange  notions ;  but  they  con- 
ceal them.  If  they  have  tails,  they  hide  them  ;  but  Monboddo 
is  as  jealous  of  his  tail  as  a  squirrel."  I  shall  here  put  down 
some  more  remarks  of  Dr.  Johnson's  on  Lord  Monboddo, 
which  were  not  made  exactly  at  this  time,  but  come  in  well 
from  connection.  He  said  he  did  not  approve  of  a  judge's 
calling  himself  Farmer  Burnett,^  and  going  about  with  a  little 
round  hat.*  He  laughed  heartily  at  his  lordship's  saying  he 
was  an  enthusiastical  farmer  ;  "  For,"  said  he,  "  what  can  he 
do  in  farming  by  his  enthusiasm  ?  "  Here,  however,  I  think 
Dr.  Johnson  mistaken.  He  who  wishes  to  be  successful,  or 
happy,  ought  to  be  enthusiastical,  that  is  to  say,  very  keen  in 
all  the  occupations  or  diversions  of  life.  An  ordinary  gentle- 
man-farmer will  be  satisfied  with  looking  at  his  fields  once  or 
twice  a  day :  an  enthusiastical  farmer  will  be  constantly  em- 


*  It  is  the  custom  in  Scotland  for  the  judges  of  the  Court  of  Session  to 
have  the  title  of  Lords,  from  their  estates  ;  thus  Mr.  Burnett  is  Lord  Mon- 
boddo, as  Mr.  Home  was  Lord  Karnes.  There  is  something  a  little 
awkward  in  this ;  for  they  are  denominated  in  deeds  by  their  names,  with 
the  addition  of  "  one  of  the  senators  of  the  college  of  justice  ; "  and  sub- 
scribe their  Christian  and  surname,  as  James  Burnett,  Henry  Home,  even 
in  judicial  acts. 

We  see  that  the  same  custom  prevailed  amongst  other  gentlemen  as 
well  as  the  judges.  All  the  lairds  who  are  called  by  the  names  of  their 
estates,  as  Rasay,  Col,  &c.,  sign  their  Christian  and  surnames,  as  J. 
Macleod,  A.  Maclean,  &c.  The  dignity  of  the  judicial  bench  has  con- 
secrated, in  the  case  of  the  judges,  what  was  once  the  common  practice 
of  the  country. — Croker. 

'  It  may  be  worth  while  to  remark,  that  down  to  a  very  recent  period, 
judges  both  in  London  and  Edinburgh  were  distinguished,  when  mixing 
in  common  society,  by  certain  grave  peculiarities  of  dress  :  these,  with 
some  few  ancient  and  venerable  exceptions,  have  now  disappeared  :  and 
it  seems  doubtful  whether  the  innovation  was  wise. — Lockhart,  1835. 
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ployed  on  them  ;  will  have  his  mind  earnestly  engaged ;  will 
talk  perpetually  of  them.  But  Dr.  Johnson  has  much  of  the 
nil  admirari  in  smaller  concerns.  That  survey  of  life  which 
gave  birth  to  his  "  Vanity  of  Human  Wishes  "  early  sobered 
his  mind.  Besides,  so  great  a  mind  as  his  cannot  be  moved 
by  inferior  objects :  an  elephant  does  not  run  and  skip  like 
lesser  animals. 

Mr.  Robertson  sent  a  servant  with  us,  to  show  us  through 
Lord  Findlater's  wood,  by  which  our  way  was  shortened,  and 
we  saw  some  part  of  his  domain,  which  is  indeed  admirably 
laid  out.  Dr.  Johnson  did  not  choose  to  walk  through  it.  He 
always  said  that  he  was  not  come  to  Scotland  to  see  fine 
places,  of  which  there  were  enough  in  England ;  but  wild 
objects — mountains — waterfalls — peculiar  manners  ;  in  short, 
things  which  he  had  not  seen  before.  I  have  a  notion  that  he 
at  no  time  has  had  much  taste  for  rural  beauties.  I  have 
myself  very  little. 

Dr.  Johnson  said  there  was  nothing  more  contemptible  than 
a  country  gentleman  living  beyond  his  income,  and  every  year 
growing  poorer  and  poorer.  He  spoke  strongly  of  the  in- 
fluence which  a  man  has  by  being  rich.  "  A  man,"  said  he, 
"  who  keeps  his  money,  has  in  reality  more  use  from  it  than 
he  can  have  by  spending  it."  I  observed  that  this  looked 
very  like  a  paradox  :  but  he  explained  it  thus :  **  If  it  were 
certain  that  a  man  would  keep  his  money  locked  up  for  ever, 
to  be  sure  he  would  have  no  influence ;  but,  as  so  many  want 
money,  and  he  has  the  power  of  giving  it,  and  they  know  not 
but  by  gaining  his  favour  they  may  obtain  it,  the  rich  man 
will  always  have  the  greatest  influence.  He,  again,  who 
lavishes  his  money,  is  laughed  at  as  foolish,  and  in  a  great 
degree  with  justice,  considering  how  much  is  spent  from 
vanity.  Even  those  who  partake  of  a  man's  hospitality  have 
but  a  transient  kindness  for  him.  If  he  has  not  the  command 
of  money,  people  know  he  cannot  help  them  if  he  would  ; 
whereas  the  rich  man  always  can,  if  he  will,  and  for  the  chance 
of  that,  will  have  much  weight."  BOSWELL.  "  But  philosophers 
and  satirists  have  all  treated  a  miser  as  contemptible."  John- 
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SON.  "  He  is  SO  philosophically ;  but  not  in  the  practice  of  life." 
BOSWELL.  "  Let  me  see  now :  I  do  not  know  the  instances  of 
misers  in  England,  so  as  to  examine  into  their  influence." 
Johnson.  "  We  have  had  few  misers  in  England."  BosWELL. 
"  There  was  Lowther."  *  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir,  Lowther,  by 
keeping  his  money,  had  the  command  of  the  county,  which 
the  family  has  now  lost,  by  spending  it*  I  take  it  he  lent 
a  great  deal ;  and  that  is  the  way  to  have  influence,  and  yet 
preserve  one's  wealth.  A  man  may  lend  his  money  upon 
very  good  security,  and  yet  have  his  debtor  much  under  his 
power."  BoswELL.  "  No  doubt.  Sir.  He  can  always  distress 
him  for  the  money  ;  as  no  man  borrows  who  is  able  to  pay  on 
demand  quite  conveniently." 

We  dined  at  Elgin,  and  saw  the  noble  ruins  of  the  cathedral 
Though  it  rained  much.  Dr.  Johnson  examined  them  with  the 
most  patient  attention.  He  could  not  here  feel  any  abhorrence 
at  the  Scottish  reformers,  for  he  had  been  told  by  Lord  Hailes, 
that  it  was  destroyed  before  the  reformation,  by  the  Lord  of 
Badenoch,*  who  had  a  quarrel  with  the  bishop.     The  bishop's 

*  He  means,  no  doubt,  Sir  James  Lowther,  of  Whitehaven,  Bart.,  who 
died  in  1755,  immensely  rich,  but  without  issue,  and  his  estates  devolved 
on  his  relation,  Sir  James,  afterwards  first  Earl  of  Lonsdale. — Croker, 

*  I  do  not  know  what  was  at  this  time  the  state  of  the  parliamentary 
interest  of  the  ancient  family  of  Lowther  ;  a  family  before  the  conquest  : 
but  all  the  nation  knows  it  to  be  very  extensive  at  present.  A  due  mix- 
ture of  severity  and  kindness,  economy  and  munificence,  characterizes  its 
present  representative.* 

*  Note^  by  Lord  Hailes. — "  The  cathedral  of  Elgin  was  burnt  by  the 
Lord  of  Badenoch,  because  the  Bishop  of  Moray  had  pronounced  an 
award  not  to  his  liking.  The  indemnification  that  the  see  obtained  was, 
that  the  Lord  of  Badenoch  stood  for  three  days  barefooted  at  the  great 
gate  of  the  cathedral.     The  story  is  in  the  chartulary  of  Elgin." 

The  ruins  of  this  cathedral, — founded  by  Bishop  Moray,  July  19,  A.D. 
1224 — attest  its  former  magnificence.  It  was  282  ft.  in  length,  86  ft.  in 
breadth,  the  transept  1 15  ft.,  and  the  tower  198  ft.  in  height.  It  was  plun- 
dered and  partially  burnt  in  1 390  by  the  Wolf  of  Badenoch,  Alexander 


*  The  second  Viscount  and  only  Earl  Lonsdale  of  his  branch,  who  was 
recommended  to  Boswell's  peculiar  favour  by  having  married  Lady  Mary 
Stuart,  the  daughter  of  John  Earl  of  Bute. — Croker, 
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house,  and  those  of  the  other  clergy,  which  are  still  pretty 
entire,  do  not  seem  to  have  been  proportioned  to  the  magni- 
ficence of  the  cathedral,  which  has  been  of  great  extent,  and 
had  veiy  fine  carved  work.  The  ground  within  the  walls  of 
the  cathedral  is  employed  as  a  burying-place.  The  family  of 
Gordon  have  their  vault  here ;  but  it  has  nothing  grand. 

We  passed  Gordon  Castle^  this  forenoon,  which  has  a 
princely  appearance.  Fochabers,  the  neighbouring  village,  is 
a  poor  place,  many  of  the  houses  being  ruinous  ;  but  it  is  re- 
markable, they  have  in  general  orchards  well  stored  with 
appletrees.  Elgin  has  what  in  England  are  called  piazzas, 
that  run  in  many  places  on  each  side  of  the  street.  It  must 
have  been  a  much  better  place  formerly.  Probably  it  had 
piazzas  all  along  the  town,  as  I  have  seen  at  Bologna.  I  ap- 
proved much  of  such  structures  in  a  town,  on  account  of  their 
convenience  in  wet  weather.  Dr.  Johnson  disapproved  of  them, 
"  because,"  said  he,  "  it  makes  the  under  story  of  a  house  very 
dark,  which  greatly  overbalances  the  conveniency,  when  it  is 
considered  how  small  a  part  of  the  year  it  rains  ;  how  few  are 
usually  in  the  street  at  such  times  ;  that  many  who  are  might 
as  well  be  at  home  ;  and  the  little  that  people  suffer,  supposing 
them  to  be  as  much  wet  as  they  commonly  are  in  walking  a 
street" 

We  fared  but  ill  at  our  inn  here  ;  and  Dr.  Johnson  said,  this 

Stewart,  a  natural  son  of  Robert  II. — no  doubt  the  Highland  chief  whose 
irruption  was  mentioned  by  Johnson  in  his  Journey ;  again  in  1402  by 
Alexander,  third  son  of  the  Lord  of  the  Isles ;  and  lastly,  more  effectually 
stiD,  in  1568,  when  by  order  of  the  council  of  Regent  Murray,  the  lead 
was  stripped  from  its  roof  to  be  sold  in  Holland.  The  cargo  of  sacrilege 
was,  however,  as  Johnson  relates  in  his  Journey,  lost  at  sea. — Editor. 

>  I  am  not  sure  whether  the  Duke  was  at  home  :  but,  not  having  the 
honour  of  being  much  known  to  his  grace,  I  could  not  have  presumed  to 
enter  his  castle,  though  to  introduce  even  so  celebrated  a  stranger.  We 
were  at  any  rate  in  a  hurry  to  get  forward  to  the  wildness  which  we  came 
to  see.  Perhaps,  if  this  noble  family  had  still  preserved  that  sequestered 
magnificence  which  they  maintained  when  catholics,  corresponding  with 
the  Grand  Duke  of  Tuscany,  we  might  have  been  induced  to  have 
procured  proper  letters  of  introduction,  and  devoted  some  time  to  the 
contemplation  of  venerable  superstitious  state. 
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was  the  first  time  he  had  seen  a  dinner  in  Scotland  that  he 
could  not  eat/ 

In  the  afternoon,  we  drove  over  the  very  heath  where  Mac- 
beth met  the  witches,  according  to  tradition.'  Dr.  Johnson 
again  solemnly  repeated — 

"  How  far  is*t  calPd  to  Fores  ?  What  are  these, 
So  withered,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire  ? 
That  look  not  like  the  inhabitants  o*  the  earth, 
And  yet  are  on't  ?  " 

He  repeated  a  good  deal  more  of  Macbeth.  His  recitation 
was  grand  and  affecting,  and,  as  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds  has  ob- 
served to  me,  had  no  more  tone  than  it  should  have :  it  was 
the  better  for  it.  He  then  parodied  the  "  All  hail "  of  the 
witches  to  Macbeth,  addressing  himself  to  me.  I  had  pur- 
chased some  land  called  Dalblair ;  and,  as  in  Scotland  it  is 
customary  to  distinguish  landed  men  by  the  name  of  their 
estates,  I  had  thus  two  titles,  Dalblair  and  young  Auchinleck. 
So  my  friend,  in  imitation  of 

"  All  hail,  Macbeth !  hail  to  thee.  Thane  of  Cawdor  !  *' 

condescended  to  amuse  himself  with  uttering 

"  All  hail,  Dalblair !  hail  to  thee.  Lord  of  Auchinleck!'' ' 

*  This  was  the  first  time,  and  except  one,  the  last,  that  I  found  any 
reason  to  complain  of  a  Scottish  table. — Journey,  p.  46,  First  Edition, 
1775. — Editor. 

*  Mr.  William  Macpherson,  of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  who 
favoured  me  with  several  remarks  on  my  first  edition,  observed  on  this 
passage,  that  "  Boswell  was  quite  mistaken  in  imagining  that  he  saw  the 
spot  where  Macbeth  met  the  witches  between  Elgin  and  Fores.  The 
true  place  is  between  Fores  and  Nairn.  The  *  blasted  heath  *  had  been 
subsequently  planted  with  trees,  and  when  they  were  cut  down  some  years 
ago,  the  late  Laird  of  Brodie  preserved  a  clump  to  mark  the  consecrated 
ground.  The  moor  has  been  since  replanted,  but  the  older  grove  is  still 
distinguishable  from  the  rest  of  the  wood.  The  locality  of  the  scene  has 
never  been  doubted,  as  far  as  I  can  learn." — Croker, 

*  Then,  as  Mr.  Boswell  tells  us,  pronounced  as  a  dissyllable,  Affleck^ 
but  now,  as  it  is  written,  Auchinleck,  So  I  was  informed  by  his  lovely, 
lively,  and  intelligent  granddaughter,  Teresa  Lady  Elliot,  of  Stobbs,  who 
was  snatched  from  her  friends  by  an  early  death  in  1836. — Croker, 
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We  got  to  Fores  at  night,  and  found  an  admirable  inn,  in 
which  Dr.  Johnson  was  pleased  to  meet  with  a  landlord,  who 
styled  himself  "  Wine-Cooper,  from  London." 

Friday^  Aug,  27. — It  was  dark  when  we  came  to  Fores  last 
night ;  so  we  did  not  see  what  is  called  King  Duncan's  monu- 
ment* I  shall  now  mark  some  gleanings  of  Dr.  Johnson's 
conversation.  I  spoke  of  Leonidas,  and  said  there  were  some 
good  passages  in  it.  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  you  must  seek  for 
them."  He  said,  Paul  Whitehead's  Manners*  was  a  poor  per- 
formance. Speaking  of  Derrick,  he  told  me  "  he  had  a  kind- 
ness for  him,  and  had  often  said,  that  if  his  letters '  had  been 
written  by  one  of  a  more  established  name,  they  would  have 
been  thought  very  pretty  letters." 

This  morning  I  introduced  the  subject  of  the  origin  of  evil. 
Johnson.  "  Moral  evil  is  occasioned  by  free  will,  which  implies 
choice  between  good  and  evil.  With  all  the  evil  that  there  is, 
there  is  no  man  but  would  rather  be  a  free  agent,  than  a  mere 
machine  without  the  evil ;  and  what  is  best  for  each  individual, 
must  be  best  for  the  whole.  If  a  man  would  rather  be  a  machine, 
I  cannot  argue  with  him.  He  is  a  different  being  from  me." 
BOSWELL.  "A  man,  as  a  machine,  may  have  agreeable  sensa- 
tions ;  for  instance,  he  may  have  pleasure  in  music."  JOHNSON. 
"  No,  Sir,  he  cannot  have  pleasure  in  music  ;  at  least  no  power  of 
producing  music ;  for  he  who  can  produce  music  may  let  it 
alone :  he  who  can  play  upon  a  fiddle  may  break  it :  such  a 
man  is  not  a  machine."  This  reasoning  satisfied  me.  It  is 
certain,  there  cannot  be  a  free  agent,  unless  there  is  the  power 
of  being  evil  as  well  as  good.  We  must  take  the  inherent 
possibilities  of  things  into  consideration,  in  our  reasonings  or 
conjectures  concerning  the  works  of  God. 

'  Duncan's  monument ;  a  huge  column  on  the  road^de  near  Fores,  more 
than  twenty  feet  high,  erected  in  commemoration  of  the  final  retreat  of 
the  Danes  from  Scotland,  and  properly  called  Sweno's  Stone.  -IVa/Ur 
ScoU. 

*  Published  in  1739. 

*  Letters  written  from  Liverpool,  Chester,  &c.  Dublin,  1769.  2  vols. 
i2Tno. 
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We  came  to  Nairn  to  breakfast.  Though  a  county  town 
and  a  royal  burgh,  it  is  a  miserable  place.  Over  the  room 
where  we  sat,  a  girl  was  spinning  wool  with  a  great  wheel,  and 
singing  an  Erse  song :  "  FU  warrant  you,"  said  Dr.  John- 
son, "one  of  the  songs  of  Ossian."  He  then  repeated  these 
lines : — 

"  Verse  sweetens  toil,  however  rude  the  sound 
All  at  her  work  the  village  maiden  sings  ; 

Nor,  while  she  turns  the  giddy  wheel  around, 
Revolves  the  sad  vicissitude  of  things." 

I  thought  I  had  heard  these  lines  before.  JOHNSON.  "  I  fancy 
not,  Sir  ;  for  they  are  in  a  detached  poem,  the  name  of  which 
I  do  not  remember,  written  by  one  Giffard,  a  parson." 

I  expected  Mr.  Kenneth  M'Aulay,  the  minister  of  Calder, 
who  published  the  History  of  St.  Kilda,^  a  book  which  Dr. 
Johnson  liked,  would  have  met  us  here,  as  I  had  written  to 
him  from  Aberdeen.  But  I  received  a  letter  from  him  telling 
me  that  he  could  not  leave  home,  as  he  was  to  administer  the 
sacrament  the  following  Sunday,  and  earnestly  requesting  to 
see  us  at  his  manse.  "  Well  go,"  said  Dr.  Johnson  ;  which  we 
accordingly  did.  Mrs.  M'Aulay  received  us,  and  told  us  her 
husband  was  in  the  church  distributing  tokens.*  We  arrived 
between  twelve  and  one  o*clock,  and  it  was  near  three  before 
he  came  to  us. 

Dr.  Johnson  thanked  him  for  his  book,  and  said  "  it  is  a 
very  pretty  piece  of  topography."  M'Aulay  did  not  seem 
much  to  mind  the  compliment.  From  his  conversation.  Dr. 
Johnson  was  persuaded  that  he  had  not  written  the  book 
which  goes  under  his  name.     I  myself  always  suspected  so ; 

'  London,  1764,  8vo. 

^  In  Scotland  there  is  a  great  deal  of  preparation  before  administering 
the  sacrament.  The  minister  of  the  parish  examines  the  people  as  to 
their  fitness,  and  to  those  of  whom  he  approves  gives  little  pieces  of  tin, 
stamped  with  the  name  of  the  parish,  as  tokens^  which  they  must  produce 
before  receiving  it.  This  is  a  species  of  priestly  power,  and  sometimes 
may  be  abused.  I  remember  a  lawsuit  brought  by  a  person  against  his 
parish  minister,  for  refusing  him  admission  to  that  sacred  ordinance. 
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and  I  have  been  told  it  was  written  by  the  learned  Dr.  John 
M'Pherson  of  Sky,  from  the  materials  collected  by  M'Aulay. 
Dr.  Johnson  said  privately  to  me,  "  There  is  a  combination  in 
it  of  which  M'Aulay  is  not  capable."  *  However,  he  was  ex- 
ceedingly hospitable;  and,  as  he  obligingly  promised  us  a 
route  for  our  Tour  through  the  Western  Isles,  we  agreed  to 
stay  with  him  all  night. 

After  dinner,  we  walked  to  the  old  castle  of  Calder  (pro- 
nounced Cawder),  the  Thane  of  Cawdor*s  seat.  I  was  sorry 
that  my  friend,  this  "  prosperous  gentleman,"  *  was  not  there. 
The  old  tower  must  be  of  great  antiquity.  There  is  a  draw- 
bridge— what  has  been  a  moat — and  an  ancient  court.  There 
is  a  hawthorn  tree,  which  rises  like  a  wooden  pillar  through 
the  rooms  of  the  castle ;  for,  by  a  strange  conceit,  the  walls 
have  been  built  round  it.  The  thickness  of  the  walls,  the 
small  slanting  windows,  and  a  great  iron  door  at  the  entrance 
on  the  second  story  as  you  ascend  the  stairs,  all  indicate  the 
nide  times  in  which  this  castle  was  erected.  There  were  here 
some  large  venerable  trees.* 

I  was  afraid  of  a  quarrel  between  Dr.  Johnson  and  Mr. 
M'Aulay,  who  talked  slightingly  of  the  lower  English  clergy. 
The  Doctor  gave  him  a  frowning  look,  and  said,  "  This  is  a 
day  of  novelties  :  I  have  seen  old  trees  in  Scotland,  and  I  have 
heard  the  English  clergy  treated  with  disrespect." 

I  dreaded  that  a  whole  evening  at  Calder  manse  would  be 
heavy ;  however,  Mr.  Grant,  an  intelligent  and  well-bred 
minister  in  the  neighbourhood,  was  there,  and  assisted  us  by 
his  conversation.    Dr.  Johnson,  talking  of  hereditary  occupa- 

■  "  A  decision,  which  to  those  who  happen  to  have  read  the  work,  will 
give  a  very  poor  notion  of  my  ancestor's  abilities." — Trevelyan's  Life  of 
Lord  Macaulay,  voL  i.,  p.  6.  Mr.  Croker,  on  the  authority  of  Mr.  William 
Macpherson,  supports  the  surmise  of  Johnson  and  of  Boswell,  and  accepts 
Mr.  Macpherson's  assertion  that  Dr.  John  Macpherson  was  the  author  of 
the  book  which  goes  under  M*Aulay's  name. — Editor, 

*  Mr.  Campbell  of  Cawder  was  elevated  to  the  peerage  in  1796,  by  the 
title  of  Lord  Cawdor. — Lockhart, 

•  Cawder  Castle,  here  described,  has  been  since  much  damaged  by 
^T^— Walter  Scott, 

TV.  H 
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tions  in  the  Highlands,  said,  "  There  is  no  harm  in  such  a 
custom  as  this ;  but  it  is  wrong  to  enforce  it,  and  oblige  a  man 
to  be  a  tailor  or  a  smith,  because  his  father  has  been  one." 
This  custom,  however,  is  not  peculiar  to  our  Highlands ;  it  is 
well  known  that  in  India  a  similar  practice  prevails. 

Mr.  M*Aulay  began  a  rhapsody  against  creeds  and  confes- 
sions. Dr.  Johnson  showed,  that  "what  he  called  imposition^ 
was  only  a  voluntary  declaration  of  agreement  in  certain 
articles  of  faith,  which  a  church  has  a  right  to  require,  just  as 
any  other  society  can  insist  on  certain  rules  being  observed  by 
its  members.  Nobody  is  compelled  to  be  of  the  church,  as 
nobody  is  compelled  to  enter  into  a  society."  This  was  a  very 
clear  and  just  view  of  the  subject ;  but  M*Aulay  could  not  be 
driven  out  of  his  track.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  Sir,  you  are  a 
bigot  to  laxftess'*^ 

Mr.  M*Aulay  and  I  laid  the  map  of  Scotland  before  us ; 
and  he  pointed  out  a  route  for  us  from  Inverness,  by  Fort 
Augustus,  to  Glenelg,  Sky,  Mull,  Icolmkill,  Lorn,  and  In- 
verary,  which  I  wrote  down.  As  my  father  was  to  begin  the 
northern  circuit  about  the  i8th  of  September,  it  was  necessary 
for  us  either  to  make  our  tour  with  great  expedition,  so  as  to 
get  to  Auchinleck  before  he  set  out,  or  to  protract  it,  so  as  not 
to  be  there  till  his  return,  which  would  be  about  the  lOth  of 
October.  By  M'Aulay's  calculation,  we  were  not  to  land  in 
Lorn  till  the  20th  of  September.  I  thought  that  the  interrup- 
tions by  bad  days,  or  by  occasional  excursions,  might  make  it 
ten  days  later ;  and  I  thought,  too,  that  we  might  perhaps  go 
to  Benbecula,  and  visit  Clanranald,  which  would  take  a  week 
of  itself. 

Dr.  Johnson  went  up  with  Mr.  Grant  to  the  library,  which 
consisted  of  a  tolerable  collection  ;  but  the  Doctor  thought  it 
rather  a  lady's  library,  with  some  Latin  books  in  it  by  chance, 
than  the  library  of  a  clergyman.    It  had  only  two  of  the  Latin 

'  Wc  suppose  that  this  is  the  expression  which  Mr.  Trevelyan  (Life  of 
Macaulay,  vol.  i.,  p.  6)  regards  as  "  one  of  the  very  rudest  things  recorded 
by  Boswell."  We  confess  we  cannot  discover  the  excessive  rudeness  of  the 
retort,  which  rather  seems  defensible  under  the  circumstances. — Editor, 
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fathers,  and  one  of  the  Greek  fathers  in  Latin.  I  doubted 
whether  Dr.  Johnson  would  be  present  at  a  presbyterian 
prayer.  I  told  Mr.  M'Aulay  so,  and  said  that  the  Doctor 
might  sit  in  the  library  while  we  were  at  family  worship.  Mr. 
M'AuIay  said,  he  would  omit  it,  rather  than  give  Dr.  Johnson 
offence :  but  I  would  by  no  means  agree  that  an  excess  of 
politeness,  even  to  so  great  a  man,  should  prevent  what  I 
esteem  as  one  of  the  best  pious  regulations.  I  know  nothing 
more  beneficial,  more  comfortable,  more  agreeable,  than  that 
the  little  societies  of  each  family  should  regularly  assemble, 
and  unite  in  praise  and  prayer  to  our  heavenly  Father,  from 
whom  we  daily  receive  so  much  good,  and  may  hope  for  more 
in  a  higher  state  of  existence.  I  mentioned  to  Dr.  Johnson 
the  over-delicate  scrupulosity  of  our  host.  He  said,  he  had  no 
objection  to  hear  the  prayer.  This  was  a  pleasing  surprise  to 
me ;  for  he  refused  to  go  and  hear  Principal  Robertson  preach. 
"  I  will  hear  him,"  said  he,  "  if  he  will  get  up  into  a  tree  and 
preach ;  but  I  will  not  give  a  sanction,  by  my  presence,  to  a 
fKesbyterian  assembly." 

Mr.  Grant  having  prayed.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  his  prayer  was 
a  very  good  one,  but  objected  to  his  not  having  introduced  the 
Lord's  Prayer.^  He  told  us,  that  an  Italian  of  some  note  in 
London  said  once  to  him,  "  We  have  in  our  service  a  prayer 
called  the  Pater  Noster^  which  is  a  very  fine  composition.  I 
wonder  who  is  the  author  of  it."  A  singular  instance  of  igno- 
rance in  a  man  of  some  literature  and  general  inquiry ! 

Saturday^  Aug.  28. — Dr.  Johnson  had  brought  a  Sallust 
with  him  in  his  pocket  from  Edinburgh.  He  gave  it  last 
night  to  Mr.  M'Aulay's  son,  a  smart  young  lad  about  eleven 
years  old.  Dr.  Johnson  had  given  an  account  of  the  education 
at  Oxford,  in  all  its  gradations.     The  advantage  of  being  a 

'  Johnson  in  his  own  Journey  says  on  this  subject,  "  The  most  learned 
of  the  Scottish  Doctors  would  now  gladly  admit  a  form  of  prayer  if  the 
people  would  endure  it  The  zeal  or  rage  of  congregations  has  its  different 
d^rees.  In  some  parishes  the  Lord's  Prayer  is  suffered  :  in  others,  it  is 
still  rejected  as  a  form,  and  he  that  should  make  it  part  of  his  supplication, 
would  be  suspected  of  heretical  pravity." — Croker. 
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servitor  to  a  youth  of  little  fortune  struck  Mrs.  M'Aulay  much. 
I  observed  it  aloud.  Dr.  Johnson  very  handsomely  and 
kindly  said,  that,  if  they  would  send  their  boy  to  him,  when 
he  was  ready  for  the  university,  he  would  get  him  made  a 
servitor,  and  perhaps  would  do  more  for  him.  He  could  not 
promise  to  do  more;  but  would  undertake  for  the  servitor- 
ship.^ 

I  should  have  mentioned  that  Mr.  White,  a  Welshman,  who 
has  been  many  years  factor  (i.  e.  steward)  on  the  estate  of 
Calder,  drank  tea  with  us  last  night ;  and,  upon  getting  a  note 
from  Mr.  M'Aulay,  asked  us  to  his  house.  We  had  not  time 
to  accept  of  his  invitation.  He  gave  us  a  letter  of  introduc- 
tion to  Mr.  Feme,  master  of  stores  at  Fort  George.  He 
showed  it  to  me.  It  recommended  "  two  celebrated  gentle- 
men ;  no  less  than  Dr.  Johnson,  author  of  his  Dictionary^  and 
Mr.  Boswell,  known  at  Edinburgh  by  the  name  of  PaoUr  He 
said,  he  hoped  I  had  no  objection  to  what  he  had  written ;  if 
I  had,  he  would  alter  it.  I  thought  it  was  a  pity  to  check  his 
effusions,  and  acquiesced ;  taking  care,  however,  to  seal  the 
letter,  that  it  might  not  appear  that  I  had  read  it. 

A  conversation  took  place  about  saying  grace  at  breakfast 
(as  we  do  in  Scotland),  as  well  as  at  dinner  and  supper ;  ia 
which  Dr.  Johnson  said,  '*  It  is  enough  if  we  have  stated 
seasons  of  prayer ;  no  matter  when.  A  man  may  as  welL 
pray  when  he  mounts  his  horse,  or  a  woman  when  she  milks- 
her  cow  (which  Mr.  Grant  told  us  is  done  in  the  Highlands)^ 
as  at  meals  ;  and  custom  is  to  be  followed."  * 

We  proceeded  to  Fort  George.     When  we  came  into  th 
square,  I  sent  a  soldier  with  the  letter  to  Mr.  Feme.   He  came:= 

*  Dr.  Johnson  did  not  neglect  what  he  had  undertaken.   By  his  interest- 
with  the  Rev.  Dr.  Adams,  master  of  Pembroke  College,  Oxford,  where  he 
was  educated  for  some  time,  he    obtained  a  servitorship  for    young — 
M*Aulay.     But  it    seems    he    had  other  views ;    and   I    believe   went 
abroad. 

'  He  could  not  bear  to  have  it  thought  that,  in  any  instance  whatever, 
the  Scots  were  more  pious  than  the  English.  I  think  grace  as  proper  at 
breakfast  as  at  any  other  meal.  It  is  the  pleasantest  meal  we  have.  Dr. 
Johnson  has  allowed  the  peculiar  merit  of  breakfast  in  Scotland. 
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to  US  immediately,  and  along  with  him  Major  Brewse  of  the 
-Engineers,  pronounced  Bruce.  He  said  he  believed  it  was 
originally  the  same  Norman  name  with  Bruce :  that  he  had 
dined  at  a  house  in  London,  where  were  three  Bruces,  one  of 
the  Irish  line,  one  of  the  Scottish,  line,  and  himself  of  the 
English  line.  He  said  he  was  shown  it  in  the  Herald's  Office, 
spelt  fourteen  different  ways.^  I  told  him  the  different  spell- 
ing's of  my  name.  Dr.  Johnson  observed,  that  there  had  been 
great  disputes  about  the  spelling  of  Shakspeare*s  name  ;  at 
last  it  was  thought  it  would  be  settled  by  looking  at  the 
original  copy  of  his  will ;  but,  upon  examining  it,  he  was 
found  to  have  written  it  himself  no  less  than  three  different 
ways.* 

Mr.  Feme  and  Major  Brewse  first  carried  us  to  wait  on  Sir 
E3rre  Coote,  whose  regiment,  the  37th,  was  lying  here,  and 
who  then  commanded  the  fort.  He  asked  us  to  dine  with 
Wm,  which  we  agreed  to  do. 

Before  dinner  we  examined  the  fort.    The  Major  explained 

the  fortification  to  us,  and  Mr.  Feme  gave  us  an  account  of 

the  stores.     Dr.  Johnson  talked  of  the  proportions  of  charcoal 

and  saltpetre  in  making  gunpowder,  of  granulating  it,  and  of 

giving  it  a  gloss.     He  made  a  very  good  figure  upon  these 

topics.     He  said   to  me   afterwards,   that  "  he    had   talked 

ostentatiously."     We  reposed  ourselves  a  little  in  Mr.  Feme's 

house.    He  had  every  thing  in  neat  order  as  in  England ;  and 

*  tolerable  collection  of  books.     I  looked  into  Pennant's  Tour 

in  Scotland.     He   says   little   of  this  fort ;    but   that  "  the 

l^arracks,  &c  formed  several  streets."     This  is  aggrandising. 

Mr.  Ferae  observed,  if  he  had  said  they  form  a  square,  with  a 

"^  of  buildings  before   it,  he  would   have   given  a  juster 

description.     Dr.  Johnson  remarked,  "  How  seldom  descrip- 

*  Bruce,  the  Abyssinian  Traveller,  found  in  the  annals  of  that  region  a 
*iDg  named  Brus,  which  he  chooses  to  consider  the  genuine  orthography 
rf  the  name.  This  circumstance  occasioned  some  mirth  at  the  court  of 
Gondar.—  lVa//er  Scott, 

The  Florio  autograph, though  Sir  F.  Madden  defended  its  authenticity 
in  a  pamphlet,  is  by  no  means  now  regarded  as  genuine  by  the  authorities 
rf  the  Museum. — Editor, 
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tions  correspond  with  realities ;  and  the  reason  is,  the  people 
do  not  write  them  till  some  time  after,  and  then  their  imagina- 
tion has  added  circumstances." 

We  talked  of  Sir  Adolphus  Oughton.  The  Major  said,  he 
knew  a  great  deal  for  a  military  man.  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  you 
will  find  few  men,  of  any  profession,  who  know  more.  Sir 
Adolphus  is  a  very  extraordinary  man  ;  a  man  of  boundless 
curiosity  and  unwearied  diligence." 

I  know  not  how  the  Major  contrived  to  introduce  the  contest 
between  Warburton  and  Lowth.  JOHNSON.  "  Warburton  kept 
his  temper  all  along,  while  Lowth  was  in  a  passion.  Lowth 
published  some  of  Warburton's  letters.  Warburton  drew  him 
on  to  write  some  very  abusive  letters,  and  then  asked  his  leave 
to  publish  them  ;  which  he  knew  Lowth  could  not  refuse, 
after  what  he  had  done.  So  that  Warburton  contrived  that 
he  should  publish,  apparently  with  Lowth's  consent,  what 
could  not  but  show  Lowth  in  a  disadvantageous  light"  * 

At  three  the  drum  beat  for  dinner.  I,  for  a  little  while, 
fancied  myself  a  military  man,  and  it  pleased  me.  We  went 
to  Sir  Eyre  Coote*s,  at  the  governor's  house,  and  found  him 
a  most  gentleman-like  man.  His  lady  is  a  very  agreeable 
woman,  with  an  uncommonly  mild  and  sweet  tone  of  voice. 
There  was  a  pretty  large  company :  Mr.  Feme,  Major  Brewse, 
and  several  officers.  Sir  Eyre  had  come  from  the  East  Indies 
by  land,  through  the  deserts  of  Arabia.  He  told  us,  the 
Arabs  could  live  five  days  without  victuals,  and  subsist  for 
three  weeks  on  nothing  else  but  the  blood  of  their  camels,  who 
could  lose  so  much  of  it  as  would  suffice  for  that  time,  without 
being  exhausted.  He  highly  praised  the  virtue  of  the  Arabs; 
their  fidelity,  if  they  undertook  to  conduct  any  person ;  and 

*  Here  Dr.  Johnson  gave  us  part  of  a  conversation  held  between  a  great 
personage  and  him,  in  the  hbrary  at  the  Queen's  palace,  in  the  course  of 
which  this  contest  was  considered.  I  have  been  at  great  pains  to  get 
that  conversation  as  perfectly  preserved  as  possible.  It  may  perhaps  at 
some  future  time  be  given  to  the  public. 

The  interview  and  conversation  are  fully  recorded  in  the  Life,  voL  i.,  pp, 
440-47.  Boswell  also  honoured  it  with  a  separate  publication.  See  p.  442, 
lioi^,— Editor. 
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said,  they  would  sacrifice  their  lives  rather  than  let  him  be 
robbed.  Dr.  Johnson,  who  is  always  for  maintaining  the 
superiority  of  civilised  over  uncivilised  men,  said,  **  Why,  Sir, 
I  can  see  no  superior  virtue  in  this.  A  sergeant  and  twelve 
men,  who  are  my  guard,  will  die  rather  than  I  shall  be  robbed." 
Colonel  Pennington,  of  the  37th  regiment,  took  up  the  argu- 
ment with  a  good  deal  of  spirit  and  ingenuity.  PENNINGTON. 
"  But  the  soldiers  are  compelled  to  this,  by  fear  of  punish- 
ment" Johnson.  "Well,  Sir,  the  Arabs  are  compelled  by 
the  fear  of  infamy."  PENNINGTON.  "  The  soldiers  have  the 
same  fear  of  infamy,  and  the  fear  of  punishment  besides ;  so 
have  less  virtue ;  because  they  act  less  voluntarily."  Lady 
Coote  observed  very  well,  that  it  ought  to  be  known  if  there 
was  not,  among  the  Arabs,  some  punishment  for  not  being 
faithful  on  such  occasions. 

We  talked  of  the  stage.  I  observed,  that  we  had  not  now 
such  a  company  of  actors  as  in  the  last  age ;  Wilks,  Booth, 
&C.  &c.  Johnson.  "You  think  so,  because  there  is  one  who 
excels  all  the  rest  so  much ;  you  compare  them  with  Garrick, 
and  see  the  deficiency.  Garrick's  great  distinction  is  his 
universality.  He  can  represent  all  modes  of  life,  but  that  of  an 
easy  fine-bred  gentleman."  Pennington.  "  He  should  give 
over  playing  young  parts."  JOHNSON.  "  He  does  not  take 
them  now ;  but  he  does  not  leave  off  those  which  he  has  been 
used  to  play,  because  he  does  them  better  than  any  one  else 
can  do  them.  If  you  had  generations  of  actors,  if  they 
swarmed  like  bees,  the  young  ones  might  drive  off  the  old. 
Mrs.  Gibber,  I  think,  got  more  reputation  than  she  deserved, 
as  she  had  a  great  sameness ;  though  her  expression  was, 
undoubtedly,  very  fine.  Mrs.  Clive  was  the  best  player  I  ever 
saw.  Mrs.  Pritchard  was  a  very  good  one  ;  but  she  had  some- 
thing affected  in  her  manner :  I  imagine  she  had  some  player 
of  the  former  age  in  her  eye,  which  occasioned  it." 

Colonel  Pennington  said,  Garrick  sometimes  failed  in 
emphasis  ;  as,  for  instance,  in  Hamlet, 

"  I  will  speak  daggers  to  her ;  but  use  none,'' 
instead  of 
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" I  will  speak  daggers  to  her;  but  use  none." 

We  had  a  dinner  of  two  complete  courses,  variety  of  wines, 
and  the  regimental  band  of  music  playing  in  the  square,  before 
the  windows,  after  it  I  enjoyed  this  day  much.  We  were 
quite  easy  and  cheerful.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  **  I  shall  always 
remember  this  fort  with  gratitude."  I  could  not  help  being 
struck  with  some  admiration,  at  finding  upon  this  barren 
sandy  point  such  buildings,  such  a  dinner,  such  company :  it 
was  like  enchantment.  Dr.  Johnson,  on  the  other  hand,  said 
to  me  more  rationally,  that  "  it  did  not  strike  him  as  anything 
extraordinary ;  because  he  knew,  here  was  a  large  sum  of 
money  expended  in  building  a  fort ;  here  was  a  regiment.  If 
there  had  been  less  than  what  we  found,  it  would  have 
surprised  him."  He  looked  coolly  and  deliberately  through  all 
the  gradations :  my  warm  imagination  jumped  from  the 
barren  sands  to  the  splendid  dinner  and  brilliant  company ;  to 
borrow  the  expression  of  an  absurd  poet, 

**  Without  ands  or  ifs 
I  leapt  from  off  the  sands  upon  the  cliflfs." 

The  whole  scene  gave  me  a  strong  impression  of  the  power  and 
excellence  of  human  art. 

Wc  left  the  fort  between  six  and  seven  o'clock :  Sir  Eyre 
Coote,  Colonel  Pennington,  and  several  more,  accompanied 
us  down  stairs,  and  saw  us  into  our  chaise.  There  could  not 
be  greater  attention  paid  to  any  visitors.  Sir  Eyre  spoke  of 
the  hardships  which  Dr.  Johnson  had  before  him.  BOSWELL. 
"  Considering  what  he  has  said  of  us,  we  must  make  him  feel 
something  rough  in  Scotland."  Sir  Eyre  said  to  him,  **  You 
must  change  your  name.  Sir."  BoswELL.  "Ay,  to  Dr. 
McGregor."  * 

We  got  safely  to  Inverness,  and  put  up  at  Mackenzie's  inn. 
Mr.  Keith,  the  collector  of  excise  here,  my  old  acquaintance 
at  Ayr,  who  had  seen  us  at  the  fort,  visited  us  in  the  evening, 
and  engaged  us  to  dine  with  him  next  day,* promising  to  break* 

*  The  clan  and  name  McGregor  had  been  proscribed.— Cr<?>fr^r. 
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fast  with  US,  and  take  us  to  the  EngHsh  chapel ;  so  that  we 
were  at  once  coinmodiously  arranged. 

Not  finding  a  letter  here  that  I  expected,  I  felt  a  momen- 
tary impatience  to  be  at  home.  Transient  clouds  darkened 
my  imagination,  and  in  those  clouds  I  saw  events  from  which 
I  shrunk  :  but  a  sentence  or  two  of  the  Rambler's  conversation 
gave  me  firmness,  and  I  considered  that  I  was  upon  an  expe- 
dition for  which  I  had  wished  for  years,  and  the  recollection 
of  which  would  be  a  treasure  to  me  for  life. 

Sunday,  Aug.  29. — Mr.  Keith  breakfasted  with  us.  Dr. 
Johnson  expatiated  rather  too  strongly  upon  the  benefits  de- 
rived to  Scotland  from  the  Union,  and  the  bad  state  of  our 
people  before  it.  I  am  entertained  with  his  copious  exaggera- 
tion upon  that  subject ;  but  I  am  uneasy  when  people  are  by, 
who  do  not  know  him  as  well  as  I  do,  and  may  be  apt  to  think 
him  narrow-minded.*     I  therefore  diverted  the  subject 

The  English  chapel,  to  which  we  went  this  morning,  was 
but  mean.  The  altar  was  a  bare  fir  table,  with  a  coarse  stool 
for  kneeling  on,  covered  with  a  piece  of  thick  sailcloth  doubled, 
by  way  of  cushion.  The  congregation  was  small.  Mr.  Tait, 
the  clergyman,  read  prayers  very  well,  though  with  much  of 
the  Scotch  accent.  He  preached  on  *'  Love  your  enemies.** 
It  was  remarkable  that,  when  talking  of  the  connections 
amongst  men,  he  said,  that  some  connected  themselves  with 
men  of  distinguished  talents  ;  and  since  they  could  not  equal 
them,  tried  to  deck  themselves  with  their  merit,  by  being  their 
companions.  The  sentence  was  to  this  purpose.  It  had  an 
odd  coincidence  with  what  might  be  said  of  my  connecting 
myself  with  Dr.  Johnson. 

After  church,  we  walked  down  to  the  quay.  We  then  went 
to  Macbeth*s  castle  ?  *    I  had  a  romantic  satisfaction  in  seeing 

Mt  is  remarkable  that  Dr.  Johnson  read  this  gentle  remonstrance,  and 
took  no  notice  of  it  to  me. 

*  Boswell  means  the  ruins  of  the  royal  fortress,  which  have  since  been 
levelled  into  a  bowling-green.  It  has  recently  been  shown  (Trans.  Ant. 
See.  ScoL  vol.  iii.)y  that  if  Macbeth  had  a  castle  in  this  neighbourhood  at 
all,  it  must  have  been  at  a  little  distance  from  these  ruins. — Chambersy  1835. 
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Dr.  Johnson  actually  in  it.     It  perfectly  corresponds  with 

Shakspeare's  description,  which   Sir   Joshua   Reynolds  has 

so  happily  illustrated,  in  one  of  his  notes  on  our  immortal 

poet : — 

''  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat :  the  air 

Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 

Unto  our  gentle  sense,"  &c. 

Just  as  we  came  out  of  it,  a  raven  perched  on  one  of  the 
chimney-tops,  and  croaked.    Then  I  repeated 


c< 


The  raven  himself  is  hoarse, 


That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 
Under  my  battlements." 

We  dined  at  Mr.  Keith's.  Mrs.  Keith  was  rather  too  atten- 
tive to  Dr.  Johnson,  asking  him  many  questions  about  his 
drinking  only  water.  He  repressed  that  observation  by  saying 
to  me,  "  You  may  remember  that  Lady  Errol  took  no  notice 
of  this." 

Dr.  Johnson  has  the  happy  art  (for  which  I  have  heard  my 
father  praise  the  old  Earl  of  Aberdeen)  *  of  instructing  himself, 
by  making  every  man  he  meets  tell  him  something  of  what  he 
knows  best.  He  led  Keith  to  talk  to  him  of  the  excise  in 
Scotland  ;  and,  in  the  course  of  conversation,  mentioned  that 
his  friend  Mr.  Thrale,  the  great  brewer,  paid  twenty  thousand 
pounds  a  year  to  the  revenue ;  and  that  he  had  four  casks, 
each  of  which  holds  sixteen  hundred  barrels — above  a  thou- 
sand hogsheads. 

After  this  there  was  little  conversation  that  deserves  to  be 
remembered.  I  shall,  therefore,  here  again  glean  what  I  have 
omitted  on  former  days.  Dr.  Gerard,  at  Aberdeen,  told  us, 
that  when  he  was  in  Wales,  he  was  shown  a  valley  inhabited 
by  Danes,  who  still  retain  their  own  language,  and  are  quite  a 
distinct  people.  Dr.  Johnson  thought  it  could  not  be  true,  or 
all  the  kingdom  must  have  heard  of  it.  He  said  to  me,  as  we 
travelled,  "  These  people,  Sir,  that  Gerard  talks  of,  may  have 

'  William  Gordon,  second  Earl  of  Aberdeen,  who  died  in  1746. — 
Crokcr. 
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somewhat  of  a  peregrinity  in  their  dialect,  which  relation  has 
augmented  to  a  different  language."  I  asked  him  \l peregrinity 
was  an  English  word.  He  laughed,  and  said,  "  No."  I  told 
him  this  was  the  second  time  that  I  had  heard  him  coin  a  word. 
When  Foote  broke  his  leg,  I  observed  that  it  would  make  him 
fitter  for  taking  off  George  Faulkner  as  Peter  Paragraph,  poor 
George  having  a  wooden  leg.  Dr.  Johnson  at  that  time  said, 
"  George  will  rejoice  at  the  depeditation  of  Foote ;  '*  and  when 
I  challenged  that  word,  laughed,  and  owned  he  had  made  it, 
and  added  that  he  had  not  made  above  three  or  four  in  his 
Dictionary.* 

Having  conducted  Dr.  Johnson  to  our  inn,  I  begged  permis- 
sion to  leave  him  for  a  little,  that  I  might  run  about  and  pay 
some  short  visits  to  several  good  people  of  Inverness.  He 
said  to  me,  **  You  have  all  the  old-fashioned  principles,  good 
and  bad."  I  acknowledge  I  have.  That  of  attention  to  rela- 
tions in  the  remotest  degree,  or  to  worthy  persons  in  every 
state,  whom  I  have  once  known,  I  inherit  from  my  father.  It 
gave  me  much  satisfaction  to  hear  every  body  at  Inverness 
speak  of  him  with  uncommon  regard.  Mr.  Keith  and  Mr. 
Grant,  whom  we  had  seen  at  Mr.  M'Aulay's,  supped  with  us 
at  the  inn.  We  had  roasted  kid,  which  Dr.  Johnson  had  never 
tasted  before.     He  relished  it  much. 

Monday y  Aug,  30. — This  day  we  were  to  begin  our  equita- 
tion^ as  I  said  ;  for  /  would  needs  make  a  word  too.  It  is 
remarkable,  that  my  noble,  and  to  me  most  constant,  friend, 
the  Earl  of  Pembroke  *  (who,  if  there  is  too  much  ease  on  my 
party  will  please  to  pardon  what  his  benevolent,  gay,  social 
intercourse,  and  lively  correspondence,  have  insensibly  pro- 
duced), has  since  hit  upon  the  very  same  word.  The  title  of 
the  first  edition  of  his  lordship's  very  useful  book  was,  in 

*  When  upon  the  subject  of  this  peregrinity  he  told  me  some  particulars 
concerning  the  compilation  of  his  Dictionary,  and  concerning  his  throw- 
ing off  Lord  Chesterfield's  patronage,  of  which  very  erroneous  accounts 
have  been  circulated.  These  particulars,  with  others  that  he  afterwards 
gave  me,  as  also  his  celebrated  letter  to  Lord  Chesterfield,  which  he 
dictated  to  me,  I  reserve  for  the  Life.    See  voL  i.,  pp.  209-214. 

•  Henry,  tenth  Earl,  born  1735,  died  1794.— Crt?>t^r. 
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simple  terms,  "  A  Method  of  Breaking  Horses  and  Teaching 
Soldiers  to  ride."  The  title  of  the  second  edition  is  "  Military 
Equitation." 

We  might  have  taken  a  chaise  to  Fort  Augustus ;  but,  had 
we  not  hired  horses  at  Inverness,  we  should  not  have  found 
them  afterwards :  so  we  resolved  to  begin  here  to  ride.  We 
had  three  horses,  for  Dr.  Johnson,  myself,  and  Joseph,  and  one 
which  carried  our  portmanteaus,  and  two  Highlanders  who 
walked  along  with  us,  John  Hay  and  Lauchland  Vass,  whom 
Dr.  Johnson  has  remembered  with  credit  in  his  Journey, 
though  he  has  omitted  their  names.  Dr.  Johnson  rode  very 
well. 

About  three  miles  beyond  Inverness,  we  saw,  just  by  the 
road,  a  very  complete  specimen  of  what  is  called  a  Druid's 
temple.  There  was  a  double  circle,  one  of  very  large,  the 
other  of  smaller  stones.  Dr.  Johnson  justly  observed,  that» 
"  to  go  and  see  one  druidical  temple  is  only  to  see  that  it  is 
nothing,  for  there  is  neither  art  nor  power  in  it  ;*  and  seeing 
one  is  quite  enough." 

It  was  a  delightful  day.  Loch  Ness,  and  the  road  upon 
the  side  of  it,  shaded  with  birch  trees,  and  the  hills  above  it, 
pleased  us  much.  The  scene  was  as  sequestered  and  agree- 
ably wild  as  could  be  desired,  and  for  a  time  engrossed  all  our 
attention. 

To  see  Dr.  Johnson  in  any  new  situation  is  always  an  in- 
teresting object  to  me ;  and,  as  I  saw  him  now  for  the  first 
time  on  horseback,  jaunting  about  at  his  ease  in  quest  of 
pleasure  and  novelty,  the  very  different  occupations  of  his 
former  laborious  life,  his  admirable  productions,  his  "  London," 
his  "  Rambler,"  &c.,  &c.,  immediately  presented  themselves  to 
my  mind,  and  the  contrast  made  a  strong  impression  on  my 
imagination. 

When  we  had  advanced  a  good  way  by  the  side  of  Loch 

'  This  seems  hastily  said,  and  probably  with  reference  to  these  very 
poor  Scottish  specimens  ;  but  Johnson  had  not  yet  seen  Stonehenge — to 
erect  which  there  must  surely  have  been  some  art  and  vast  power. — 
Croker. 
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Ness,  I  perceived  a  little  hut,  with  an  old-looking  woman  at 
the  door  of  it.  I  thought  here  might  be  a  scene  that  would 
amuse  Dr.  Johnson  ;  so  I  mentioned  it  to  him.  **  Let's  go  in," 
said  he.  We  dismounted,  and  we  and  our  guides  entered  the 
hut  It  was  a  wretched  little  hovel  of  earth  only,  I  think, 
and  for  a  window  had  only  a  small  hole,  which  was  stopped 
with  a  piece  of  turf,  that  was  taken  out  occasionally  to  let  in 
light.  In  the  middle  of  the  room  or  space  which  we  entered 
was  a  fire  of  peat,  the  smoke  going  out  at  a  hole  in  the  roof. 
She  had  a  pot  upon  it,  with  goat's  flesh,  boiling.  There  was 
at  one  end  under  the  same  roof,  but  divided  by  a  kind  of  par- 
tition made  of  wattles,  a  pen  or  fold  in  which  we  saw  a  .good 
many  kids. 

Dr.  Johnson  was  curious  to  know  where  she  slept.  I  asked 
one  of  the  guides,  who  questioned  her  in  Erse.  She  answered 
with  a  tone  of  emotion,  saying  (as  he  told  us),  she  was  afraid 
we  wanted  to  go  to  bed  to  her.  This  coquetry,  or  whatever  it 
may  be  called,  of  so  wretched  a  being,  was  truly  ludicrous. 
Dr.  Johnson  and  I  afterwards  were  merry  upon  it.  I  said,  it 
was  he  who  alarmed  the  poor  woman's  virtue.  "  No,  Sir," 
said  he,  "  she'll  say,  *  There  came  a  wicked  young  fellow,  a 
wild  dog,  who,  I  believe,  would  have  ravished  me,  had  there 
not  been  with  him  a  grave  old  gentleman,  who  repressed  him : 
but  when  he  gets  out  of  the  sight  of  his  tutor,  I'll  warrant  you 
he'll  spare  no  woman  he  meets,  young  or  old.' " — "  No,  Sir,"  I 
replied, "  she'll  say,  '  There  was  a  terrible  ruffian  who  would 
have  forced  me,  had  it  not  been  for  a  civil  decent  young  man, 
who,  I  take  it,  was  an  angel  sent  from  heaven  to  protect  me.' " 

Dr.  Johnson  would  not  hurt  her  delicacy  by  insisting  on 
"seeing  her  bed-chamber,"  like  Archer  in  the  Beaux  Stra- 
tagem. But  my  curiosity  was  more  ardent ;  I  lighted  a  piece 
of  paper,  and  went  into  the  place  where  the  bed  was.  There 
was  a  little  partition  of  wicker,  rather  more  neatly  done  than 
that  for  the  fold,  and  close  by  the  wall  was  a  kind  of  bedstead 
of  wood,  with  heath  upon  it  by  way  of  bed ;  at  the  foot  of 
which  I  saw  some  sort  of  blankets  or  covering  rolled  up  in  a 
heap.     The  woman's  name  was  Fraser ;  so  was  her  husband's. 
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He  was  a  man  of  eighty.  Mr.  Fraser,  of  Balnain,  allows  him 
to  live  in  this  hut,  and  keep  sixty  goats,  for  taking  care  of  his 
woods,  where  he  then  was.  They  had  five  children,  the  eldest 
only  thirteen.  Two  were  gone  to  Inverness  to  buy  meal ;  the 
rest  were  looking  after  the  goats.  This  contented  family  had 
four  stacks  of  barley,  twenty-four  sheaves  in  each.  They  had 
a  few  fowls.  We  were  informed  that  they  lived  all  the  spring 
without  meal,  upon  milk  and  curds  and  whey  alone.  What 
they  get  for  their  goats,  kids,  and  fowls,  maintains  them  during 
the  rest  of  the  year. 

She  asked  us  to  sit  down  and  take  a  dram.  I  saw  one 
chair.  She  said  she  was  as  happy  as  any  woman  in  Scotland. 
She  could  hardly  speak  any  English  except  a  few  detached 
words.  Dr.  Johnson  was  pleased  at  seeing,  for  the  first  time, 
such  a  state  of  human  life.  She  asked  for  snuff.  It  is  her 
luxury,  and  she  uses  a  great  deal.  We  had  none  ;  but  gave 
her  sixpence  apiece.  She  then  brought  out  her  whisky  bottle. 
I  tasted  it ;  as  did  Joseph  and  our  guides  :  so  I  gave  her  six- 
pence more.    She  sent  us  away  with  many  prayers  in  Erse. 

We  dined  at  a  public  house  called  the  General's  Hut^  from 
General  Wade,  who  was  lodged  there  when  he  commanded  in 
the  north.  Near  it  is  the  meanest  parish  kirk  I  ever  saw.  It 
is  a  shame  it  should  be  on  a  high  road.  After  dinner  we  passed 
through  a  good  deal  of  mountainous  country.  I  had  known 
Mr.  Trapaud,  the  deputy-governor  of  Fort-Augustus,  twelve 
years  ago,  at  a  circuit  at  Inverness,  where  my  father  was  judge. 
I  sent  forward  one  of  our  guides,  and  Joseph,  with  a  card  to 
him,  that  he  might  know  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  were  coming  up, 
leaving  it  to  him  to  invite  us  or  not.  It  was  dark  when  we 
arrived.  The  inn  was  wretched.  Government  ought  to  build 
one,  or  give  the  resident  governor  an  additional  salary ;  as  in 
the  present  state  of  things,  he  must  necessarily  be  put  to  a  great 
expense  in  entertaining  travellers.  Joseph  announced  to  us, 
when  we  alighted,  that  the  governor  waited  for  us  at  the  gate 

*  It  is  very  odd,  that  when  these  roads  were  made,  there  was  no  care 
taken  for  Inns,  The  King's  House^  and  the  GeneraPs  Hu/,  are  miserable 
places  ;  but  the  project  and  plans  were  purely  military. —  IValfer  Svoit. 
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of  the  fort.  We  walked  to  it  He  met  us,  and  with  much 
civility  conducted  us  to  his  house.  It  was  comfortable  to  find 
ourselves  in  a  well-built  little  square,  and  a  neatly  furnished 
house,  in  good  company,  and  with  a  good  supper  before  us  ; 
in  short,  with  all  the  conveniencies  of  civilised  life,  in  the  midst 
of  rude  mountains.  Mrs.  Trapaud,  and  the  governor's  daughter, 
and  her  husband,  Capt  Newmarsh,  were  all  most  obliging  and 
polite.  The  governor  had  excellent  animal  spirits,  the  con- 
versation of  a  soldier,  and  somewhat  of  a  Frenchman,  to  which 
his  extraction  entitles  him.  He  is  brother  to  General  Cyrus 
Trapaud.    We  passed  a  very  agreeable  evening. 

Tuesday y  Aug,  31. — The  governor  has  a  very  good  garden. 
We  looked  at  it,  and  at  the  rest  of  the  fort,  which  is  but  small,and 
may  be  commanded  from  a  variety  of  hills  around.  We  also 
looked  at  the  galley  or  sloop  belonging  to  the  fort,  which  sails 
upon  the  Loch,  and  brings  what  is  wanted  for  the  garrison. 
Captains  Urie  and  Darippe,  of  the  isth  regiment  of  foot, 
breakfasted  with  us.  They  had  served  in  America,  and  enter- 
tained Dr.  Johnson  much  with  an  account  of  the  Indians.  He 
said  he  could  make  a  very  pretty  book  out  of  them,  were  he  to 
stay  there.  Governor  Trapaud  was  much  struck  with  Dr. 
Johnson.  "  I  like  to  hear  him,"  said  he,  "  it  is  so  majestic.  I 
should  be  glad  to  hear  him  speak  in  your  court."  He  pressed 
us  to  stay  dinner ;  but  I  considered  that  we  had  a  rude  road 
before  us,  which  we  could  more  easily  encounter  in  the  morn- 
ing, and  that  it  was  hard  to  say  when  we  might  get  up,  were 
we  to  sit  down  to  good  entertainment,  in  good  company :  I 
therefore  begged  the  governor  would  excuse  us.  Here,  too,  I 
had  another  very  pleasing  proof  how  much  my  father  is  re- 
garded. The  governor  expressed  the  highest  respect  for  him, 
and  bade  me  tell  him  that,  if  he  would  come  that  way  on  the 
northern  circuit,  he  would  do  him  all  the  honours  of  the  garrison. 

Between  twelve  and  one  we  set  out,  and  travelled  eleven 
miles,  through  a  wild  country,  till  we  came  to  a  house  in  Glen- 
morison,  called  Anoch,  kept  by  a  M*Queen.*     Our  landlord 

'  A  M'Queen  is  a  Highland  mode  of  expression.  An  Englishman  would 
say  one  M 'Queen.     But  where  there  are  clans  or  tribes  of  men,  dis- 
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was  a  sensible  fellow :  he  had  learnt  his  grammar,  and  Dr. 
Johnson  justly  observed,  that  "  a  man  is  the  better  for  that  as 
long  as  he  lives."  There  were  some  books  here  :  a  Treatise 
against  Drunkenness,  translated  from  the  French  ;  a  volume 
of  the  Spectator ;  a  volume  of  Prideaux's  Connexion,  and 
Cyrus's  Travels.  M*Queen  said  he  had  more  volumes ;  and 
his  pride  seemed  to  be  much  piqued  that  we  were  surprised  at 
his  having  books. 

Near  to  this  place  we  had  passed  a  party  of  soldiers,  under 
a  sergeant's  command,  at  work  upon  the  road.  We  gave  them 
two  shillings  to  drink.  They  came  to  our  inn,  and  made 
merry  in  the  bam.  We  went  and  paid  them  a  visit,  Dr.  John- 
son saying,  "  Come,  let's  go  and  give  'em  another  shilling  a 
piece."  We  did  so  ;  and  he  was  saluted  "  My  lord  "  by  all  of 
them.  He  is  really  generous,  loves  influence,  and  has  the  way 
of  gaining  it.  He  said,  "  I  am  quite  feudal.  Sir."  Here  I 
agree  with  him.  I  said,  I  regretted  I  was  not  the  head  of  a 
clan :  however,  though  not  possessed  of  such  an  hereditary 
advantage,  I  would  always  endeavour  to  make  my  tenants 
follow  me.  I  could  not  be  a  patriarchal  chief,  but  I  would  be 
a  feudal  chief. 

The  poor  soldiers  got  too  much  liquor.  Some  of  them 
fought,  and  left  blood  upon  the  spot,  and  cursed  whisky  next 
morning.  The  house  here  was  built  of  thick  turfs,  and  thatched 
with  thinner  turfs  and  heath.  It  had  three  rooms  in  length, 
and  a  little  room  which  projected.  Where  we  sat,  the  side- 
walls  were  wainscoted,  as  Dr.  Johnson  said,  with  wicker,  very 
neatly  plaited.  Our  landlord  had  made  the  whole  with  his  own 
hands. 

After  dinner,  McQueen  sat  by  us  a  while,  and  talked  with 
us.  He  said,  all  the  Laird  of  Glenmorison's  people  would 
bleed  for  him,  if  they  were  well  used  ;  but  that  seventy  men 
had  gone  out  of  the  glen  to  America.     That  he  himself  in- 

tinguished  by  patronymic  surnames,  the  individuals  of  each  are  considered 
as  if  they  were  of  different  species,  at  least  as  much  as  nations  are 
distinguished  ;  so  that  a  NrQucen,  a  M*Donald,  a  McLean,  is  said,  as  ue 
say  a  Frenchman,  an  Italian,  a  Spaniard. 
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tended  to  go  next  year ;  for  that  the  rent  of  his  farm,  which 
twenty  years  ago  was  only  five  pounds,  was  now  raised  to 
twenty  pounds.  That  he  could  pay  ten  pounds,  and  live,  but 
no  more.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  he  wished  M'Queen  laird  of  Glen- 
morison,  and  the  laird  to  go  to  America.  M*Queen  very 
generously  answered,  he  should  be  sorry  for  it,  for  the  laird 
could  not  shift  for  himself  in  America  as  he  could  do. 

I  talked  of  the  officers  whom  we  had  left  to-day  ;  how  much 
service  they  had  seen,  and  how  little  they  got  for  it,  even  of 
fame.    Johnson.  "  Sir,  a  soldier  gets  as  little  as  any  man  can 
get"     BOSWELL.  "Goldsmith  has  acquired  more  fame  than 
all  the  officers  of  the  last  war,  who  were  not  generals."  JOHN- 
SON. "  Why,  Sir,  you  will  find  ten  thousand  fit  to  do  what 
they  did,  before  you  find  one  who  does  what  Goldsmith  has 
done.    You  must  consider,  that  a  thing  is  valued  according  to 
its  rarity.    A  pebble  that  paves  the  street  is  in  itself  more 
useful  than  the  diamond  upon  a  lady's  finger."     I  wish  our 
friend  Goldsmith  had  heard  this. 

I  yesterday  expressed  my  wonder  that  John  Hay,  one  of 
our  guides,  who  had  been  pressed  aboard  a  man  of  war,  did 
not  choose  to  continue  in  it  longer  than  nine  months,  after 
which  time  he  got  off.  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir,  no  man  will  be 
a  sailor  who  has  contrivance  enough  to  get  himself  into  a  jail ; 
for  being  in  a  ship  is  being  in  a  jail  with  the  chance  of  being 
drowned." 

We  had  tea  in  the  afternoon,  and  our  landlord's  daughter,  a 

modest,  civil  girl,  very  neatly  dressed,  made  it  for  us.     She 

told  us  she  had  been  a  year  at  Inverness,  and  learnt  reading 

and  writing,  sewing,  knotting,  working  lace,  and  pastry.     Dr. 

Johnson  made  her  a  present  of  a  book  which  he  had  bought 

at  Inverness.* 

'  This  book  has  given  rise  to  much  inquiry,  which  has  ended  in 
ludicrous  surprise.  Several  ladies,  wishing  to  learn  the  kind  of  reading 
which  the  great  and  good  Dr.  Johnson  esteemed  most  fit  for  a  young 
woman,  desired  to  know  what  book  he  had  selected  for  this  Highland 
nymph.  "  They  never  adverted,"  said  he,  "  that  I  had  no  choice  in  the 
matter.  I  have  said  that  I  presented  her  with  a  book,  which  I  happened 
to  have  about  me."    And  what  was  this  book  ?    My  readers,  prepare  your 

IV.  I 
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The  room  had  some  deals  laid  across  the  joists,  as  a  kind  of 
ceiling.  There  were  two  beds  in  the  room,  and  a  woman's 
gown  was  hung  on  a  rope  to  make  a  curtain  of  separation 
between  them.  Joseph  had  sheets,  which  my  wife  had  sent 
with  us,  laid  on  them.  We  had  much  hesitation,  whether  to 
undress,  or  lie  down  with  our  clothes  on.  I  said  at  last,  **  I'll 
plunge  in  I  There  will  be  less  harbour  for  vermin  about  me 
when  I  am  stripped."  Dr.  Johnson  said,  he  was  like  one 
hesitating  whether  to  go  into  the  cold  bath.  At  last  he 
resolved  too.  I  observed  he  might  serve  a  campaign.  JOHN- 
SON. **  I  could  do  all  that  can  be  done  by  patience :  whether 
I  should  have  strength  enough,  I  know  not."  He  was  in  ex- 
cellent humour.  To  see  the  Rambler  as  I  saw  him  to-night, 
was  really  an  amusement.  I  yesterday  told  him,  I  was  think- 
ing of  writing  a  poetical  letter  to  him,  on  his  return  from 
Scotland,  in  the  style  of  Swift's  humorous  epistle  in  the 
character  of  Mary  Gulliver  to  her  husband,  Captain  Lemuel 
Gulliver,  on  his  return  to  England  from  the  country  of  the 
Houyhnhnms : — 

"  At  early  mom  I  to  the  market  haste, 
Studious  in  ev'ry  thing  to  please  thy  taste. 
A  CMUous  fowl  and  sparagrass  I  chose ; 
(For  I  remember  you  were  fond  of  those  :) 
Three  shillings  cost  the  first,  the  last  seven  groats ; 
Sullen  you  turn  from  both,  and  call  for  Oats." 

He  laughed,  and  asked  in  whose  name  I  would  write  it  I 
said  in  Mrs.  Thralc's.     He  was  angry.    "  Sir,  if  you  have  any 

features  for  merriment.  It  was  Cocker's  Arithmetic  I  Wherever  this  was 
mentioned,  there  was  a  loud  laugh,  at  which  Dr.  Johnson,  when  present,  used 
sometimes  to  be  a  little  angry.  One  day,  when  we  were  dining  at  General 
Oglethorpe's,  where  we  had  many  a  valuable  day,  I  ventured  to  interro- 
gate him,  "  But,  Sir,  is  it  not  somewhat  singular  that  you  should  happen 
to  have  Cocker's  Arithmetic  about  you  on  your  journey  ?  What  made 
you  buy  such  a  book  at  Inverness?"  He  gave  me  a  very  sufficient 
answer.  "  Why,  Sir,  if  you  are  to  have  but  one  book  with  you  upon  a 
journey,  let  it  be  a  book  of  science.  When  you  have  read  through  a  book 
of  entertainment,  you  know  it,  and  it  can  do  no  more  for  you  ;  but  a  book 
of  science  is  inexhaustible." 
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sense  of  decency  or  delicacy,  you  won't  do  that"  BOSWELL. 
"Then  let  it  be  in  Cole's,  the  landlord  of  the  Mitre  tavern, 
where  we  have  so  often  sat  together."  Johnson.  "  Ay,  that 
may  da" 

After  we  had  offered  up  our  private  devotions,  and  had 
chatted  a  little  from  our  beds,  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  God  bless 
us  both,  for  Jesus  Christ's  sake  I     Good  night."    I  pronounced 
''Amen,"   He  fell  asleep  immediately.    I  was  not  so  fortunate 
for  a  long  time.     I  fancied  myself  bit  by  innumerable  vermin 
under  the  clothes  ;  and  that  a  spider  was  travelling  from  the 
wainscot  towards  my  mouth.     At  last  I  fell  into  insensibility. 
Wednesday y  Sept.   i. — I  awaked  very  early.     I  began  to 
imagine  that  the  landlord,  being  about  to  emigrate,  might 
murder  us  to  get  our  money,  and  lay  it  upon  the  soldiers  in 
the  barn.    Such  groundless  fears  will  arise  in  the  mind,  before 
it  has  resumed  its  vigour  after  sleep.    Dr.  Johnson  had  had 
the  same  kind  of  ideas ;  for  he  told  me  afterwards  that  he 
considered  so  many  soldiers,  having  seen  us,  would  be  wit- 
nesses, should  any  harm  be  done,  and  that  circumstance,  I 
suppose,  he  considered  as  a  security.   When  I  got  up,  I  found 
him  sound  asleep  in  his  miserable  sty,  as  I  may  call  it,  with  a 
coloured  handkerchief  tied  round  his  head.    With  difficulty 
could  I  awaken  him.     It  reminded  me  of  Henry  the  Fourth's 
fine  soliloquy  on  sleep,^  for  there  was  here  as  uneasy  a  pallet 
as  the  poet's  imagination  could  possibly  conceive. 

A  red  coat  of  the  iSth  regiment,  whether  officer,  or  only 

sergeant,  I  could  not  be  sure,  came  to  the  house,  in  his  way  to 

the  mountains  to  shoot  deer,  which   it  seems  the  Laird  of 

Glenmorison  does  not  hinder  any  one  to  do.     Few,  indeed, 

can  do  them  harm.     We  had  him  to  breakfast  with  us.     We 

got  away  about  eight     McQueen  walked  some  miles  to  give 

'  "  Why,  rather,  Sleep,  ly*st  thou  in  smoky  cribs, 

Upon  uneasy  pallets  stretching  thee, 
And  hush'd  with  buzzing  night-flies  to  thy  slumber  ; 
Than  in  the  perfumed  chambers  of  the  great, 
Under  the  canopies  of  costly  state, 
And  lulled  with  sounds  of  sweetest  melody  ?  " 

Henry  IV.  act  iii.  sc.  i.     Croker. 
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US  a  convoy.  He  had,  in  174S,  joined  the  Highland  army  at 
Fort  Augustus,  and  continued  in  it  till  after  the  battle  oj 
CuUoden.  As  he  narrated  the  particulars  of  that  ill-advised, 
but  brave  attempt,  I  could  not  refrain  from  tears.  There  is  a 
certain  association  of  ideas  in  my  mind  upon  that  subject,  by 
which  I  am  strongly  affected.  The  very  Highland  names,  01 
the  sound  of  a  bagpipe,  will  stir  my  blood,  and  fill  me  with  a 
mixture  of  melancholy  and  respect  for  courage  ;  with  pity  foi 
an  unfortunate  and  superstitious  regard  for  antiquity,  and 
thoughtless  inclination  for  war;  in  short,  with  a  crowd  o\ 
sensations  with  which  sober  rationality  has  nothing  to  do. 

We  passed  through  Glensheal,  with  prodigious  mountains  on 
each  side.  We  saw  where  the  battle  was  fought,  in  the  year 
1719.*  Dr.  Johnson  owned  he  was  now  in  a  scene  of  as  wild 
nature  as  he  could  see ;  but  he  corrected  me  sometimes  my  in 
inaccurate  observations.  "  There,"  said  I,  "  is  a  mountain  like 
a  cone."  JOHNSON.  "No,  Sir,  it  would  be  called  so  in  a 
book ;  and  when  a  man  comes  to  look  at  it,  he  sees  it  is  not 
so.  It  is  indeed  pointed  at  the  top ;  but  one  side  of  it  is 
larger  than  the  other."  *    Another  mountain  I  called  immense. 

*  In  17 19,  Spain  projected  an  invasion  of  Scotland  in  behalf  of  the 
Chevcdiery  and  destined  a  great  force  for  that  purpose,  under  the  command 
of  the  Duke  of  Ormond.  But  owing  to  storms,  only  three  frigates,  with 
three  hundred  or  four  hundred  Spaniards  on  board,  arrived  in  Scotland. 
They  had  with  them  the  banished  Earl  of  Seaforth,  chief  of  the  Mackenzies, 
a  man  of  great  power,  exiled  for  his  share  in  the  rebellion  of  171 5.  He 
raised  a  considerable  body  of  Highlanders  of  his  own  and  friendly  clans, 
and  disembarking  the  Spaniards,  came  as  far  as  the  great  valley  called 
Glensheal,  in  the  West  Highlands.  General  Wightman  marched  against 
them  from  Inverness  with  a  few  regular  forces,  and  several  of  the  Grants, 
Rosses,  Munros,  and  other  clans  friendly  to  government.  He  found 
the  insurgents  in  possession  of  a  very  strong  pass  called  Strachel,  from 
which,  after  a  few  days'  skirmishing,  they  retired,  Seaforth's  party  not 
losing  a  man,  and  the  others  having  several  slain.  But  the  Earl  of  Sea- 
forth was  dangerously  wounded  in  the  shoulder,  and  obhged  to  be  carried 
back  to  the  ships.  His  clan  deserted  or  dispersed,  and  the  Spaniards 
surrendered  themselves  prisoners  of  war  to  General  Wightman. —  Walter 
Scott. 

2  This  was  hypercritical ;  the  hill  is  indeed  not  a  cone,  but  it  is  like  one. 
—  Walter  Scott, 
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Johnson.  "  No ;   it  is  no  more  than  a  considerable  pro- 
tuberance." 

We  came  to  a  rich  gfreen  valley,  comparatively  speaking, 

and  stopped  a  while  to  let  our  horses  rest  and  eat  grass.*  We 

soon  afterwards  came  to  Auchnasheal,  a  kind  of  rural  village, 

a  number  of  cottages  being  built  together,  as  we  saw  all  along 

in  the  Highlands.     We  passed  many  miles  this  day  without 

seeing  a  house,  but  only  little  summer  huts,  called  shielings. 

Evan  Campbell,  servant  to  Mr.  Murchison,  factor  to  the  Laird 

of  Macleod  in  Glenelg,  ran  along  with  us  to-day.     He  was  a 

very  obliging  fellow.    At  Auchnasheal,  we  sat  down  on  a 

green  turf-seat  at  the  end  of  a  house ;  they  brought  us  out  two 

wooden  dishes  of  milk,  which  we  tasted.     One  of  them  was 

frothed  like  a  syllabub.     I  saw  a  woman  preparing  it  with 

such  a  stick  as  is  used  for  chocolate,  and  in  the  same  manner. 

We  had  a  considerable  circle  about  us,  men,   women,  and 

children,  all  M'Craas,*  Lord  Seaforth's  people.    Not  one  of 

*  Dr.  Johnson,  in  his  **  Journey,''  thus  beautifully  describes  his  situation 
l**re :  "  I  sat  down  on  a  bank,  such  as  a  writer  of  romance  might  have  de- 
liS^ted  to  feign.  I  had,  indeed,  no  trees  to  whisper  over  my  head,  but  a 
clear  rivulet  streamed  at  my  feet  The  day  was  calm,  the  air  soft,  and  all 
^^  rudeness,  silence,  and  solitude.  Before  me,  and  on  either  side,  were 
high  hills,  which,  by  hindering  the  eye  from  ranging,  forced  the  mind  to 
fijwi  entertainment  for  itself.  Whether  I  spent  the  hour  well,  I  know  not ; 
for  here  I  first  conceived  the  thought  of  this  narration."  The  Critical 
hewers,  with  a  spirit  and  expression  worthy  of  the  subject,  say,  "  We 
congratulate  the  public  on  the  event  with  which  this  quotation  concludes, 
^d  are  fully  persuaded  that  the  hour  in  which  the  entertaining  traveller 
conceived  this  narrative  will  be  considered,  by  every  reader  of  taste,  as  a 
fortunate  event  in  the  annals  of  literature.  Were  it  suitable  to  the  task  in 
^hich  we  are  at  present  engaged,  to  indulge  ourselves  in  a  poetical  flight, 
^e  would  invoke  the  winds  of  the  Caledonian  mountains  to  blow  for  ever, 
with  their  softest  breezes,  on  the  bank  where  our  author  reclined,  and  re- 
qocst  of  Flora  that  it  might  be  perpetually  adorned  with  the  gayest  and 
n^t  fragrant  productions  of  the  year." 

*  The  Mac  Raes  are  an  example  of  what  sometimes  occurred  in  the 
Highlands,  a  clan  who  had  no  chief  or  banner  of  their  own,  but  mustered 
under  that  of  another  tribe.  They  were  originally  attached  to  the  Erasers, 
but  on  occasion  of  an  intermarriage,  they  were  transferred  to  the  Mac- 
tenzies,  and  have  since  mustered  under  Seaforth's  standard.    They  were 
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them  could  speak  English.  I  observed  to  Dr.  Johnson,  it  was 
much  the  same  as  being  with  a  tribe  of  Indians.  JOHNSON. 
"  Yes,  Sir,  but  not  so  terrifying.**  I  gave  all  who  chose  it 
snuff  and  tobacco.  Governor  Trapaud  had  made  us  buy  a 
quantity  at  Fort  Augustus,  and  put  them  up  in  small  parcels. 
I  also  gave  each  person  a  piece  of  wheat  bread,  which  they 
had  never  tasted  before.  I  then  gave  a  penny  apiece  to  each 
child.  I  told  Dr.  Johnson  of  this :  upon  which  he  called  to 
Joseph  and  our  glides,  for  change  for  a  shilling,  and  declared 
that  he  would  distribute  among  the  children.  Upon  this 
being  announced  in  Erse,  there  was  a  great  stir :  not  only  did 
some  children  come  running  down  from  neighbouring  huts, 
but  I  observed  one  black-haired  man,  who  had  been  with  us 
all  along,  had  gone  off,  and  returned,  bringing  a  very  young 
child.  My  fellow  traveller  then  ordered  the  children  to  be 
drawn  up  in  a  row,  and  he  dealt  about  his  copper,  and  made 
them  and  their  parents  all  happy.  The  poor  M'Craas,  what- 
ever may  be  their  present  state,  were  of  considerable  estima- 
tion in  the  year  1715,  when  there  was  a  line  in  a  song : 

"  And  aw  the  brave  M*Craas  are  coming." ' 

always,  and  are  still,  a  set  of  bold  hardy  men,  as  much  attached  to  the 
Cabcrfae  (or  stag's  head)  as  the  Mackenzies,  to  whom  the  standard  pro- 
perly belongs. —  Walter  Scott, 

*  The  M*Craas,  or  Macraes,  were,  since  that  time,  brought  into  the  king's 
army,  by  the  late  Lord  Seaforth.    When  they  lay  in  Edinburgh  Castle,  in 
1778,  and  were  ordered  to  embark  for  Jersey,  they,  with  a  number  of  other 
men  in  the  regiment,  for  different  reasons,  but  especially  an  apprehension 
that  they  were  to  be  sold  to  the  East  India  Company,  though  inlisted  not 
to  be  sent  out  of  Great  Britain  without  their  own  consent,  made  a  deter- 
mined mutiny,  and  encamped  upon  the  lofty  mountain,  Arthur's  Seat, 
where  they  remained  three  days  and  three  nights,  bidding  defiance  to  all 
the  force  in  Scotland.   At  last  they  came  down,  and  embarked  peaceably, 
having  obtained  formal  articles  of  capitulation,  signed  by  Sir  Adolphus 
Oughton,  commander-in-chief.  General  Skene,  deputy  commander,  the 
Duke  of  Buccleugh,  and  the  Earl  of  Dunmore,  which  quieted  them.   Since 
the  secession  of  the  Commons  of  Rome  to  the  Mons  Sacer,  a  more  spirited 
exertion  has  not  been  made.     I  gave  great  attention  to  it  from  first  to  last, 
and  have  drawn  up  a  particular  account  of  it.     Those  brave  fellows  have 
since  served  their  country  effectually  at  Jersey,  and  also  in  the  East  Indies, 
to  which,  after  being  better  informed,  they  voluntarily  agreed  to  go. 
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There  was  great  diversity  in  the  faces  of  the  circle  around 
us ;  some  were  as  black  and  wild  in  their  appearance  as  any 
American  savages  whatever.  One  woman  was  as  comely 
almost  as  the  figure  of  Sappho,  as  we  see  it  painted.  We 
asked  the  old  woman,  the  mistress  of  the  house  where  we  had 
the  milk  (which,  by  the  by,  Dr.  Johnson  told  me,  for  I  did  not 
obsenre  it  myself,  was  built  not  of  turf,  but  of  stone),  what  we 
should  pay.  She  said  what  we  pleased.  One  of  our  guides 
asked  her,  in  Erse,  if  a  shilling  was  enough.  She  said,  "  Yes." 
But  some  of  the  men  bade  her  ask  more.  This  vexed  me ; 
because  it  showed  a  desire  to  impose  upon  strangers,  as  they 
knew  that  even  a  shilling  was  high  payment  The  woman, 
however,  honestly  persisted  in  her  first  price ;  so  I  gave  her 
half  a  crown.  Thus  we  had  one  good  scene  of  life  uncommon 
to  us.  The  people  were  very  much  pleased,  gave  us  many 
Uessings,  and  said  they  had  not  had  such  a  day  since  the  old 
Laird  of  Macleod's  time. 

Dr.  Johnson  was  much  refreshed  by  this  repast.  He  was 
pleased  when  I  told  him  he  would  make  a  good  chief.  He 
said,  "Were  I  a  chief,  I  would  dress  my  servants  better  than 
roysclf,  and  knock  a  fellow  down  if  he  looked  saucy  to  a  Mac- 
donald  in  rags ;  but  I  would  not  treat  men  as  brutes.  I  would 
'et  them  know  why  all  of  my  clan  were  to  have  attention  paid 
to  them.  I  would  tell  my  upper  servants  why,  and  make  them 
tell  the  others." 

We  rode  on  well,  till  we  came  to  the  high  mountain  called 
the  Rattakin,  by  which  time  both  Dr.  Johnson  and  the  horses 
'^ere  a  good  deal  fatigued.     It  is  a  terrible  steep  to  climb, 
notwithstanding  the  road  is  formed  slanting  along  it ;  how- 
ever, we  made  it  out.     On  the  top   of  it  we  met  Captain 
Macleod,  of  Balmenoch  (a  Dutch  officer  who  had  come  from 
Sky),  riding  with  his  sword  slung  across  him.     He  asked,  "  Is 
this  Mr.  Boswell  ? "  which  was  a  proof  that  we  were  expected. 
Going  down  the  hill  on  the  other  side  was  no  easy  task.     As 
Dr.  Johnson  was  a  great  weight,  the  two  guides  agreed  that  he 
should  ride  the  horses  alternately.     Hay's  were  the  two  best, 
and  the  Doctor  would  not  ride  but  upon  one  or  other  of  them. 
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a  black  or  a  brown.    But,  as  Hay  complained  much  after 
ascending  the  Rattakin,  the  Doctor  was  prevailed  with  to 
mount  one  of  Vass's  grays.    As  he  rode  upon  it  down  hill,  it 
did  not  go  well,  and  he  grumbled.     I  walked  on  a  little  before, 
but  was  excessively  entertained  with  the  method  taken  to 
keep  him  in  good  humour.     Hay  led  the  horse's  head,  talking 
to  Dr.  Johnson  as  much  as  he  could  ;  and  (having  heard  him, 
in  the  forenoon,  express  a  pastoral  pleasure  on  seeing  the 
goats  browsing)  just  when  the  Doctor  was  uttering  his  dis- 
pleasure, the  fellow  cried,  with  a  very  Highland  accent,  "  See,    ; 
such  pretty  goats ! "    Then  he  whistled  wlm  !  and  made  them 
jump.     Little  did  he  conceive  what  Dr.  Johnson  was.    Here 
now  was  a  common  ignorant  Highland  clown  imagining  that 
he  could  divert,  as  one  does  a  child,  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  1 
The    ludicrousness,   absurdity,    and   extraordinary  contrast 
between  what  the  fellow  fancied,  and  the  reality,  was  truly 
comic 

It  grew  dusky ;  and  we  had  a  very  tedious  ride  for  what 
was  called  five  miles,  but  I  am  sure  would  measure  ten.    Wc 
had  no  conversation.     I  was  riding  forward  to  the  inn  at 
Glenelg,  on  the  shore  opposite  to  Sky,  that  I  might  take 
proper  measures,  before  Dr.  Johnson,  who  was  now  advancing 
in  dreary  silence,  Hay  leading  his  horse,  should  arrive.    Vass 
also  walked  by  the  side  of  his  horse,  and  Joseph  followed 
behind.     As,  therefore,  he  was  thus  attended,  and  seemed  to 
be  in  deep  meditation,  I  thought  there  could  be  no  harm  i^ 
leaving  him  for  a  little  while.     He  called  me  back  with    ^ 
tremendous  shout,  and  was  really  in  a  passion  with  me  f<o^ 
leaving  him.     I  told  him   my  intentions,   but   he  was  n^>^ 
satisfied,  and  said,  "Do  you  know,  I  should  as  soon  ha%^^ 
thought  of  picking  a  pocket,  as  doing  so."     BOSWELL.  **  I  ar*^ 
diverted  with  you.  Sir."    JOHNSON.  "Sir,  I  could  never  h^* 
diverted  with  incivility.     Doing  such  a  thing  makes  one  lo^^ 
confidence  in  him  who  has  done  it,  as  one  cannot  tell  what  1^  ^ 
may  do  next."     His  extraordinary  warmth  confounded  me  5  ^ 
much,  that  I  justified  myself  but  lamely  to  him ;   yet  m 
intentions  were  not  improper.     I  wished  to  get  on,  to  see  ho\ 
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vc  Avere  to  be  lodged,  and  how  we  were  to  get  a  boat ;  all 

vhich  I  thought  I  could  best  settle  myself,  without  his  having 

any  trouble.    To  apply  his  great  mind  to  minute  particulars 

is  wrong :   it  is  like  taking  an  immense  balance  (such  as  is 

kept  on  quays  for  weighing  cargoes  of  ships)  to  weigh  a 

guinea.     I   knew  I  had  neat  little  scales,  which  would  do 

better ;  and  that  his  attention  to  everything  which  falls  in  his 

way,  and  his  uncommon  desire  to  be  always  in  the  right, 

would  make  him  weigh,  if  he  knew  of  the  particulars :  it  was 

right,  therefore,  for  me  to  weigh  them,  and  let  him  have  them 

only  in  effect     I,  however,  continued  to  ride  by  him,  finding 

lie  wished  I  should  do  so. 

As  we  passed  the  barracks  at  Bern^ra,  I  looked  at  them 
wishfully,  as  soldiers  have  always  every  thing  in  the  best 
order;  but  there  was  only  a  sergeant  and  a  few  men  there. 
We  came  on  to  the  inn  at  Glenelg.  There  was  no  provender 
for  our  horses  ;  so  they  were  sent  to  grass,  with  a  man  to  watch 
them.  A  maid  showed  us  up  stairs  into  a  room  damp  and 
dirty,  with  bare  walls,  a  variety  of  bad  smells,  a  coarse  black 
greasy  fir  table,  and  forms  of  the  same  kind ;  and  out  of  a 
wretched  bed  started  a  fellow  from  his  sleep,  like  Edgar  in 
King  Lear,  "  Poor  Tom's  a  cold''  ^ 

This  inn  was  furnished  with  not  a  single  article  that  we 
could  either  eat  or  drink ;  but  Mr.  Murchison,  factor  to  the 
Laird  of  Macleod,  in  Glenelg,  sent  us  a  bottle  of  rum  and  some 
sugar,  with  a  polite  message,  to  acquaint  us,  that  he  was  very 
sorry  that  he  did  not  hear  of  us  till  we  had  passed  his  house, 
otherwise  he  should  have  insisted  on  our  sleeping  there  that 
night ;  and  that,  if  he  were  not  obliged  to  set  out  for  Inverness 
early  next  morning,  he  would  have  waited  upon  us.  Such  ex- 
^ordinary  attention  from  this  gentleman,  to  entire  strangers, 
deserves  the  most  honourable  commemoration. 

Our  bad  accommodation  here  made  me  uneasy  and  almost 
fretful.    Dr.  Johnson  was  calm.    I  said  he  was  so  from  vanity. 

*  It  is  amusing  to  observe  the  different  images  which  this  being  pre- 
sented to  Dr.  Johnson  and  me.  The  Doctor,  in  his  "  Journey,"  compares 
him  to  a  Cyclops. 
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Johnson.  "No,  Sir;  it  is  from  philosophy."  It  pleased 
me  to  see  that  the  Rambler  could  practise  so  well  his  own 
lessons. 

I  resumed  the  subject  of  my  leaving  him  on  the  road,  and 
endeavoured  to  defend  it  better.  He  was  still  violent  upon 
that  head,  and  said,  "  Sir,  had  you  gone  on,  I  was  thinking 
that  I  should  have  returned  with  you  to  Edinburgh,  and  then 
have  parted  from  you,  and  never  spoken  to  you  more." 

I  sent  for  fresh  hay,  with  which  we  made  beds  for  ourselves, 
each  in  a  room  equally  miserable.  Like  Wolfe,  we  had 
"  a  choice  of  difficulties'*  ^  Dr.  Johnson  made  things  easier  by 
comparison.  At  McQueen's,  last  night,  he  observed,  that  few 
were  so  well  lodged  in  a  ship.  To-night,  he  said,  we  were 
better  than  if  we  had  been  upon  the  hill.  He  lay  down  but- 
toned up  in  his  great  coat.  I  had  my  sheets  spread  on  the 
hay,  and  my  clothes  and  great  coat  laid  over  me,  by  way  of 
blankets.* 

Thursday,  Sept.  2. — I  had  slept  ill.  Dr.  Johnson's  anger 
had  affected  me  much.     I  considered  that,  without  any  bad 

^  This  phrase,  now  so  common,  excited  some  surprise  and  criticism 
when  used  by  General  Wolfe,  in  his  despatch  from  before  Quebec.  See 
London  Gazette  Extraordinary,  i6th  October,  1759. — Croker. 

'  Johnson  thus  describes  this  scene  to  Mrs.  Thrale  :  **  /  ordered  hay  to 
be  laid  thick  upon  the  bed,  and  slept  upon  it  in  my  great  coat :  Boswell 

laid  sheets  upon  his  bed,  and  reposed  in  linen,  like  a  gentleman 

Sept  2nd.  I  rose  rustling  from  the  hay,  and  went  to  tea,  which  I  forget 
whether  we  found  or  brought  We  saw  the  island  of  Sky  before  us, 
darkening  the  horizon  with  its  rocky  coast.  A  boat  was  procured,  and  we 
launched  into  one  of  the  straits  of  the  Atlantic  ocean.  We  had  a  passage 
of  about  12  miles  to  the  point  where  [Sir  Alexander  Macdonald]  resided, 
having  come  from  his  seat  in  the  middle  of  the  island,  to  a  small  house  on 
the  shore,  as  we  believe,  that  he  might  with  less  reproach  entertain  us 
meanly.  If  he  aspired  to  meanness,  his  retrograde  ambition  was  com- 
pletely gratified,  but  he  did  not  succeed  in  escaping  reproach.  He  had  no 
cook  nor,  I  suppose,  much  provision,  nor  had  the  lady  the  common  decen- 
cies of  her  tea-table  :  we  picked  up  our  sugar  with  our  fingers.  BoswcU 
was  very  angry,  and  reproached  him  with  his  improper  parsimony.  I  did 
not  much  reflect  upon  the  conduct  of  a  man  with  whom  I  was  not  likel) 
to  converse  as  long  at  any  other  time."— Letters,  vol.  i.,  pp.  138,  139.— 
Editor, 
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intention,  I  might  suddenly  forfeit  his  friendship ;  and  was 
impatient  to  see  him  this  morning,  I  told  him  how  uneasy 
he  had  made  me  by  what  he  had  said,  and  reminded  him  of 
his  own  remark  at  Aberdeen,  upon  old  friendships  being  hastily 
broken  off.  He  owned,  he  had  spoken  to  me  in  passion ;  that 
he  would  not  have  done  what  he  threatened  ;  and  that,  if  he 
had,  he  should  have  been  ten  times  worse  than  I ;  that  forming 
intimacies  would  indeed  be  "  limning  the  water,"  were  they 
Kable  to  such  sudden  dissolution  ;  and  he  added, "  Let's  think 
no  more  on'L"  Boswell.  "  Well  then,  Sir,  I  shall  be  easy. 
Remember,  I  am  to  have  fair  warning  in  case  of  any  quarrel. 
You  are  never  to  spring  a  mine  upon  me.  It  was  absurd  in 
me  to  believe  you."  Johnson.  "  You  deserved  about  as 
ouch,  as  to  believe  me  from  night  to  morning." 

After  breakfast,  we  got  into  a  boat  for  Sky.  It  rained 
nuch  when  we  set  off,  but  cleared  up  as  we  advanced.  One 
rf  the  boatmen,  who  spoke  English,  said  that  a  mile  at  land 
was  two  miles  at  sea.  I  then  observed,  that  from  Glenelg  to 
Annidale  in  Sky,  which  was  our  present  course,  and  is  called 
twelve,  was  only  six  miles :  but  this  he  could  not  understand. 
"Well,"  said  Dr.  Johnson,  "  never  talk  to  me  of  the  native 
good  sense  of  the  Highlanders.  Here  is  a  fellow  who  calls 
one  mile  two,  and  yet  cannot  comprehend  that  twelve  such 
unaginary  miles  make  in  truth  but  six." 

We  reached  the  shore  of  Armidale  before  one  o'clock.  Sir 
Alexander  Macdonald  came  down  to  receive  us.  He  and  his 
lady  (formerly  Miss  Bosville,  of  Yorkshire),  were  then  in  a 
house  built  by  a  tenant  at  this  place,  which  is  in  the  district 
of  Slate,  the  family  mansion  here  having  been  burned  in  Sir 
Donald  Macdonald's  time.* 

The  most  ancient  seat  of  the  chief  of  the  Macdonalds 

'  The  two  next  paragraphs  take  the  place,  in  the  second  and  third 

editions,  of  a  paragraph  in  the  first  edition,  running  as  follows  : — "Instead 

of  finding  the  head  of  the  Macdonalds  surrounded  by  his  clan,  and  a  festive 

entertainment,  we  had  a  small  company,  and  cannot  boast  of  our  cheer. 

The  particulars  are  minuted  in  my  Journal,  but  I  shall  not  trouble  the 

public  with  them.    I  shall  mention  but  one  characteris  circumstance. 
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in  the  Isle  of  Sky  was  at  Duntulm,  where  there  are  the 
remains  of  a  stately  castle.  The  principal  residence  of  the 
family  is  now  at  Mugstot,  at  which  there  is  a  considerable 
building.  Sir  Alexander  and  Lady  Macdonald  had  come  to 
Armidale  in  their  way  to  Edinburgh,  where  it  was  necessary 
for  them  to  be  soon  after  this  time. 

Armidale  is  situated  on  a  pretty  bay  of  the  narrow  sea, 
which  flows  between  the  main  land  of  Scotland  and  the  Isle  of 
Sky.  In  front  there  is  a  grand  prospect  of  the  rude  mountains 
of  Moidart  and  Knoidart  Behind  are  hills  gently  rising  and 
covered  with  a  finer  verdure  than  I  expected  to  see  in  this 
climate,  and  the  scene  is  enlivened  by  a  number  of  little  clear 
brooks. 

Sir  Alexander  Macdonald  having  been  an  Eton  scholar,' 
and  being  a  gentleman  of  talents,  Dr.  Johnson  had  been  very 
well  pleased  with  him  in  London.  But  my  fellow-traveller  and 
I  were  now  full  of  the  old  Highland  spirit,  and  were  dissatisfied 
at  hearing  of  racked  rents,  and  emigration ;  and  finding  a 
chief  not  surrounded  by  his  clan.  Dr.  Johnson  said,'  "  Sir,  the 
Highland  chiefs  should  not  be  allowed  to  go  farther  south  than 
Aberdeen.  A  strong-minded  man,  like  Sir  James  Macdonald, 
may  be  improved  by  an  English  education ;  but  in  general 
they  will  be  tamed  into  insignificance."  * 

We  found  here  Mr.  Janes  of  Aberdeenshire,  a  naturalist. 
Janes  said  he  had  been  at  Dr.  Johnson's  in  London,  with 
Ferguson  the  astronomer.    Johnson.  "  It  is  strange  that,  in 

My  shrewd  and  hearty  friend,  Sir  Thomas  (Wentworth)  Blacket,  Lady 
Macdonald's  uncle,  who  had  preceded  us  in  a  visit  to  this  chief,  upon  being 
asked  by  him  if  the  punch-bowl  then  upon  the  table  was  not  a  very  hand- 
some one,  replied,  *  Yes,  if  it  were  full/  "  (First  Edition,  p.  165.) — Editor, 

^  See  his  Latin  verses  addressed  to  Dr.  Johnson,  in  the  Appendix. 

'  In  the  first  edition,  p.  166,  Dr.  Johnson  is  reported  to  have  said  also, "  It 
grieves  me  to  see  the  chief  of  a  great  clan  appear  to  such  disadvantage 
This  gentleman  has  talents,  nay,  some  learning,  but  he  is  totally  unfit  foi 
this  situation." — Editor, 

•  I  meditated  an  escape  from  this  house  the  very  next  day,  but  Dr 
Johnson  resolved  that  we  should  weather  it  out  till  Monday.  (Firs 
edition,  ibid^, — Editor, 
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siich  distant  places,  I  should  meet  with  any  one  who  knows 
me:    I  should  have  thought  I  might  hide  myself  in  Sky." 

Friday,  Sept.  3. — This  day  proving  wet,  we  should  have 

passed  our  time  very  uncomfortably,  had  we  not  found  in  the 

house  two  chests  of  books,  which  we  eagerly  ransacked. 

After  dinner,  when  I  alone  was  left  at  table  with  the  few 

Highland  gentlemen  who  were  of  the  company,  having  talked  * 

with  very  high  respect  of  Sir  James  Macdonald,  they  were  all 

so  much  affected  as  to  shed  tears.    One  of  them  was  Mr. 

Donald  Macdonald,  who  had  been  lieutenant  of  grenadiers  in 

the  Highland  regiment,  raised  by  Colonel  Montgomery,  now 

Eari  of  Eglintoune,  in  the  war  before  last;    one  of  those 

regiments  which  the  late  Lord  Chatham  prided  himself  in 

having  brought  from  "  the  mountains  of  the  north ; "  by  doing 

iriiich  he  contributed  to  extinguish  in  the   Highlands  the 

remains  of  disaffection  to  the  present  royal  family.     From  this 

gentleman's  conversation,  I  first  learnt  how  very  popular  his 

colonel  was  among  the  Highlanders ;   of  which  I  had  such 

continued  proofs,  during  the  whole  course  of  my  Tour,  that  on 

my  return  I  could  not  help  telling  the  noble  Earl  himself,  that 

1  did  not  before  know  how  great  a  man  he  was. 

We  were  advised  by  some  persons  here  to  visit  Rasay,  in 
our  way  to  Dunvegan,  the  seat  of  the  Laird  of  Macleod. 
Being  informed  that  the  Rev.  Mr.  Donald  M'Queen  was  the 
most  intelligent  man  in  Sky,  and  having  been  favoured  with  a 
letter  of  introduction  to  him,  by  the  learned  Sir  James  Foulis,* 

*  Here,  in  the  first  edition,  was  a  leaf  cancelled^  which,  no  doubt,  con- 
^^inedsome  strictures  on  Sir  Alexander  Macdonald's  want  of  hospitality  and 
spirit,  still  stronger  than  those  which  were  permitted  to  appear. — Croker, 
For  this  statement  Mr.  Croker  gave  no  authority,  which  we  ever  saw, 
or  can  find. — Editor. 

'  Sir  James  Foulis,  of  Collin  ton,  Bart.,  was  a  man  of  an  ancient  family, 

a  good  scholar,  and  a  hard  student  ;  duly  imbued  with  a  large  share  both 

of  Scottish  shrewdness  and  Scottish  prejudice.     His  property,  his  income 

at  least,  was  very  moderate.   Others  might  have  increased  it  in  a  voyage  to 

India,  which  he  made  in  the  character  of  a  commissioner ;  but  Sir  James 

fefumed  as  poor  as  he  went  there.     Sir  James  Foulis  was  one  of  the  few 

JLovIanders  whom  Highlanders  allowed  to  be  well  skilled  in  the  Gaelic, 

an  acquaintance  which  he  made  late  in  life. —  Walter  Scott, 
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I  sent  it  to  him  by  an  express,  and  requested  he  would  meeM 
us  at  Rasay ;  and  at  the  same  time  enclosed  a  letter  to  tl^< 
Laird  of  Macleod,  informing  him  that  we  intended  in  a  fcrvv 
days  to  have  the  honour  of  waiting  on  him  at  Dunvegan. 

Dr.  Johnson  this  day  endeavoured  to  obtain  some  knovi^- 
ledge  of  the  state  of  the  country ;  but  complained  that  he 
could  get  no  distinct  information  about  any  thing,  from  those 
with  whom  he  conversed. 

Saturday^  Sept.  4. — My  endeavours  to  rouse  the  Englisli- 
bred  chieftain,  in  whose  house  we  were,  to  the  feudal  axid 
patriarchal   feelings,   proving  ineffectual.   Dr.  Johnson  this 
morning  tried  to  bring  him  to  our  way  of  thinking.  JOHNSOl^* 
"  Were  I  in  your  place.  Sir,  in  seven  years  I  would  make  this 
an  independent  island.     I  would  roast  oxen  whole,  and  hang* 
out  a  flag  as  a  signal  to  the  Macdonalds,  to  come  and  get  beef 
and  whisky."     Sir  Alexander  was  still  starting  difhcultiei 
Johnson.  "  Nay,  Sir ;  if  you  are  bom  to  object,  I  have  done 
with  you.     Sir,  I  would  have  a  magazine  of  arms."    SIR  j 
Alexander.  "  They  would  rust."     Johnson.  "  Let  there  ' 
be  men  to  keep  them  clean.    Your  ancestors  did  not  use  to 
let  their  arms  rust."  ^ 

We  attempted  in  vain  to  communicate  to  him  a  portion  of 
our  enthusiasm.  He  bore  with  so  polite  a  good-nature  our 
warm,  and  what  some  might  call  Gothic,  expostulations  on 
this  subject,  that  I  should  not  forgive  myself  were  I  to  record 
all  that  Dr.  Johnson's  ardour  led  him  to  say.  This  day  was 
little  better  than  a  blank. 

Suftday,  Sept,  5. — I  walked  to  the  parish  church  of  Slate, 
which  is  a  very  poor  one.  There  are  no  church  bells  in  the 
island.  I  was  told  there  were  once  some  ;  what  was  become 
of  them,  I  could  not  learn.  The  minister  not  being  at  home, 
there  was  no  service.     I  went  into  the  church,  and  saw  the 

*  Dr.  Johnson  seems  to  have  forgotten  that  a  Highlander  going  armed 
at  this  period  incurred  the  penalty  of  serving  as  a  common  soldier  for  the 
first,  and  of  transportation  beyond  sea  for  a  second  offence.  And  as  for 
"calling  out  his  clan,"  twelve  Highlanders  and  a  bagpipe  made  a  rebellion. 
—  Walter  Scott, 
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monument  of  Sir  James  Macdonald,  which  was  elegantly 
executed  at  Rome,  and  has  an  inscription,  written  by  his 
friend,  George  Lord  L)^elton  : 

To  the  memory 

Of  Sir  JAMES  MACDONALD,  Bart. 

Who  in  the  flower  of  youth, 

Had  attained  to  so  eminent  a  degree  of  knowledge 

In  Mathematics,  Philosophy,  Languages, 

And  in  every  other  branch  of  useful  and  polite  learning, 

As  few  have  acquired  in  a  long  life 

Wholly  devoted  to  study : 

Yet  to  this  erudition  he  joined 

What  can  rarely  be  found  with  it, 

Great  talents  for  business. 

Great  propriety  of  behaviour. 

Great  politeness  of  manners! 

His  eloquence  was  sweet,  correct,  and  flowing ; 

His  memory  vast  and  exact ; 

His  judgement  strong  and  acute ; 

All  which  endowments,  united 

With  the  most  amiable  temper 

And  every  private  virtue, 

Procured  him,  not  only  in  his  own  country. 

But  also  from  foreign  nations, 

The  highest  marks  of  esteem. 

In  the  year  of  our  Lord 

1766, 

The  25th  of  his  life, 

After  a  long  and  extremely  painful  illness, 

^Vhich  he  supported  with  admirable  patience  and  fortitude, 

He  died  at  Rome, 

Where,  notwithstanding  the  diffierence  of  religion, 

Such  extraordinary  honours  were  paid  to  his  memory. 

As  had  never  graced  that  of  any  other  British  subject, 

Since  the  death  of  Sir  Philip  Sydney. 

The  fame  he  left  behind  him  is  the  best  consolation 

To  his  afflicted  family, 

And  to  his  countrymen  in  this  isle. 

For  whose  benefit  he  had  planned 

Many  useful  improvements, 
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Which  his  fruitful  genius  suggested. 

And  his  active  spirit  promoted. 

Under  the  sober  direction 

Of  a  clear  and  enlightened  understanding. 

Reader,  bewail  our  loss, 

And  that  of  all  Britain. 

In  testimony  of  her  love, 

And  as  the  best  return  she  can  make 

To  her  departed  son, 

For  the  constant  tenderness  and  affection 

Which,  even  to  his  last  moments, 

He  shewed  for  her, 

His  much  afflicted  mother, 

The  LADY  MARGARET  MACDONALD, 

Daughter  to  the  Earl  of  Eglintoune, 

Erected  this  Monument, 

A.D.  1768.^ 

^  This  extraordinary  young  man,  whom  I  had  the  pleasure  of  knowiaS 
intimately,  having  been  deeply  regretted  by  his  country,  the  most  minute 
particulars  concerning  him  must  be  interesting  to  many.  I  shall  therefo^ 
insert  his  two  last  letters  to  his  mother,  Lady  Margaret  Macdonald,  whid^ 
her  ladyship  has  been  pleased  to  communicate  to  me. 

"  Rome,  July  9th,  1766. 
"  My  Dear  Mother, 

"  Yesterday's  post  brought  me  your  answer  to  the  first  letter  in  whi^  *^ 
I  acquainted  you  of  my  illness.    Your  tenderness  and  concern  upon  tJ*^^ 
account  are  the  same  I  have  always  experienced,  and  to  which  I  have  oft^^ 
owed  my  life.    Indeed  it  never  was  in  so  great  danger  as  it  has  been  lately* 
and  though  it  would  have  been  a  very  great  comfort  to  me  to  have  had  y^^ 
near  me,  yet  perhaps  I  ought  to  rejoice,  on  your  account,  that  you  bad  T%^^ 
the  pain  of  such  a  spectacle.   I  have  been  now  a  week  in  Rome,  and  wi^** 
I  could  continue  to  give  you  the  same  good  accounts  of  my  recovery  a^  ^ 
did  in  my  last :  but  I  must  own  that,  for  three  days  past,  I  have  been  in  * 
very  weak  and  miserable  state,  which  however  seems  to  give  no  uneasineS^ 
to  my  physician.    My  stomach  has  been  greatly  out  of  order,  without  any 
visible  cause  ;  and  the  palpitation  does  not  decrease.     I  am  told  that  my 
stomach  will  soon  recover  its  tone,  and  that  the  palpitation  must  cease  io 
time.     So  I  am  willing  to  believe ;  and  with  this  hope  support  the  Hitlc 
remains  of  spirits  which  I  can  be  supposed  to  have,  on  the  forty-seventh 
day  of  such  an  illness.    Do  not  imagine  I  have  relapsed  ; — I  only  recover 
slower  than  I  expected.     If  my  letter  is  shorter  than  usual,  the  cause  of  it 
is  a  dose  of  physick,  which  has  weakened  me  so  much  to-day,  that  I  am 
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Dr.  Johnson  said,  the  inscription  should  have  been  in  Latin, 
2LS  every  thing  intended  to  be  universal  and  permanent  should 
be. 

This  being  a  beautiful  day,  my  spirits  were  cheered  by  the 
mere  effect  of  climate.    I  had  felt  a  return  of  spleen  during 
tny  stay  at  Armidale,  and  had  it  not  been  that  I  had  Dr. 
Johnson  to  contemplate,  I  should  have  sunk  into  dejection ; 
but  his  firmness  supported  me.     I  looked  at  him,  as  a  man 
whose  head  is  turning  giddy  at  sea  looks  at  a  rock,  or  any 
fixed  object.     I  wondered  at  his  tranquillity.     He  said,  "  Sir, 
when  a  man  retires  into  an  island,  he  is  to  turn  his  thoughts 
entirely  to  another  world.    He  has  done  with  this."   BOSWELL. 
"  It  appears  to  me.  Sir,  to  be  very  difficult  to  unite  a  due  atten- 
tion to  this  world,  and  that  which  is  to  come ;  for,  if  we  engage 
eagerly  in  the  affairs  of  life,  we  are  apt  to  be  totally  forgetful 
of  a  future  state  ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  a  steady  contempla- 
tion of  the  awful  concerns  of  eternity  renders  all  objects  here 
80  insignificant,  as  to  make  us  indifferent  and  negligent  about 
them."    Johnson.  "  Sir,  Dr.  Cheyne  has  laid  down  a  rule  to 

^  able  to  write  a  long  letter.    I  will  make  up  for  it  next  post,  and 
^^oaixi  always 

**  Your  most  sincerely  affectionate  son, 

"J.  Macdonald." 

He  grew  gradually  worse  ;  and  on  the  night  before  his  death  he  wrote 
^  follows  from  Frescati : 

"My  Dear  Mother, 

"  Though  I  did  not  mean  to  deceive  you  in  my  last  letter  from 
l^omc,  yet  certainly  you  would  have  very  little  reason  to  conclude  of  the 
^  great  and  constant  danger  I  have  gone  through  ever  since  that  time. 
%  life,  which  is  still  almost  entirely  desperate,  did  not  at  that  time  appear 
to  me  so,  otherwise  I  should  have  represented,  in  its  true  colours,  a  fact 
which  acquires  very  little  horror  by  that  means,  and  comes  with  redoubled 
force  by  deception.  There  is  no  circumstance  of  danger  and  pain  of  which 
I  have  not  had  the  experience,  for  a  continued  series  of  above  a  fortnight ; 
'     during  which  time  I  have  settled  my  affairs,  after  my  death,  with  as  much 
distinctness  as  the  hurry  and  the  nature  of  the  thing  could  admit  of.  In  case 
of  the  worst,  the  Abb<5  Grant  will  be  my  executor  in  this  part  of  the  world, 
and  Mr.  Mackenzie  in  Scotland,  where  my  object  has  been  to  make  you 
and  my  younger  brother  as  independent  of  the  eldest  as  possible.'*' 

IV.  K 
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himself  on  this  subject,  which  should  be  imprinted  on  eve 
mind  :  '  To  neglect  nothing  to  secure  my  eternal  pecue^  mc 
tlian  if  I  had  becfi  certified  I  stwuld  die  within  the  day :  nor 
viind  any  thing  that  my  secular  obligations  and  duties  demani 
of  me,  less  than  if  I  Jiad  been  insured  to  live  fifty  years  morel 

I  must  here  observe,  that  though  Dr.  Johnson  appeared  nc 
to  be  philosophically  calm,  yet  his  genius  did  not  shine  fori 
as  in  companies  where  I  have  listened  to  him  with  admiratio 
The  vigour  of  his  mind  was,  however,  sufficiently  manifestc 
by  his  discovering  no  symptoms  of  feeble  relaxation  in  tl 
dull,  "  weary,  flat,  and  unprofitable "  state  in  which  we  nc 
were  placed. 

I  am  inclined  to  think  that  it  was  on  this  day  he  compos 
the  following  Ode  upon  the  Isle  of  Sky,  which  a  few  ds 
afterwards  he  showed  me  at  Rasay : 

"ODA. 

"  Ponti  profundis  clausa  recessibus, 
Strepens  procellis,  rupibus  obsita, 
Quara  grata  defesso  virentem 
Skia  sinum  ncbulosa  pandis. 

"  His  cura,  credo,  sedibus  exulat ; 
His  blanda  certe  pax  habitat  locis  : 
Non  ira,  non  mceror  quietis 
Insidias  meditatur  horis. 

"  At  non  cavata  rupe  latescere, 
Menti  nee  jegne  montibus  aviis 
Prodest  vagari,  nee  frementes 
E  scopulo  nuraerare  fluctus. 

"  Humana  virtus  non  sibi  sufficit, 
Datur  nee  lequum  cuique  animum  sibi 
Parare  posse,  ut  Stoicorum 
Secta  crepet  nimis  alta  fallax. 

"  Exxstuantis  pectoris  impetum, 
Rex  summe,  solus  tu  regis  arbiter, 
Mentisque,  te  tollente,  surgunt, 
Te  recidunt  moderante  fluctus."* 

*   Various  7-eadings. — Line  2.     In  the  manuscript,  Dr.  Johnson,  ins 


TO  THE  HEBRIDES.  I3I 

After  supper,  Dr.  Johnson  told  us,  that  Isaac  Hawkins 
Browne  drank  freely  for  thirty  years,  and  that  he  wrote  his 
poem,  "  De  Animi  Immortalitate,"  in  some  of  the  last  of  these 
years.^  I  b'stened  to  this  with  the  eagerness  of  one,  who,  con- 
scious of  being  himself  fond  of  wine,  is  glad  to  hear  that  a  man 
of  so  much  genius  and  good  thinking  as  Browne  had  the  same 
propensity. 

Monday^  Sept  6. — We  set  out,  accompanied  by  Mr.  Donald 
H'Leod,  late  of  Canna,  as  our  guide.  We  rode  for  some  time 
along  the  district  of  Slate,  near  the  shore.  The  houses  in 
general  are  made  of  turf,  covered  with  grass.  The  country 
seemed  w^ell  peopled.  We  came  into  the  district  of  Strath, 
and  passed  along  a  wild  moorish  tract  of  land  till  we  arrived 
at  the  shore.  There  we  found  good  verdure,  and  some  curious 
whin-rocks,  or  collections  of  stones,  like  the  ruins  of  the  foun- 
dations of  old  buildings.  We  saw  also  three  cairns  of  con- 
siderable size. 

About  a  mile  beyond  Broadfoot  ^  is  Corrichatachin,  a  farm 
of  Sir  Alexander  Macdonald's,  possessed  by  Mr.  M*Kinnon,' 

^fupUus  obsita,  had  written  itnbribtis  uviduy  and  uvida  nubibus^  but 
struck  them  both  out. 

Instead  of  lines  15  and  16,  he  had  written,  but  afterwards  struck  out, 
the  following  : 

Parare  posse,  utcunque  jactet 
Grandiloquus  nimis  aha  Zeno. 
'  Browne  died  in  1760,  aged  fifty-four. — Croker, 
1        '  Broad/ord,  says  Mr.  Macpherson. — Croker. 

'  That  my  readers  may  have  my  narrative  in  the  style  of  the  country 

through  which  I  am  travelling,  it  is  proper  to  inform  them,  that  the  chief 

of  a  clan  is  denominated  by  his  surname  alone,  as  M*Leod,  M*Kinnon, 

M'IntosL     To  prefix  Mr,  to  it  would  be  a  degradation  from  the  M*Leod, 

&c    My  old  friend  the  Laird  of  M*Farlane,  the  great  antiquary,  took  it 

highly  amiss,  when  General  Wade  called  him  Mr.  MTarlane.   Dr.  Johnson 

said  he  could  not  bring  himself  to  use  this  mode  of  address ;  it  seemed 

to  him  to  be  loo  familiar,  as  it  is  the  way  in  which,  in  all  other  places, 

intimates  or  inferiors  are  addressed.   When  the  chiefs  have  titles,  they  are 

denominated  by  them,  as  Sir  James  Grant,  Sir  Allan  McLean.     The  other 

Highland  gentlemen,  of  landed  property,  are  denominated  by  their  estates, 

as  Rasay,  Boisdale  ;  and  the  wives  of  all  of  them  have  the  title  of  Ladies. 

The  tacksmen,  or  principal  tenants,  are  named  by  their  farms,  as  Kings- 
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who  received  us  with  a  hearty  welcome,  as  did  his  wife,  who 
was  what  we  call  in  Scotland  a  lady-like  woman.  Mr.  Pen- 
nant, in  the  course  of  his  tour  to  the  Hebrides,  passed  two 
nights  at  this  gentleman's  house.  On  its  being  mentioned, 
that  a  present  had  here  been  made  to  him  of  a  curious  speci- 
men of  Highland  antiquity,  Dr.  Johnson  said, "  Sir,  it  was  more 
than  he  deserved  ;  the  dog  is  a  Whig." 

We  here  enjoyed  the  comfort  of  a  table  plentifully  furnished, 
the  satisfaction  of  which  was  heightened  by  a  numerous  and 
cheerful  company ;  and  we,  for  the  first  time,  had  a  specimen 
of  the  joyous  social  manners  of  the  inhabitants  of  the  High- 
lands. They  talked  in  their  own  ancient  language,  with  fluent 
vivacity,  and  sung  many  Erse  songs  with  such  spirit,  that^ 
though  Dr.  Johnson  was  treated  with  the  greatest  respect  and 
attention,  there  were  moments  in  which  he  seemed  to  be  for- 
gotten. For  myself,  though  but  a  Lowlander,  having  picked 
up  a  few  words  of  the  language,  I  presumed  to  mingle  in  their 
mirth,  and  joined  in  the  choruses  with  as  much  glee  as  any  of 
the  company.  Dr.  Johnson,  being  fatigued  with  his  journey, 
retired  early  to  his  chamber,  where  he  composed  the  following 
Ode,  addressed  to  Mrs.  Thrale:* — 

"ODA. 

"  Permeo  terras,  ubi  nuda  rupes 
Saxeas  miscet  nebulis  ruinas, 
Torva  ubi  rident  steriles  coloni 

Rura  labores. 

**  Pcrvagor  gentes  hominura  ferorum. 
Vita  ubi  nullo  decorata  cultu 
Squallet  informis,  tugurique  furais 

Foeda  latescit 

burgh,  Corrichatachin  ;  and  their  wives  are  called  the  mistress  of  Kings- 
burgh,  the  mistress  of  Corrichatachin.  Having  given  this  explanation,  I 
am  at  liberty  to  use  that  mode  of  speech  which  generally  prevails  in  the 
Highlands  and  the  Hebrides. 

'  About  fourteen  years  since,  I  landed  in  Sky,  with  a  party  of  friends, 
and  had  the  curiosity  to  ask  what  was  the  first  idea  on  every  one's  raind 
at  landing.  All  answered  separately  that  it  was  this  Ode. —  Walter  Seo^ 
1829. 
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"  Inter  erroris  salebrosa  longi, 
Inter  ignotae  strepitus  loquelae, 
Quot  modis  mecum,  quid  agat,  require, 

Thralia  dulcis  ? 

"  Seu  viri  curas  pia  nupta  mulcet, 
Seu  fovet  mater  sobolem  benigna, 
Sive  cum  libris  novitate  pascit 

Sedula  mentem : 

"  Sit  memor  nostri,  fideique  merces 
Stet  fides  constans,  meritoque  bland  um 
Thralise  discant  resonare  nomen 

Littora  Skiae. 

"Scriptum  in  Skid,  6th  Sept.  1773." 

Tuesday^  Sept,  7. — Dr.  Johnson  was  much  pleased  with  his 
entertainment  here.  There  were  many  good  books  in  the 
liotise:  Hector  Boethius  in  Latin ;  Cave's  Lives  of  the  Fathers  ; 
Baker's  Chronicle ;  Jeremy  Collier's  Church  History ;  Dr. 
Johnson's  small  Dictionary  ;  Craufurd's  Officers  of  State,  and 
several  more  ; — a  mezzotinto  of  Mrs.  Brooks  the  actress  (by 
some  strange  chance  in  Sky  ^) ;  and  also  a  print  of  Macdonald 
of  Clanranald,  with  a  Latin  inscription  about  the  cruelties 
after  the  battle  of  Culloden,  which  will  never  be  forgotten. 

It  was  a  very  wet  stormy  day ;  we  were  therefore  obliged  to 
remain  here,  it  being  impossible  to  cross  the  sea  to  Rasay. 

I  employed  a  part  of  the  forenoon  in  writing  this  journal. 

The  rest  of  it  was  somewhat  dreary,  from  the  gloominess  of 

4e  weather,  and  the  uncertain  state  which  we  were  in,  as 

^e  could  not  tell  but  it  might  clear  up  every  hour.     Nothing 

is  more  painful  to  the  mind  than  a  state  of  suspense,  especially 

when  it  depends  upon  the  weather,  concerning  which  there  can 

be  so  little  calculation.     As  Dr.  Johnson  said  of  our  weariness 

(Ml  the  Monday  at  Aberdeen,  "  Sensation  is  sensation  :"  Corri- 

chatachin,  which  was  last  night  a  hospitable  house,  was,  in  my 

'  Mrs.  Brooks's  father  was  a  Scotchman  of  the  name  of  Watson,  who 
lost  his  property,  and  fled  his  country,  for  the  Stuart  cause,  in  1745.  Her 
portrait  would  naturally  enough  be  found  in  such  company. — Croker. 
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mind,  changed  to-day  into  a  prison.   After  dinner  I  read  some 
of  Dr.  Macpherson's  "  Dissertations  on  the  Ancient  Caledo- 
nians."*   I  was  disgusted  by  the  unsatisfactory  conjectures  as 
to  antiquity,  before  the  days  of  record.    I  was  happy  when 
tea  came.    Such,  I  take  it,  is  the  state  of  those  who  live  in  the 
country.     Meals  are  wished  for  from  the  cravings  of  vacuity 
of  mind,  as  well  as  from  the  desire  of  eating.     I  was  hurt  to 
find  even  such  a  temporary  feebleness,  and  that  I  was  so  far 
from  being  that  robust  wise  man  who  is  sufficient  for  his  own 
happiness.     I  felt  a  kind  of  lethargy  of  indolence.    I  did  not 
exert  myself  to  get  Dr.  Johnson  to  talk,  that  I  might  not 
have  the  labour  of  writing  down  his  conversation.    He  in- 
quired here,  if  there  were  any  remains  of  the  second  sight 
Mr.  [Martin]  Macpherson,  minister  of  Slate,  said,  he  was 
resolved  not  to  believe  it,  because  it  was  founded  on  no  prifl- 
ciple.    Johnson.  **  There  are  many  things  then,  which  we  are 
sure  are  true,  that  you  will  not  believe.    What  principle  i* 
there,  why  a  loadstone  attracts  iron }  why  an  egg  produces  a 
chicken  by  heat }  why  a  tree  grows  upwards,  when  the  natura* 
tendency  of  all  things  is  downwards  ?   Sir,  it  depends  upon  tb^  | 
degree  of  evidence  that  you  have."    Young  Mr.  M'Kinnoi^ 
mentioned  one  M'Kenzie,  who  is  still  alive,  who  had  oftc^ 
fainted  in  his  presence,  and  when  he  recovered,  mentionecf 
visions  which  had   been   presented  to  him.      He  told  Mr-^ 
M*Kinnon,  that  at  such  a  place  he  should  meet  a  funeral,  and 
that  such  and  such  people  would  be  the  bearers,  naming  four; 
and  three  weeks  afterwards  he  saw  what  M*Kenzie  had  pre- 
dicted. The  naming  the  very  spot  in  a  country  where  a  funeral 
comes  a  long  way,  and  the  very  people  as  bearers,  when  there  I 
are  so  many  out  of  whom  a  choice  may  be  made,  seems  extra-  ' 
ordinary.     Wc  should  have  sent  for  M^Kenzie,  had  we  not 
been  informed  that  he  could  speak  no  English.     Besides,  the 
facts  were  not  related  with  sufficient  accuracy. 

Mrs.  M'Kinnon,  who  is  a  daughter  of  old  Kingsburgh  (a 

*  John  Macpherson's  Critical  Dissertations  on  the  Origin,  Antiquities^ 
&c.,  of  the  Antient  Caledonians.     London,  1768.     4to. 
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Macdonald),  told  us  that  her  father  was  one  day  riding  in  Sky, 
and  some  women,  who  were  at  work  in  a  field  on  the  side  of 
the  road,  said  to  him,  they  had  heard  two  taiscks  (that  is,  two 
v'oices  of  persons  about  to  die),  and  what  was  remarkable,  one 
of  diem  was  an  English  taisck^  which  they  never  heard  before. 
W'hen  he  returned,  he  at  that  very  place  met  two  funerals,  and 
one  of  them  was  that  of  a  woman  who  had  come  from  the 
ciiain  land,  and  could  speak  only  English.  This,  she  remarked, 
made  a  great  impression  upon  her  father. 

How  all  the  people  here  were  lodged,  I  know  not.  It  was 
partly  done  by  separating  man  and  wife,  and  putting  a  number 
of  men  in  one  room,  and  of  women  in  another. 

Wedmsday^  Sept,  8. — When  I  waked,  the  rain  was  much 
lieavier  than  yesterday  ;  but  the  wind  had  abated.    By  break- 
fast, the  day  was  better,  and  in  a  little  while  it  was  calm  and 
clear.    I  felt  my  spirits  much  elated.     The  propriety  of  the 
expression,  "  tlu  sumhine  of  tlte  breast^'  ^  now  struck  me  with 
peculiar  force  ;  for  the  brilliant  rays  penetrated  into  my  very 
soul.     We  were  all  in  better  humour  than  before.      Mrs. 
M*Kinnon,with  unaffected  hospitality  and  politeness,  expressed 
her  happiness  in  having  such  company  in  her  house,  and  ap« 
Peared  to  understand  and  relish  Dr.  Johnson's  conversation  ; 
^  indeed  all  the  company  seemed  to  do.     When  I  knew  she 
^as  old  Kingsburg/is  daughter,  I  did  not  wonder  at  the  good 
Appearance  which  she  made. 

She  talked  as  if  her  husband  and  family  would  emigrate, 
father  than  be  oppressed  by  their  landlord  ;  and  said,  *'  how 
Agreeable  would  it  be,  if  these  gentlemen  should  come  in  upon 
ws  when  we  are  in  America."  Somebody  observed,  that  Sir 
A^lexander  Macdonald  was  always  frightened  at  sea.  John- 
Son.  **  He  is  frightened  at  sea ;  and  his  tenants  are  frightened 
vhen  he  comes  to  land." 

AVe  resolved  to  set  out  directly  after  breakfast.     We  had 

*  Gray's  Ode  on  the  Prospect  of  Eton  College.     No  poet  has,  in  pro- 
Pinion  to  the  quantity  of  his  works,  furnished  so  many  expressions  which, 
^  tbcir  felicity,  have  become  proverbial,  as  Gray.     He  has  written  little, 
^t  his  lines  arc  in  every  mouth,  and  fall  from  every  pen. — Crokcr. 
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about  two  miles  to  ride  to  the  sea  side,  and  there  we  expected 
to  get  one  of  the  boats  belonging  to  the  fleet  of  bounty*  tier- 
ring-busses  then  on  the  coast,  or  at  least  a  good  countiy 
fishing  boat.     But  while  we  were  preparing  to  set  out,  there 
arrived  a  man  with  the  following  card  *  from  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Donald  M'Queen  : — 

"  Mr.  McQueen's  compliments  to  Mr.  Boswell,  and  b^  leave  to 
acquaint  him  that,  fearing  the  want  of  a  proper  boat,  as  much  as  the 
rain  of  yesterday,  might  have  caused  a  stop,  he  is  now  at  Skianwden 
with  Macgillichallum's '  carriage,  to  convey  him  and  Dr.  Johnson  to 
Rasay,  where  they  will  meet  with  a  most  hearty  welcome,  and  ^ere 
Macleod,  being  on  a  visit,  now  attends  their  motions. 

"  Wednesday  afternoon." 

This  card  was  most  agreeable ;  it  was  a  prologue  to  that 
hospitable  and  truly  polite  reception  which  we  found  at  Rasay. 
In  a  little  while  arrived  Mr.  Donald  M'Queen  himself;  a  de- 
cent minister,  an  elderly  man  with  his  own  *  black  hair,  cour- 
teous, and  rather  slow  of  speech,  but  candid,  sensible,  and  wdl 
informed,  nay  learned.     Along  with  him  came,  as  our  pilot,  a 
gentleman  whom  I  had  a  great  desire  to  see,  Mr.  Malcolm 
Macleod,  one  of  the  Rasay  family,  celebrated  in  the  year 
1745-6.     He  was  now  sixty-two  years  of  age,  hale,  and  well 
proportioned, — with   a  manly  countenance,   tanned  by  the 
weather,  yet  having  a  ruddiness  in  his  cheeks,  over  a  great 
part  of  which  his  rough  beard  extended.     His  eye  was  quick 
and  lively,  yet  his  look  was  not  fierce,  but  he  appeared  at  once 
firm  and  good  humoured.     He  wore  a  pair  of  brogues ;  tartan 

^  Fishing  under  die  encouragement  of  a  bounty. — Croker, 

2  What  is  now  called  a  note^  was,  at  the  period  at  which  Mr.  Boswell 
wrote,  frequently  called  a  card,  and  indeed  were  often  written  on  the  backs 
of  playing  cards. — Croker, 

'  The  Highland  expression  for  Laird  of  Rasay. 

Meaning  "//^  son  0/  the  youth,  Colin^^ — the  ancestor  of  this  branch 
having  been,  no  doubt,  in  his  day  designated  as  "  young  Colin  Macleod.** 
— Croker, 

*  Wigs  were  still  generally  worn.  We  can  hardly  reconcile  ourselves  to 
"a  yellowish,  bushy  wig"  as  part  of  the  costume  of  "a  perfect  Highland 
gentleman." — Croker. 
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hose  which  came  up  only  near  to  his  knees,  and  left  them  bare ;  a 
purple  camblet  kilt ;  ^  a  black  waistcoat ;  a  short  green  cloth 
coat  bound  with  gold  cord  ;  a  yellowish  bushy  wig ;  a  large 
blue  bonnet  with  a  gold  thread  button.  I  never  saw  a  figure 
that  gave  a  more  perfect  representation  of  a  Highland  gentle- 
man. I  wished  much  to  have  a  picture  of  him  just  as  he 
^ras.  I  found  him  frank  and  polite^  in  the  true  sense  of  the 
^word. 

The  good  family  at  Corrichatachin  said  they  hoped  to  see 
Us  on  our  return.  We  rode  down  to  the  shore  ;  but  Malcolm 
^*^sdked  with  graceful  agility. 

We  got  into  Rasafs  carriage,  which  was  a  good  strong  open 

it  made  in  Norway.     The  wind  had  now  risen  pretty  high, 

^'^d  was  against  us ;  but  we  had  four  stout  rowers,  particularly 

*    Jilacleod,  a  robust,  black-haired  fellow,  half  naked,  and  bare- 

l^^aded,  something  between  a  wild  Indian  and  an  English  tar. 

*-^r.  Johnson  sat  high  on  the  stern,  like  a  magnificent  Triton. 

^'I^dcolm  sung  an  Erse  song,  the  chorus  of  which  was  "  Hatyin 

f<^>^zmfoam  eri'^'  with  words  of  his  own.     The  tune  resembled 

Chinr  the  muir  ainang  t/ie  lieatliery    The  boatmen  and  Mr. 

^^  "Queen  chorused,  and  all  went  well.     At  length  Malcolm 

himself  took  an  oar,  and  rowed  vigorously.     We  sailed  along 

^€  coast  of  Scalpa,  a  rugged  island,  about  four  miles  in  length. 

C>r-.  Johnson  proposed  that  he  and  I  should  buy  it,  and  found 

^    good  school,  and  an  episcopal  church  (Malcolm  *  said  he 

^ould  come  to  it),  and  have  a  printing-press,  where  he  would 

print  all  the  Erse  that  could  be  found. 

Here  I  was  strongly  struck  with  our  long  projected  scheme 
of  visiting  the  Hebrides  being  realized.     I  called  to  him,  **  We 
contending  with  seas  ;"  which  I  think  were  the  words  of 


*  To  evade  the  law  against  the  tartan  dress,  the  Highlanders  used  to 
dye  their  variegated  plaids  and  kilts  into  blue,  green,  or  any  single  colour. 
—  Walter  Scott, 

The  Highlanders  were  all  well  inclined  to  the  episcopalian  form, 

ff^oviso  that  the  right  king  was  prayed  for.     I  suppose  Malcolm  meant  to 

s*y>  **  I  will  come  to  your  church  because  you  are  honest  folk,"  viz. 

J^cobites.^lVa/ter  Scott. 
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I  sent  it  to  him  by  an  express,  and  requested  he  would  nw 
us  at  Rasay ;  and  at  the  same  time  enclosed  a  letter  to 
Laird  of  Macleod,  informing  him  that  we  intended  in  a  fc 
days  to  have  the  honour  of  waiting  on  him  at  Dunvegan. 

Dr.  Johnson  this  day  endeavoured  to  obtain  some  kn< 
ledge  of  the  state  of  the  country ;  but  complained  that 
could  get  no  distinct  information  about  any  thing,  from  tho! 
with  whom  he  conversed. 

Saturday^  Sept.  4. — My  endeavours  to  rouse  the  Englisl 
bred  chieftain,  in  whose  house  we  were,  to  the  feudal  arm< 
patriarchal   feelings,    proving  ineffectual,   Dr.  Johnson  tlB.£ 
morning  tried  to  bring  him  to  our  way  of  thinking.  JOHNSO  :i^ 
"  Were  I  in  your  place.  Sir,  in  seven  years  I  would  make  ttmif 
an  independent  island.     I  would  roast  oxen  whole,  and  ha: 
out  a  flag  as  a  signal  to  the  Macdonalds,  to  come  and  get 
and  whisky."     Sir  Alexander  was  still  starting  difiiculti 
Johnson.  "  Nay,  Sir  ;  if  you  are  bom  to  object,  I  have  doxie 
with  you.    Sir,  I  would  have  a  magazine  of  arms."    Si* 
Alexander.  "  They  would  rust."     Johnson.  "  Let  there 
be  men  to  keep  them  clean.    Your  ancestors  did  not  use  to 
let  their  arms  rust."  ^ 

We  attempted  in  vain  to  communicate  to  him  a  portion  of 
our  enthusiasm.  He  bore  with  so  polite  a  good-nature  our 
warm,  and  what  some  might  call  Gothic,  expostulations  on 
this  subject,  that  I  should  not  forgive  myself  were  I  to  record 
all  that  Dr.  Johnson's  ardour  led  him  to  say.  This  day  was 
little  better  than  a  blank. 

Suftday,  Sept,  5. — I  walked  to  the  parish  church  of  Slate, 
which  is  a  very  poor  one.  There  are  no  church  bells  in  the 
island.  I  was  told  there  were  once  some  ;  what  was  become 
of  them,  I  could  not  learn.  The  minister  not  being  at  home, 
there  was  no  service.     I  went  into  the  church,  and  saw  the 

^  Dr.  Johnson  seems  to  have  forgotten  that  a  Highlander  going  armed 
at  this  period  incurred  the  penalty  of  serving  as  a  common  soldier  for  the 
first,  and  of  transportation  beyond  sea  for  a  second  offence.  And  as  for 
"  calling  out  his  clan,''  twelve  Highlanders  and  a  bagpipe  made  a  rebellion. 
—  IValter  Scott. 


TO  THE  HEBRIDES.  139 

by  these  means  carried  off  the  milk  from  people's  cows.  He 
disregarded  them ;  and  there  is  not  now  the  least  vestige  of 
that  superstition.  He  preached  against  it ;  and  in  order  to 
give  a  strong  proof  to  the  people  that  there  was  nothing  in  it, 
he  said  from  the  pulpit,  that  every  woman  in  the  parish  was 
welcome  to  take  the  milk  from  his  cows,  provided  she  did  not 
touch  them.* 

, Dr.  Johnson  asked  him  as  to  Fingal.  He  said  he  could 
repeat  some  passages  in  the  original ;  that  he  heard  his  grand- 
father had  a  copy  of  it ;  but  that  he  could  not  affirm  that 
Ossian  composed  all  that  poem  as  it  is  now  published.  This 
came  pretty  much  to  what  Dr.  Johnson  had  maintained  ;  ^ 
though  he  goes  farther,  and  contends  that  it  is  no  better  than 
such  an  epic  poem  as  he  could  make  from  the  song  of  Robin 
Hood;  that  is  to  say,  that,  except  a  few  passages,  there  is 
nothing  truly  ancient  but  the  names  and  some  vague  traditions. 
Mr.  M'Queen  alleged  that  Homer  was  made  up  of  detached 
fragments.  Dr.  Johnson  denied  this  ;  observing,  that  it  had 
been  one  work  originally,  and  that  you  could  not  put  a  book 
of  the  Iliad  out  of  its  place  ;  and  he  believed  the  same  might 
he  said  of  the  Odyssey. 

The  approach  to  Rasay  was  very  pleasing.  We  saw  before 
us  a  beautiful  bay,  well  defended  by  a  rocky  coast ;  a  good 
family  mansion ;  a  fine  verdure  about  it,  with  a  considerable 
number  of  trees  ;  and  beyond  it  hills  and  mountains  in  grada- 
tion of  wildness.  Our  boatmen  sung  with  groat  spirit.  Dr. 
Johnson  observed,  that  naval  music  was  very  ancient.  As  we 
came  near  the  shore,  the  singing  of  our  rowers  was  succeeded 
by  that  of  reapers,  who  were  busy  at  work,  and  who  seemed 
to  shout  as  much  as  to  sing,  while  they  worked  with  a  bounding 

*  Such  spells  are  still  believed  in.    A  lady  of  property  in  Mull,  a  friend 
of  mine,  had  a  few  years  since  much  difficulty  in  rescuing  from  the  super- 
stitious fury  of  the  people,  an  old  woman,  who  used  a  charm  to  injure  her 
neighbour's  cattle.     It  is  now  in  my  possession,  and  consists  of  feathers, 
parings  of  nails,  hair,  and  such  like  trash,  wrapt  in  a  lump  of  clay. — 
Walter  Scott, 

'  This  seems  the  common  sense  of  this  once  furious  controversy. — 
iVdltcr  Scott, 
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activity.  J  ust  as  we  landed,  I  observed  a  cross,  or  rather  the  ruin 
of  one,  upon  a  rock,  which  had  to  me  a  pleasing  vestige  o 
religion.  I  perceived  a  large  company  coming  out  from  th< 
house.  We  met  them  as  we  walked  up.  There  were  Rasa 
himself ;  his  brother  Dr.  Macleod,  his  nephew  the  Laird  c 
M'Kinnon ;  the  Laird  of  Macleod ;  Colonel  Macleod  c 
Talisker,  an  officer  in  the  Dutch  service,  a  very  genteel  mar 
and  a  faithful  branch  of  the  family ;  Mr.  Macleod  of  Muiraver 
side,  best  known  by  the  name  of  Sandie  Macleod,  who  wa 
long  in  exile  on  account  of  the  part  which  he  took  in  1745 
and  several  otlier  persons.  We  were  welcomed  upon  th 
green,  and  conducted  into  the  house,  where  we  were  intrc 
duced  to  Lady  Rasay,  who  was  surrounded  by  a  numerou 
family,  consisting  of  three  sons  and  ten  daughters.'  Th 
Laird  of  Rasay  is  a  sensible,  polite,  and  most  hospitabl 
gentleman.  I  was  told  that  his  island  of  Rasay,  and  that  c 
Rona  (from  which  the  eldest  son  of  the  family  has  his  title 
and  a  considerable  extent  of  land  which  he  has  in  Skye,  d 
not  altogether  yield  him  a  very  large  revenue  ;  ^  and  yet  h 
lives  in  great  splendour  ;  and  so  far  is  he  from  distressing  hi 
people,  that,  in  the  present  rage  for  emigration,  not  a  man  ha 
left  his  estate. 

It  was  past  six  o'clock  when  we  arrived.  Some  exceller 
brandy  was  served  round  immediately,  according  to  the  custor 
of  the  Highlands,  where  a  dram  is  generally  taken  every  da] 
They  call  it  a  scalch.  On  a  sideboard  was  placed  for  us,  wh 
had  come  off  the  sea,  a  substantial  dinner,  and  a  variety  ( 

*  "  We  were,"  says  Johnson,  "  introduced  into  the  house,  which  one  1 
the  company  called  the  *  Court  of  Rasay,'  with  politeness  which  not  tl 
Court  of  Versailles  could  have  thought  defective." — Letters,  vol.  i.,  p.  14 
—  Croker. 

^  Johnson  says,  "  The  money  which  Rasay  xd\%^%  from  all  his  dominior 
which  contain,  at  least,  fifty  thousand  acres,  is  not  believed  to  exce« 
£2^0  ;  but  as  he  keeps  a  large  farm  in  his  own  hands,  he  sells  every  ye 
a  great  number  of  cattle,  which  adds  to  his  revenue  ;  and  his  table  is  ft 
nished  from  the  farm  and  from  the  sea  with  very  little  expense,  except  f 
those  things  which  this  country  does  not  produce,  and  of  those  he  is  ve 
liberal.  The  wine  circulates  liberally,  and  the  tea,  coffee,  and  chocola 
however  they  arc  got,  are  always  at  hand." — Ibid.,  p.  142. — Croker. 
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viri  nes.    Then  we  had  coffee  and  tea.    I  observed  in  the  room 
s^^veral  elegantly  bound  books  and  other  marks  of  improved 
li  J"<e.    Soon  afterwards  a  fiddler  appeared,  and  a  little  ball 
b^£[an.   Rasay  himself  danced  with  as  much  spirit  as  any  man, 
aK~&ci  Malcolm  bounded  like  a  roe.     Sandie  Macleod,  who  has 
at     "times  an  excessive  flow  of  spirits,  and  had  it  now,  was,  in  his 
da^ys  of  absconding,  known  by  the  name  of  M'Cruslick^  which 
it    ^eems  was  the  designation  of  a  kind  of  wild  man  in  the 
K  ighlands  something  between  Proteus  and  Don  Quixote ;  and 
so      he  was  called  here.     He  made  much  jovial  noise.     Dr. 
Jol^nson  was  so  delighted  with  this  scene,  that  he  said, "  I  know 
not  how  we  shall  get  away."     It  entertained  me  to  observe 
him  sitting  by,  while  we  danced,  sometimes  in  deep  medita- 
tion, sometimes  smiling  complacently,  sometimes  looking  upon 
Hooke's   Roman    History,  and   sometimes  talking  a   little, 
ainidst  the  noise  of  the  ball,  to  Mr.  Donald  M'Queen,  who 
aa>ciously  gathered  knowledge  from  him.   He  was  pleased  with 
McQueen,  and  said  to  me,  "  This  is  a  critical  man,  Sir.    There 
must  be  great  vigour  of  mind  to  make  him  cultivate  learning 
so  much  in  the  isle  of  Sky,  where  he  might  do  without  it.     It 
is  ivonderful  how  many  of  the  new  publications  he  has.   There 
must  be  a  snatch  of  every  opportunity."     Mr.  M'Queen  told 
me  that  his  brother  (who  is  the  fourth  generation  of  the  family 
following  each  other  as  ministers  of  the  parish  of  Snizort)  and 
he  joined  together,  and  bought  from  time  to  time  such  books 
^  had  reputation.     Soon  after  we  came  in,  a  black  cock  and 
grey  hen,  which  had  been  shot,  were  shown,  with  their  feathers 

Alexander  Macleod,  of  Muiravenside,  advocate,  became  extremely 
obnoxious  to  government  by  his  zealous  personal  eflforts  to  engage  his 
^hief  Macleod,  and  Macdonald  of  Sky,  in  the  Chevalier's  attempts  of  1745. 
Had  he  succeeded,  it  would  have  added  one-third  at  least  to  the  Jacobite 
*nny.    Boswell  has  oddly  described  M^Cruslick,  the  being  whose  name 
^^  conferred  upon  this  gentleman,  as  something  betwixt  Proteus  and 
"On  Quixote.     It  is  the  name  of  a  species  of  satyr,  or  esprit  foUet^  a  sort 
^  inountain  Puck  or  hobgoblin,  seen  among  the  wilds  and  mountains,  as 
^  old  Highlanders  believed,  sometimes  mirthful,  sometimes  mischievous, 
^cxander  Macleod*s  precarious  mode  of  hfe,  and  variable  spirits,  occa- 
sioned the  sobriquet,^  Walter  Scott, 
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on,  to  Dr.  Johnson,  who  had  never  seen  that  species  of  bird 
before.  We  had  a  company  of  thirty  at  supper ;  and  all  was 
good  humour  and  gaiety,  without  intemperance. 

Thursday^  Sept.  9. — At  breakfast  this  morning,  among  a 
profusion  of  other  things,  there  were  oatcakes,  made  of 
what  is  called  graddaned  meal,  that  is,  meal  made  of  grain 
separated  from  the  husks,  and  toasted  by  fire,  instead  of  being 
threshed  and  kiln-dried.  This  seems  to  be  bad  management, 
as  so  much  fodder  is  consumed  by  it.  Mr.  M 'Queen  how- 
ever defended  it,  by  saying,  that  it  is  doing  the  thing  much 
quicker,  as  one  operation  effects  what  is  otherwise  done  by  two. 
His  chief  reason  however  was,  that  the  servants  in  Sky  are, 
according  to  him,  a  faithless  pack,  and  steal  what  they  can ; 
so  that  much  is  saved  by  the  corn  passing  but  once  through 
their  hands,  as  at  each  time  they  pilfer  some.  It  appears  to 
me,  that  the  graddaning  is  a  strong.proof  of  the  laziness  of  the 
Highlanders,  who  will  rather  make  fire  act  for  them,  at  the 
expense  of  fodder,  than  labour  themselves.  There  was  also, 
what  I  cannot  help  disliking  at  breakfast,  cheese:  it  is  the 
custom  over  all  the  Highlands  to  have  it ;  and  it  often  smells 
very  strong,  and  poisons  to  a  certain  degree  the  elegance  of  an 
Indian  repast.  The  day  was  showery ;  however,  Rasay  and 
I  took  a  walk,  and  had  some  cordial  conversation.  I  con- 
ceived a  more  than  ordinary  regard  for  this  worthy  gentleman. 
His  family  has  possessed  this  island  above  four  hundred  years. 
It  is  the  remains  of  the  estate  of  Macleod  of  Lewis,  whom  he 
represents.  When  we  returned,  Dr.  Johnson  walked  with  us 
to  see  the  old  chapel.  He  was  in  fine  spirits.  He  said,  **  This 
is  truly  the  patriarchal  life  :  this  is  what  we  came  to  find." 

After  dinner,  M'Cruslick^  Malcolm,  and  I  went  out  with 
guns,  to  try  if  we  could  find  any  black-cock  ;  but  we  had  no 
sport,  owing  to  a  heavy  rain.  I  saw  here  what  is  called  a 
Danish  fort.  Our  evening  was  passed  as  last  night  was.  One 
of  our  company,^  I  was  told,  had  hurt  himself  by  too  much 

^  Sir  Walter  Scott  thought  this  was  Talisker^  but  he  was  certainly 
mistaken.  Mr.  William  Macpherson  satisfied  me,  that  the  gentleman 
alluded  to  was  the  Laird  of  Mackinnon.— C'n>Xv;-. 
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study,  particularly  of  infidel  metaphysicians,  of  which  he  gave 
a  p>roof  on  second  sight  being  mentioned.     He  immediately 
ret3.iled  some  of  the  fallacious  arguments  of  Voltaire  and  Hume 
ag^ainst  miracles  in  general.     Infidelity  in  a  Highland  gentle- 
man appeared  to  me  peculiarly  offensive.     I  was  sorry  for  him, 
as  lie  had  otherwise  a  good  character.     I  told  Dr.  Johnson 
that  he  had  studied  himself  into  infidelity.     JOHNSON.  "  Then 
he  must  study  himself  out  of  it  again  ;  that  is  the  way.  Drink- 
ing largely  will  sober  him  again." 

I^riday,  Sept  lO. — Having  resolved  to  explore  the  island  of 

Rasay,  which  could  be  done  only  on  foot,  I  last  night  obtained 

my  fellow-traveller's  permission  to  leave  him  for  a  day,  he 

being  unable  to  take  so  hardy  a  walk.     Old  Mr.  Malcolm  Mac- 

leod,  who  had  obligingly  promised  to  accompany  me,  was  at 

my  bedside  between  five  and  six.     I  sprang  up  immediately ; 

and  he  and  I,  attended  by  two  other  gentlemen,  traversed  the 

country  during  the  whole  of  this  day.    Though  we  had  passed 

over  not  less  than  four  and  twenty  miles  of  very  rugged  ground, 

and  had  a  Highland  dance  on  the  top  of  Dun  Can,  the  highest 

mountain  in  the  island,  we  returned  in  the  evening  not  at 

all  fatigued,  and  piqued  ourselves  at  not  being  outdone  at 

the  nightly  ball  by  our  less  active  friends,  who  had  remained 

at  home. 

My  survey  of  Rasay  did  not  furnish  much  which  can  inte- 
rest my  readers  ;  I  shall  therefore  put  into  as  short  a  compass 
as  I  can  the  observations  upon  it,  which  I  find  registered  in  my 
journal.     It  is  about  fifteen  English  miles  long  and  four  broad. 
On  the  south  side  is  the  Laird's  family  seat,  situated  on  a 
pleasing  low  spot.     The  old  tower  of  three  stories,  mentioned 
by  Martin,  was  taken  down  soon  after  1746,  and  a  modern 
house  supplies  its  place.     There  are  very  good  grass-fields  and 
corn-lands  about  it,  well-dressed.     I  observed,  however,  hardly 
any  inclosures,  except  a  good  garden  plentifully  stocked  with 
vegetables,  and  strawberries,  raspberries,  currants,  &c. 

On  one  of  the  rocks  just  where  we  landed,  which  are  not 
high,  there  is  rudely  carved  a  square,  with  a  crucifix  in  the 
middle.     Here,  it  is  said,  the  Lairds  of  Rasay,  in  old  times. 
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used  to  offer  up  their  devotions.  I  could  not  approach  the  spot 
without  a  grateful  recollection  of  the  event  commemorated  by 
this  symbol. 

A  little  from  the  shore,  westward,  is  a  kind  of  subterraneous 
house.  There  has  been  a  natural  fissure,  or  separation  of  the 
rock,  running  towards  the  sea,  which  has  been  roofed  over  with 
long  stones,  and  above  them  turf  has  been  laid.  In  that  place 
the  inhabitants  used  to  keep  their  oars.  There  are  a  number 
of  trees  near  the  house,  which  grow  well ;  some  of  them  of  a 
pretty  good  size.  They  are  mostly  plane  and  ash.  A  little  to 
the  west  of  the  house  is  an  old  ruinous  chapel,  unroofed,  which 
never  has  been  very  curious.  We  here  saw  some  human  bones 
of  an  uncommon  size.  There  was  a  heel-bone,  in  particular, 
which  Dr.  Macleod  said  was  such,  that  if  the  foot  was  in  pro- 
portion, it  must  have  been  twenty-seven  inches  long.  Dr. 
Johnson  would  not  look  at  the  bones.  He  started  back  from 
them  with  a  striking  appearance  of  horror.^  Mr.  M*Queen  told 
us,  it  was  formerly  much  the  custom,  in  these  isles,  to  have 
human  bones  lying  above  ground,  especially  in  the  windows  of 
churches.*  On  the  south  of  the  chapel  is  the  family  burying- 
place.  Above  the  door,  on  the  east  end  of  it,  is  a  small  bust 
or  image  of  the  Virgin  Mary,  carved  upon  a  stone  which  makes 
part  of  the  wall.  There  is  no  church  upon  the  island.  It  is 
annexed  to  one  of  the  parishes  of  Sky  ;  and  the  minister  comes 
and  preaches  cither  in  Rasays  house  or  some  other  house,  on 
certain  Sundays.  I  could  not  but  value  the  family  seat  more, 
for  having  even  the  ruins  of  a  chapel  close  to  it.  There  was 
something  comfortable  in  the  thought  of  being  so  near  a  piece 
of  consecrated  ground.     Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  I  look  with  reve — 

'  Lord  Stowell  told  me,  that  on  the  road  from  Newcastle  to  Ber>vick:  — 
Dr.  Johnson  and  he  passed  a  cottage,  at  the  entrance  of  which  were  set  u 
two  of  those  great  bones  of  the  whale,  which  are  not  unfrequently  seen  i 
maritime  districts.    Johnson  expressed  great  horror  at  the  sight  of  the 
bones  ;  and  called  the  people,  who  could  use  such  relics  of  mortality  as  ar 
ornament,  mere  savages. — Crokcr, 

•  It  is  perhaps  a  Celtic  custom  ;  for  I  observed  it  in  Ireland  occa- 
sionally, especially  at  [the  ruined  abbey  church  on]  the  celebrated  pro- 
montory of  Mucruss,  at  Killarney. —  Walter  Scott. 
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rence  upon  every  place  that  has  been  set  apart  for  religion ; " 
and  he  kept  off  his  hat  while  he  was  within  the  walls  of  the 
chapel. 

The  eight  crosses,  which  Martin  ^  mentions  as  pyramids  for 
deceased  ladies,  stood  in  a  semicircular  line,  which  contained 
within  it  the  chapeL  They  marked  out  the  boundaries  of  the 
sacred  territory  within  which  an  asylum  was  to  be  had.  One 
of  them,  which  we  observed  upon  our  landing,  made  the  first 
point  of  the  semicircle.  There  are  few  of  them  now  remaining. 
A  good  way  farther  north,  there  is  a  row  of  buildings  about 
four  feet  high :  they  run  from  the  shore  on  the  east  along  the 
top  of  a  pretty  high  eminence,  and  so  down  to  the  shore  on 
the  west,  in  much  the  same  direction  with  the  crosses.  Rasay 
took  them  to  be  the  marks  for  the  asylum ;  but  Malcolm 
thought  them  to  be  false  sentinels,  a  common  deception,  of 
which  instances  occur  in  Martin,  to  make  invaders  imagine 
an  island  better  guarded.  Mr.  Donald  M'Queen  justly,  in  my 
opinion,  supposed  the  crosses  which  form  the  inner  circle  to  be 
the  church's  landmarks. 

The  south  end  of  the  island  is  much  covered  with  large 
stones  or  rocky  strata.  The  Laird  has  enclosed  and  planted 
part  of  it  with  firs,  and  he  showed  me  a  considerable  space 
marked  out  for  additional  plantations. 

Dun  Can  is  a  mountain  three  computed  miles  from  the 

Laird's  house.     The  ascent  to  it  is  by  consecutive  risings,  if 

tiuit  expression  may  be  used  when  valleys  intervene,  so  that 

there  is  but  a  short  rise  at  once ;  but  it  is  certainly  Very  high 

above  the  sea.    The  palm  of  altitude  is  disputed  for  by  the 

people  of  Rasay  and  those  of  Sky ;  the  former  contending  for 

^un  Can,  the  latter  for  the  mountains  in  Sky,  over  against  it 

*^e  went  up  the  east  side  of  Dun  Can  pretty  easily.  It  is  mostly 

''^>cks  all  around,  the  points  of  which  hem  the  summit  of  it. 

^^^ilors,  to  whom  it  was  a  good  object  as  they  pass  along,  call 

*^    Hasay's  cap.    Before  we  reached  this  mountain,  we  passed 

^^  two  lakes.     Of  the  first  Malcolm  told  me  a  strange  fabu- 

^^4s  tradition.     He  said,  there  was  a  wild  beast  in  it,  a  sea- 

*  Description  of  the  Western  Islands  of  Scotland,  p.  id^,— Editor. 
IV.  L 
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horse,  which  came  and  devoured  a  man's  daughter;  upon 
which  the  man  lighted  a  great  fire,  and  had  a  sow  roasted  at 
it,  the  smell  of  which  attracted  the  monster.     In  the  fire  was 
put  a  spit    The  man  lay  concealed  behind  a  low  wall  of  loose 
stones,  and  he  had  an  avenue  formed  for  the  monster,  with  two 
rows  of  large  fiat  stones,  which  extended  from  the  fire  over  die 
summit  of  the  hill,  till  it  reached  the  side  of  the  loch.   The 
monster  came,  and  the  man  with  the  red-hot  spit  destroyed  it 
Malcolm  showed  me  the  little  hiding-place,  and  the  rows  of 
stones.     He  did  not  laugh  when  he  told  this  story.     I  recollect 
having  seen  in  the  Scots  Magazine,  several  years  ago,  a  poeffl 
upon  a  similar  tale,  perhaps  the  same,  translated  from  the 
Erse,  or  Irish,  called  "  Albin  and  the  Daughter  of  Mey." 

There  is  a  large  tract  of  land,  possessed  as  a  common,  in 
Rasay.  They  have  no  regulations  as  to  the  number  of  cattle; 
every  man  puts  upon  it  as  many  as  he  chooses.  From  Dun  Can 
northward,  till  you  reach  the  other  end  of  the  island,  there  is 
thuch  good  natural  pasture,  unencumbered  by  stones.  We 
passed  over  a  spot  which  is  appropriated  for  the  exercising 
ground.  In  1745,  a  hundred  fighting  men  were  reviewed  here, 
as  Malcolm  told  me,  who  was  one  of  the  officers  that  led  them 
to  the  field.  They  returned  home  all  but  about  fourteetu  What 
a  princely  thing  is  it  to  be  able  to  furnish  such  a  band  !  Rassj 
has  the  true  spirit  of  a  chief.  He  is,  without  exaggeration,  * 
father  to  his  people. 

There  is  plenty  of  limestone  in  the  island,  a  great  quarry  0* 

freestone,  and  some  natural  woods,  but  none  of  any  age,  ^ 

they  cut  the  trees  for  common  country  uses.    The  lakes,  o^ 

which  there  are  many,  are  well  stocked  with  trout.     Malcoll^ 

catched  one  of  four  and  twenty  pounds*  weight  in  the  loch  ne?^ 

to  Dun  Can,  which,  by  the  way,  is  certainly  a  Danish  name,*  a^ 

most  names  of  places  in  these  islands  are. 

*  It  is  clearly  an  Erse  or  Celtic  name,  compounded  of  DuHj  a  hill,  and 
Cafiy  the  head— />.  the  highest  hill.  So  in  Scotland,  Kan-tyr^  the  heai 
latid  or  promontory.  It  may  be  observed  that  Kent — the  Kantian  pro- 
montory of  England — is  no  doubt  a  contraction  of  Kan-tyr^  the  hiod 
land,  as  the  name  of  the  capital — Can-tyrbury,  the  fortress  of  the  /fV- 
mopttorinl  land^dtnoX^s. — Crokcr, 
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The  old  castle,  in  which  the  family  of  Rasay  formerly  resided, 
is  situated  upon  a  rock  very  near  the  sea.  The  rock  is  not  one 
nass  erf"  stone,  but  a  congregation  of  pebbles  and  earth,  so  firm 
that  it  does  not  appear  to  have  mouldered.    In  this  remnant 
of  antiquity  I  found  nothing  worthy  of  being  noticed,  except 
a  certain  accommodation  rarely  to  be  found  at  the  modern 
houses  of  Scotland,  and  which  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  sought  for 
in  vain  at  the  Laird  of  Rasa/s  new-built  mansion,  where 
nothing  else  was  wanting.     I  took  the  liberty  to  tell  the  Laird 
it  was  a  shame  there  should  be  such  a  deficiency  in  civilized 
times.    He  acknowledged  the  justice  of  the  remark.    But  per- 
haps some  generations  may  pass  before  the  want  is  supplied. 
Dr.  Johnson  observed  to  me,  how  quietly  people  will  endure 
to  evil,  which  they  might  at  any  time  very  easily  remedy ;  and 
mentioned,  as  an  instance,  that  the  present  family  of  Rasay 
'had  possessed  the  island  for  more  than  four  hundred  years, 
tod  never  made  a  commodious  landing-place,  though  a  few 
Ato  with  pickaxes  might  have  cut  an  ascent  of  stairs  out  of 
toy  part  of  the  rock  in  a  week's  time.^ 

The  north  end  of  Rasay  is  as  rocky  as  the  south  end.  From 
it  I  saw  the  little  isle  of  Fladda,  belonging  to  Rasay y  all  fine 
pten  ground ;  and  Rona,  which  is  of  so  rocky  a  soil  that  it 
appears  to  be  a  pavement.  I  was  told,  however,  that  it  has  a 
Snat  deal  of  g^ss  in  the  interstices.  The  Laird  has  it  all  in 
^  own  hands.  At  this  end  of  the  island  of  Rasay  is  a  cave 
JD  a  striking  situation  ;  it  is  in  a  recess  of  a  great  cleft,  a  good 
*ay  up  from  the  sea.  Before  it  the  ocean  roars,  being  dashed 
^nst  monstrous  broken  rocks ;  grand  and  awful  propugna- 
^  On  the  right  hand  of  it  is  a  longitudinal  cave,  very  low 
*t  the  entrance,  but  higher  as  you  advance.  The  sea  having 
looped  it  out,  it  seems  strange  and  unaccountable  tliat  the 

^  Though  Johnson  thus  censured  Rasay  and  his  ancestors  for  having 
lemained  four  hundred  years  without  rendering  their  island  accessible  by 
a  ianding  place,  yet,  when  he  came  to  write  his  Journal,  he  remembered 
that,  perhaps,  it  was  only  for  the  last  few  years  that  it  was  desirable  it 
should  be  accessible.  ^  I  know  not  whether,  for  many  ages,  it  was  not 
considered  as  a  part  of  military  policy  to  keep  the  country  not  easily 
accessible." — Croker, 
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interior  part,  where  the  water  must  have  operated  with  less 
force^  should  be  loftier  than  that  which  is  more  immediately 
exposed  to  its  violence.  The  roof  of  it  is  all  covered  with  a  kind 
of  petrifactions  formed  by  drops,  which  perpetually  distil  from 
it.  The  first  cave  has  been  a  place  of  much  safety.  I  find  a 
great  difficulty  in  describing  visible  objects.  I  must  own  too, 
that  the  old  castle  and  cave,  like  many  other  things,  of  whidi 
one  hears  much,  did  not  answer  my  expectations.  People  are 
everywhere  apt  to  magnify  the  curiosities  of  their  country. 

This  island  has  abundance  of  black  cattle,  sheep,  and  goats ; 
a  good  many  horses,  which  are  used  for  ploughing,  carryii^ 
out  dung,  and  other  works  of  husbandry.     I  believe  the  people 
never  ride.     There  are  indeed  no  roads  through  the  island,  un- 
less a  few  detached  beaten  tracks  deserve  that  name.   Most  of 
the  houses  are  upon  the  shore ;  so  that  all  the  people  have 
little  boats,  and  catch  fish.     There  is  great  plenty  of  potatoes 
here.    There    are    black-cock  in  extraordinary  abundance, 
moor-fowl,  plover  and  wild  pigeons,  which  seemed  to  me  to  be 
the  same  as  we  have  in  pigeon-houses,  in  their  state  of  nature 
Rasay  has  no  pigeon-house.     There  are  no  hares  nor  rabbits 
in  the  island,  nor  was  there  ever  known  to  be  a  fox,  till  last 
year,  when  one  was  landed  on  it  by  some  malicious  person* 
without  whose  aid  he  could  not  have  got  thither,  as  that  animal 
is  known  to  be  a  very  bad  swimmer.     He  has  done  much  mis^^ 
chief.     There  is  a  great  deal  of  fish  caught  in  the  sea  rouncf 
Rasay ;  it  is  a  place  where  one  may  live  in  plenty,  and  even  in 
luxury.    There  are  no  deer ;  but  Rasay  told  us  he  would  get 
some. 

They  reckon  it  rains  nine  months  in  the  year  in  this  island, 
owing  to  its  being  directly  opposite  to  the  western  ^  coast  of 
Sky,  where  the  watery  clouds  are  broken  by  high  mountains. 
The  hills  here,  and  indeed  all  the  heathy  grounds  in  general, 
abound  with  the  sweet-smelling  plant  which  the  Highlanders 
call  gauly  and  (I  think)  with  dwarf  juniper  in  many  places. 

*  So  in  all  the  editions,  but  the  eastern  coast  of  Sky  is  next  to  Rasay. 
Boswell  means  that  the  eastern  coast  of  Sky  is  westward  of  Rasay. — 
Croker. 
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There  is  enough  of  turf,  which  is  their  fuel,  and  it  is  thought 
there  is  a  mine  of  coal.  Such  are  the  observations  which  I 
made  upon  the  island  of  Rasay,  upon  comparing  it  with  the 
description  given  by  Martin,  whose  book  we  had  with  us. 

There  has  been  an  ancient  league  between  the  families  of 

Macdonald  and  Rasay.    Whenever  the  head  of  either  family 

dies,  his  sword  is  given  to  the  head  of  the  other.    The  present 

Rasay  has  the  late  Sir  James  Macdonald's  sword.    Old  Rasay 

joined  the  Highland  army  in  1745,  but  prudently  guarded 

against  a  forfeiture,  by  previously  conveying  his  estate  to  the 

present  gentleman,  his  eldest  son.     On  that  occasion.  Sir 

Alexander,  father  of  the  late  Sir  James  Macdonald,  was  very 

friendly  to  his  neighbour.    "  Don't  be  afraid,  Rasayl^  said  he, 

"  rU  use  all  my  interest  to  keep  you  safe  ;  and  if  your  estate 

should  be  taken,  I'll  buy  it  for  the  family."    And  he  would 

liave  done  it. 

Let  me  now  gather  some  gold  dust,  some  more  fragments 

of  Dr.  Johnson's  conversation,  without  regard  to  order  of  time. 

He  said,  "  he  thought  very  highly  of  Bentley ;  that  no  man 

now  went  so  far  in  the  kinds  of  learning  that  he  cultivated  ; 

that  the  many  attacks  on  him  were  owing  to  envy,  and  to  a 

desire  of  being  known,  by  being  in  competition  with  such 

*  man ;  that   it  was   safe   to  attack  him,  because  he  never 

answered  his  opponents,  but  let  them  die  away.     It  was  at- 

taclcing  a  man  who  would  not  beat  them,  because  his  beating 

them  would  make  them  live  the  longer.     And  he  was  right 

n^t  to  answer ;  for,  in  his  hazardous  method  of  writing,  he 

coiald  not  but  be  often  enough  wrong  ;  so  it  was  better  to 

leave  things  to  their  general  appearance,  than  own  himself  to 

have  erred  in  particulars."   He  said,  "  Mallet  was  the.  prettiest 

dressed  puppet  about  town,  and  always  kept  good  company. 

'That,  from  his  way  of  talking,  he  saw,  and  always  said,  that 

be  had  not  written  any  part  of  the  Life  of  the  Duke  of  Marl- 

Iwrough,  though  perhaps  he  intended  to  do  it  at  some  time,  in 

tvhich  case  he  was  not  culpable  in  taking  the  pension.     That 

lie  imagined  the  Duchess  furnished  the   materials  for   her 
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Apology,  which  Hooke  wrote,  and  Hooke  furnished  the  words 
and  the  order,  and  all  that  in  which  the  art  of  writing  consists. 
That  the  Duchess  had  not  superior  parts,  but  was  a  bold  front- 
less  woman,  who  knew  how  to  make  the  most  of  her  oppor- 
tunities in  life.  That  Hooke  got  a  lar^e  sum  of  money  for 
writing  her  Apology.  That  he  wondered  Hooke  should  have 
been  weak  enough  to  insert  so  profligate  a  maxim,  as  that  to 
tell  another's  secret  to  one's  friend  is  no  breach  of  confidence ; 
though  perhaps  Hooke,  who  was  a  virtuous  man,  as  his  His- 
tory shows,  and  did  not  wish  her  well,  though  he  wrote  her 
Apology,  might  see  its  ill  tendency,  and  yet  insert  it  at  her 
desire.  He  was  acting  only  ministerially."  I  apprehend, 
however,  that  Hooke  was  bound  to  give  his  best  advice.  I 
speak  as  a  lawyer.  Though  I  have  had  clients  whose  causes  I 
could  not,  as  a  private  man,  approve;  yet,  if  I  undertook  them, 
I  would  not  do  anything  that  might  be  prejudicial  to  them, 
even  at  their  desire,  without  warning  them  of  their  danger. 

Saturday,  Sept.  1 1. — It  was  a  storm  of  wind  and  rain,  so  we 
could  not  set  out  I  wrote  some  of  this  journal,  and  talked 
awhile  with  Dr.  Johnson  in  his  room,  and  passed  the  day,  I 
cannot  well  say  how,  but  very  pleasantly.  I  was  here  amused 
to  find  Mr.  Cumberland's  comedy  of  the  "Fashionable  Lover," 
in  which  he  has  very  well  drawn  a  Highland  character,  Colin 
Macleod,  of  the  same  name  with  the  family  under  whose  roof 
we  now  were.  Dr.  Johnson  was  much  pleased  with  the  Laird 
of  Macleod/  who  is  indeed  a  most  promising  youth,  and  with 
a  noble  spirit  struggles  with  difficulties,  and  endeavours  to 
preserve  his  people.  He  has  been  left  with  an  incumbrance 
of  forty  thousand  pounds  debt,  and  annuities  to  the  amount 
of  thirteen  hundred  pounds  a  year.     Dr.  Johnson  said,  "If  he 

*  The  late  General  Macleod,  bom  in  1754.  In  1776,  he  entered  the 
army,  raising,  then,  an  independent  company,  and  in  1780,  the  second 
battalion  of  the  forty-second,  which  he  led  to  India,  where  he  served  with 
great  distinction.  On  his  return  home,  he  became  M.P.  for  the  county  of 
Inverness,  as  his  grandfather  had  been  ;  but  so  far  from  extinguishing  the 
debt  on  his  estate,  he  increased  it ;  for  though  he  had  sold  a  great  tract  of 
land  in  Harris,  he  left  at  his  death,  in  1801,  the  original  debt  of  ;^5o,cxx> 
increased  to  £70,000.— CroArr. 
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.1  un  this  subject  observed, 
:s  to  dying  easily,  were  idle 
us.     I  mentioned  Hawthorn- 
is  said  that  the  world  is  a  mere 
•liable  for  a  man  to  wish  to  con- 
iic  has  seen  it.     Let  him  go  cheer- 
c  to  other  spectators.*    JOHNSON. 
.  :u  is  to  be  well,  after  he  goes  out  of  it 
•And  after  he  goes  out  of  the  show-room, 
..iy  thing  again  ;  or  if  he  does  not  know 
'  next,  a  man  will  not  go  cheerfully  out  of  a 
wise  man  will  be  contented  to  die,  if  he  thinks 
;l  state  of  punishment.     Nay,  no  wise  man  will 
to  die,  if  he  thinks  he  is  to  fall  into  annihilation  : 
I    unhappy  any  man's  existence  may  be,  he  yet 
iicr  have  it,  than  not  exist  at  all.     No  ;  there  is  no 
principle  by  which  a  man  can  die  contented,  but  a 
1  the  mercy  of  God,  through  the  merits  of  Jesus  Christ." 
:^hort  sermon,  delivered  with  an  earnest  tone,  in  a  boat 
n  the  sea,  which  was  perfectly  calm,  on  a  day  appropriated 

'  ''  They  which  forewent  us  did  leave  a  room  for  us,  and  why  should  we 
grieve  to  doe  the  same  to  those  which  should  come  after  us  ?  Who,  being 
admitted  to  see  the  exquisite  rarities  of  some  antiquar/s  cabinet,  is 
grieved,  all  viewed,  to  have  the  curtain  drawn,  and  give  place  to  new 
Pilgrims?"  &c. — Cypress  Grove ^  edit.  1630. — LockharL 
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be  better  if  he  was  gone.    "  No,  Sir,"  said  he.    *  He  puts 
something  into  our  society,  and  takes  nothing  out  of  it"  Dr* 
Johnson,  however,  had  several  opportunities  of  instructing  the 
company ;  but  I  am  sorry  to  say,  that  I  did  not  pay  suffident 
attention  to  what  passed,  as  his  discourse  now  turned  chiefly 
on  mechanics,  agriculture,  and  such  subjects,  rather  than  oa 
science  and  wit     Last  night  Lady  Rasay  showed  him  die 
operation  of  wawking  cloth,  that  is,  thickening  it  in  the  same 
manner  as  is  done  by  a  mill.     Here  it  is  performed  by  women, 
who  kneel  upon  the  ground,  and  rub  it  with  both  their  hands, 
singing  an  Erse  song  all  the  time.    He  was  asking  questions 
while  they  were  performing  this  operation,  and,  amidst  that 
loud  and  wild  howl,  his  voice  was  heard  even  in  the  room 
above. 

They  dance  here  every  night.     The  queen  of  our  ball  was 
the  eldest  Miss  Macleod,  of  Rasay,an  elegant  well-bred  woma0t 
and  celebrated  for  her  beauty  over  all  those  regions,  by  the 
name  of  Miss  Flora  Rasay}    There  seemed  to  be  no  jealousyi 
no  discontent  among  them  ;  and  the  gaiety  of  the  scene  wa^ 
such,  that  I  for  a  moment  doubted  whether  unhappiness  ha^ 
any  place  in  Rasay.     But  my  delusion  was  soon  dispelled,  bj^ 
recollecting  the  following  lines  of  my  fellow-traveller : — 

"  Yet  hope  not  life  from  pain  or  danger  free, 
Or  think  the  doom  of  man  reversed  for  thee  ! " 

Sunday^  Sept,  12. — It  was  a  beautiful  day,  and  although  wcT 
did  not  approve  of  travelling  on  Sunday,  we  resolved  to  set 
out,  as  we  were  in  an  island  from  whence  one  must  take  occa- 
sion as  it  serves.  Macleod  and  Talisker  sailed  in  a  boat  of 
Rasay 's  for  Sconser,  to  take  the  shortest  way  to  Dunvegan. 
M'Cruslick  went  with  them  to  Sconser,  from  whence  he  was  to 

^  She  had  been  some  time  at  Edinburgh,  to  which  she  again  went,  and 
was  married  [1777]  to  my  worthy  neighbour,  Colonel  Mure  Campbell,  now 
Earl  of  Loudoun  ;  but  she  died  soon  afterwards,  leaving  one  daughter. 

Her  daughter,  Countess  of  Loudoun  in  her  own  right,  married  the  late 
Earl  of  Moira,  created  Marquis  of  Hastings,  and  is  the  mother  of  the 
present  Marquis. — Croker, 
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o  to  Slate,  and  so  to  the  main  land.  We  were  resolved  to 
ay  a  visit  at  Kingsburgh,  and  see  the  celebrated  Miss  Flora 
lacdonald,  who  is  married  to  the  present  Mr.  Macdonald  of 
Lingsburgh ;  so  took  that  road,  though  not  so  near.  All  the 
amily,  but  Lady  Rasay,  walked  down  to  the  shore  to  see  us 
iepart.  Rasay  himself  went  with  us  in  a  large  boat,  with  eight 
oars,  built  in  his  island ;  as  did  Mr.  Malcolm  Macleod,  Mr. 
Donald  M'Queen,  Dr.  Macleod,  and  some  others.  We  had  a 
most  pleasant  sail  between  Rasay  and  Sky ;  and  passed  by  a 
cave,  where  Martin  says  fowls  were  caught  by  lighting  fire  in 
the  mouth  of  it.  Malcolm  remembers  this.  But  it  is  not  now 
practised,  as  few  fowls  come  into  it. 

We  spoke  of  Death.  Dr.  Johnson  on  this  subject  observed, 
that  the  boastings  of  some  men,  as  to  dying  easily,  were  idle 
talk,  proceeding  from  partial  views.  I  mentioned  Hawthorn- 
den's  Cypress  Grove,  where  it  is  said  that  the  world  is  a  mere 
show ;  and  that  it  is  unreasonable  for  a  man  to  wish  to  con- 
tinue in  a  show-room  after  he  has  seen  it.  Let  him  go  cheer- 
faUy  out,  and  give  place  to  other  spectators.*  JOHNSON. 
**Ycs,  Sir,  if  he  is  sure  he  is  to  be  well,  after  he  goes  out  of  it. 
But  if  he  is  to  grow  blind  after  he  goes  out  of  the  show-room, 
^d  never  to  see  any  thing  again  ;  or  if  he  does  not  know 
whither  he  is  to  go  next,  a  man  will  not  go  cheerfully  out  of  a 
show-room.  No  wise  man  will  be  contented  to  die,  if  he  thinks 
he  is  to  go  into  a  state  of  punishment.  Nay,  no  wise  man  will 
he  contented  to  die,  if  he  thinks  he  is  to  fall  into  annihilation  : 
for  however  unhappy  any  man's  existence  may  be,  he  yet 
would  rather  have  it,  than  not  exist  at  all.  No  ;  there  is  no 
rational  principle  by  which  a  man  can  die  contented,  but  a 
trust  in  the  mercy  of  God,  through  the  merits  of  Jesus  Christ" 
This  short  sermon,  delivered  with  an  earnest  tone,  in  a  boat 
upon  the  sea,  which  was  perfectly  calm,  on  a  day  appropriated 

'  "They  which  forewent  us  did  leave  a  room  for  us,  and  why  should  we 
neve  to  doe  the  same  to  those  which  should  come  after  us  ?  Who,  being 
dmitted  to  see  the  exquisite  rarities  of  some  antiquar/s  cabinet,  is 
ieved,  all  viewed,  to  have  the  curtain  drawn,  and  give  place  to  new 
Jgrims?'*  &c. — Cypress  Grove ^  edit.  1630. — Lockhart, 
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to  religious  worship,  while  every  one  listened  with  an  air  of 
satisfaction,  had  a  most  pleasing  effect  upon  my  mind 

Pursuing  the  same  train  of  serious  reflection,  he  added,  that 
it  seemed  certain  that  happiness  could  not  be  found  in  this  life, 
because  so  many  had  tried  to  find  it,  in  such  a  variety  of  way^ 
and  had  not  found  it. 

We  reached  the  harbour  of  Portree,  in  Sky,  which  is  a  large 
and  good  one.  There  was  lying  in  it  a  vessel  to  carry  oflf  the 
emigrants,  called  the  "  Nestor."  It  made  a  short  settlement  of 
the  differences  between  a  chief  and  his  clan  : — 


"  Nestor  componere  lites 


Inter  Peleiden  festinat  et  inter  Atriden." 

We  approached  her,  and  she  hoisted  her  colours.    Dr. 

Johnson  and  Mr.  M'Queen  remained  in  the  boat:  Rasay dSii 

I,  and  the  rest,  went  on  board  of  her.     She  was  a  very  pretty 

vessel,  and,  as  we  were  told,   the  largest  in   Clyde.    Mr, 

Harrison,  the  captain,  showed  her  to  us.     The  cabin  was 

commodious,  and  even  elegant.    There  was  a  little  library, 

finely  bound.   Portree  has  its  name  from  King  James  thcFilkh    ' 

having  landed  there  in  his  tour  through  the  Western  Isles,  rd 

in  Erse  being  king,  as  re  is  in  Italian ;  so  it  is  Port-RoyaL* 

There  was  here  a  tolerable  inn.     On  our  landing,  I  had  the 

pleasure  of  finding  a  letter  from  home ;  and  there  were  also 

letters  to  Dr.  Johnson  and  me,  from  Lord  Elibank,  which  had 

been  sent  after  us  from  Edinburgh.     His  lordship's  letter  to 

me  was  as  follows : — 

"21  August,  1773. 
"  Dear  Boswell, 

"I  flew  to  Edinburgh  the  moment  I  heard  of  Mr.  Johnson's 

arrival ;  but  so  defective  was  my  intelligence,  that  I  came  too  late, 

"  It  is  but  justice  to  believe,  that  I  could  never  forgive  myself,  nor 

'  Why  does  not  Mr.  Boswell  also  discover  that  por/  is,  in  Ers/!y  port  / 
Indeed  I  suppose  that  the  original  Erse  was  the  language  of  a  very  pooi 
and  barbarous  people,  for  the  names  now  employed  for  the  principa 
objects  of  commerce,  and  of  social  or  political  life,  seem  to  have  beez 
borrowed  from  foreigners,  as  king^  port^  horse,  cow,  &c.,  unless,  indeed,  a: 
some  philologers  imagine,  these  were  derived  from  roots  common  to  al 
languages. — Croker, 
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deserve  to  be  forgiven  by  others,  if  I  was  to  £ul  in  any  mark  of  respect 
that  very  great  genius.  I  hold  him  in  the  highest  veneration ;  for 
very  reason  I  was  resolved  to  take  no  share  in  the  merit,  perhaps 
of  enticing  him  to  honour  this  country  with  a  visit  I  could  not 
myself  there  was  anything  in  Scotland  worthy  to  have  a 
vmmer  of  Samuel  Johnson  bestowed  on  it;  but  since  he  has  done 
that  compliment,  for  Heaven's  sake  inform  me  of  your  motions, 
will  attend  them  most  religiously ;  and  though  I  should  regret  to 
Mr.  Johnson  go  a  mile  out  of  his  way  on  my  account,  old  as  I  am,^ 
shall  be  glad  to  go  five  hundred  miles  to  enjoy  a  day  of  his  com- 
Have  the  charity  to  send  a  council-post '  with  intelligence  ; 
e  post  does  not  suit  us  in  the  country.  At  any  rate,  write  to  me. 
^  will  attend  you  in  the  north,  when  I  shall  know  where  to  find  you. 
t     am,  my  dear  Boswell,  your  sincerely  obedient  humble  servant, 

"  Elibank." 

The  letter  to  Dr.  Johnson  was  in  these  words ; — 

"Dear  Sir, 

^  I  was  to  have  kissed  your  hands  at  Edinburgh,  the  moment 
^   lieard  of  you,  but  you  was  gone. 

**I  hope  my  firiend  Boswell  will  inform  me  of  your  motions.     It 

'^^ID  be  cruel  to  deprive  me  an  instant  of  the  honour  of  attending  you. 

-A3 1  value  you  more  than  any  king  in  Christendom,  I  will  perform 

^^  duty  with  infinitely  greater  alacrity  than  any  courtier.     I  can 

Contribute  but  little  to  your  entertainment ;  but  my  sincere  esteem 

fcryou  gives  me  some  title  to  the  opportunity  of  expressing  it 

*I  dare  say  you  are  by  this  time  sensible  that  things  are  pretty 

finch  the  same  as  when  Buchanan  complained  of  being  bom  solo  et 

uatlo  inerudito.     Let  me  hear  of  you,  and  be  persuaded  that  none  of 

your  admirers  is  more  sincerely  devoted  to  you,  than,  dear  Sir,  your 

most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant,  *'  Elibank." 

Dr.  Johnson,  on  the  following  Tuesday,  answered  for  both 
of  us,  thus: — 

"  Skie,  Sept.  14,  1773. 
•*My  Lord, 

"  On  the  rugged  shore  of  Skie  I  had  the  honour  of  your  lord- 
ship's letter,  and  can  with  great  truth  declare  that  no  place  is  so 

*  His  lordship  was  now  seventy,  having  been  bom  in  1703. — Croker. 

*  A  temi  in  Scotland  for  a  special  messenger,  such  as  was  formerly  sent 
with  despatches  by  the  Lords  of  the  Council. 
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gloomy  but  that  it  would  be  cheered  by  such  a  testimony  of  r^ar 
from  a  mind  so  well  qualified  to  estimate  characters,  and  to  deal  (m 
approbation  in  its  due  proportions.  If  I  have  more  than  my  share, 
is  your  lordship's  fault ;  for  I  have  always  reverenced  your  judgme 
too  much,  to  exalt  myself  in  your  presence  by  any  false  pretensions^ 
'*  Mr.  Boswell  and  I  are  at  present  at  the  disposal  of  the  winds,  an( 
therefore  cannot  fix  the  time  at  which  we  shall  have  the  honour  oi 
seeing  your  lordship.  But  we  should  either  of  us  think  ouTseI?es 
injured  by  the  supposition  that  we  would  miss  your  lordship's  con- 
versation when  we  could  enjoy  it ;  for  I  have  often  declared  that  I 
never  met  you  without  going  away  a  wiser  man.  I  am,  my  Lord, 
your  lordship's  most  obedient  and  most  humble  servant, 

**  Sam.  Johnson." 

At  Portree,  Mr.  Donald  M*Queen  went  to  church,  and 
officiated  in  Erse,  and  then  came  to  dinner.  Dr.  Johnson  and 
I  resolved  that  we  should  treat  the  company,  so  I  played  4c 
landlord,  or  master  of  the  feast,  having  previously  ordered 
Joseph  to  pay  the  bill. 

Sir  James  Macdonald  intended  to  have  built  a  village  here, 
which  would  have  done  great  good.  A  village  is  like  a  heart 
to  a  country.  It  produces  a  perpetual  circulation,  and  gives 
the  people  an  opportunity  to  make  profit  of  many  little 
articles,  which  would  otherwise  be  in  a  good  measure  lost 
We  had  here  a  dinner,  et prcBtcrea  nihil.  Dr.  Johnson  did  not 
talk.  When  we  were  about  to  depart  we  found  that  Rasoj 
had  been  beforehand  with  us,  and  that  all  was  paid  ;  I  wouW 
fain  have  contested  this  matter  with  him,  but  seeing  him  re- 
solved, I  declined  it.  We  parted  with  cordial  embraces  froO 
him  and  worthy  Malcolm.  In  the  evening  Dr.  Johnson  and 
remounted  our  horses,  accompanied  by  Mr.  M*Queen  and  D 
Macleod.  It  rained  very  hard.  We  rode  what  they  call  si 
miles,  upon  Rasay's  lands  in  Sky,  to  Dr.  Macleod's  house.  C 
the  road  Dr.  Johnson  appeared  to  be  somewhat  out  of  spirit 
When  I  talked  of  our  meeting  Lord  Elibank,  he  said,  "  I  caJ 
not  be  with  him  much.  I  long  to  be  again  in  civilized  life 
but  can  stay  but  a  short  while  "  (he  meant  at  Edinburgh).  H 
said,  "  Let  us  go  to  Dunvcgan  to-morrow." — "  Yes,"  said 
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"if  it  is  not  a  deluge."  "At  any  rate,"  he  replied.  This 
showed  a  kind  of  fretful  impatience  ;  nor  was  it  to  be  wondered 
at,  considering  our  disagreeable  ride.  I  feared  he  would  give  up 
Mull  and  Icolmkill ;  for  he  said  something  of  his  apprehensions 
of  being  detained  by  bad  weather  in  going  to  Mull  and  lona. 
However,  I  hoped  well.  We  had  a  dish  of  tea  at  Dr.  Macleod's, 
iriK)  had  a  pretty  good  house,  where  was  his  brother,  a  half- 
pay  officer.  His  lady  was  a  polite,  agreeable  woman.  Dr. 
Johnson  said  he  was  glad  to  see  he  was  so  well  married,  for 
he  had  an  esteem  for  physicians.  The  doctor  accompanied 
us  to  Kingsburgh,  which  is  called  a  mile  farther ;  but  the 
computation  of  Sky  has  no  connection  whatever  with  real 
distance. 

I  was  highly  pleased  to  see  Dr.  Johnson  safely  arrived  at 
Kingsburgh,  ahd  received  by  the  hospitable  Mr.  Macdonald, 
who,  with  a  most  respectful  attention,  supported  him  into  the 
house.  Kingsburgh  was  completely  the  figure  of  a  gallant 
Highlander, — exhibiting  "  the  graceful  mien  and  manly  looks," 
whidi  our  popular  Scotch  song  has  justly  attributed  to  that 
diaracter.  He  had  his  tartan  plaid  thrown  about  him,  a  large 
Mue  bonnet  with  a  knot  of  black  riband  like  a  cockade,  a 
brown  short  coat  of  a  kind  of  duffil,  a  tartan  waistcoat  with 
gold  buttons  and  gold  button-holes,  a  bluish  philibeg,  and 
tartan  hose.  He  had  jet  black  hair  tied  behind,  and  was  a 
large  stately  man,  with  a  steady  sensible  countenance. 

There  was  a  comfortable  parlour  with  a  good  fire,  and  a 
dram  went  round.  By  and  by  supper  was  served,  at  which 
there  appeared  the  lady  of  the  house,  the  celebrated  Miss 
fU)RA  Macdonald.^     She  is  a  little  woman,  of  a  genteel 

^  "Miss  Flora  Macdonald  is  daughter  of Macdonald  of  Melton, 

^  the  island  of  Uist,  descended  from  Clenronnald's  {sic)  family.  Her 
^cr  died  when  he  was  an  infant,  leaving  one  son  and  her.  Her  mother 
■tarried again  to  one  Hugh  Macdonald  of  Armadale,  in  the  Isle  of  Sky; 
andhas  by  him  two  sons  and  two  daughters.  This  gentleman  was  esteemed 
t^  strongest  man  of  the  name  of  Macdonald.  Miss  Flora  was  about 
^ty-four  years  of  age,  of  a  middle  stature,  well-shaped,  and  a  very 
Pttty  agreeable  person,  of  great  sprightliness  in  her  looks,  and  abounded 
with  good  sense,  modesty,  good  nature,  and  humanity." — Foot-note  to  the 
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appearance,  and  uncommonly  mild  and  well  bred.  To  see 
Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  the  great  champion  of  the  English 
Tories,  salute  Miss  Flora  Macdonald  in  the  isle  of  Sky,  was 
a  striking  sight;  for,  though  somewhat  congenial  in  their 
notions,  it  was  very  improbable  they  should  meet  here. 

Miss  Flora  Macdonald  (for  so  I  shall  call  her)  told  me,  she 
heard  upon  the  main  land,  as  she  was  returning  home  about  a 
fortnight  before,  that  Mr.  Boswell  was  coming  to  Sky,  and  one 
Mr.  Johnson,  a  young  English  btick^  with  him.  He  was  highly 
entertained  with  this  fancy.  Giving  an  account  of  the  afternoon 
which  we  passed  at  Anock,  he  said,  '*  I,  being  a  buck^  had  Miss 
in  to  make  tea."  He  was  rather  quiescent  to-night,  and  went 
early  to  bed.  I  was  in  a  cordial  humour,  and  promoted  a 
cheerful  glass.  The  punch  was  excellent  Honest  Mr.  M'Queen 
observed  that  I  was  in  high  glee,  "  my  governor  being  gone  to 

Ascanius  Narrative,  She  was  included  in  the  Act  of  Indemnity,  1747, 
was  married  in  1750,  and  accompanied  her  husband  to  Canada,  but  re- 
turned again  to  Sky,  and  died  there  March  4,  1790,  leaving  behind  her  a 
son  and  a  daughter.  Her  grave,  long  neglected,  is  now  marked  by  a 
memorial  cross.  Her  son,  Lieut-Colonel  John  Macdonald,  was  a  dis- 
tinguished writer  on  scientific  military  questions ;  he  died  at  Exeter, 
Aug.  16,  1 83 1,  and  was  buried  in  the  cathedral.  Her  daughter  was 
married  to  a  Macleod,  a  distant  relative  of  the  chief  of  that  name. — 
Chambers'  Dictionary  of  Eminent  Scotsmen,  edited  by  Rev.  Thomas 
Thomson,  vol.  iii.,  p.  18.  London,  1875.  Her  portrait  was  said  by  Mr. 
Croker  to  have  been  painted  in  London,  in  1747,  for  Commodore  Smith, 
in  whose  ship  she  was  brought  prisoner  to  London.  The  date,  1747, 
does  not,  unfortunately,  permit  us  to  identify  this  portrait  with  that  painted 
by  Alan  Ramsay,  which  now  forms  one  of  the  ornaments  of  the  Bodleian 
Library,  and  bears  the  date  of  1749.  How  this  picture  was  acquired,  and 
when,  the  authorities  of  that  library  possess  no  record  of.  It  has  been 
frequently  reproduced. — Editor, 

It  is  remarkable  that  this  distinguished  lady  signed  her  name  Flory, 
instead  of  the  more  classical  orthography.  Her  marriage  contract,  which 
is  in  my  possession,  bears  the  name  spelled  Flory, —  Walter  Scott. 

'  It  may  be  useful  to  future  readers  to  know  that  the  word  "  macaroni  ^^ 
in  a  former  passage  of  this  work,  and  the  word  "  buck^  here  employed, 
are  nearly  synonymous  with  the  term  ^^ dandy y^  employed,  now-a-days 
(1831 — 1846)  to  express  a  young  gentleman  who  in  his  dress  and  manners 
affects  the  extreme  of  the  fashion.  Macaroni  is  preserved  in  the  School 
for  Scandal. — Croker, 
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bed"    Yet  in  reality  my  heart  was  grieved,  when  I  recollected 

that  Kingsburgh  was  embarrassed  in  his  affairs,  and  intended 

to  go  to  America,     However,  nothing  but  what  was  good  was 

present,  and  I  pleased  myself  in  thinking  that  so  spirited  a 

man  would  be  well  every  where.    I  slept  in  the  same  room 

with  Dr.  Johnson.    Each  had  a  neat  bed,  with  tartan  curtains, 

in  an  upper  chamber. 

Monday^  Sept.  13. — The  room  where  we  lay  was  a  celebrated 
one  Dr.  Johnson's  bed  was  the  very  bed  *  in  which  the  grand- 
son of  the  unfortunate  King  James  the  Second  ^  lay,  on  one 
of  the  nights  after  the  failure  of  his  rash  attempt  in  1745-6, 

*  In  the  examination  of  Kingsburgh  and  his  wife,  by  Captain  Fergus- 
sone  of  the  Furnace  man  of  war,  relative  to  this  affair,  Fergussone  asked 
'*  where  Miss  Flora,  and  the  person  in  woman's  clothes,  who  was  with  her, 
lay?'  Kingsburgh  answered  with  gentlemanly  spirit,  "  He  knew  where 
Miss  Flora  lay  ;  but  as  for  servants,  he  never  asked  any  questions  about 
them.''  The  captain  then,  brutally  enough,  asked  Mrs.  Macdonald 
''whether  she  laid  the  young  Pretender  and  Miss  Flora  in  the  same  bed?" 
She  answered  with  great  temper  and  readiness,  '*  Sir,  whom  you  mean 
by  the  young  Pretender,  I  do  not  pretend  to  guess  ;  but  I  can  assure  you 
it  is  not  the  fashion  in  Sky  to  lay  mistress  and  maid  in  the  same  bed 
together."  The  captain  then  desired  to  see  the  rooms  where  they  lay, 
and  shrewdly  enough  remarked  that  the  room  wherein  the  supposed  maid- 
servant lay  was  better  than  that  of  her  mistress. — Ascanius, — Croker, 

'  I  do  not  call  him  the  Prince  of  Wales^  or  the  Prince^  because  I  am 
quite  satisfied  that  the  right  which  the  house  of  Stuart  had  to  the  throne 
is  extinguished.     I  do  not  call  him  the  Pretender^  because  it  appears  to 
me  as  an  insult  to  one  who  is  still  alive,  and,   I  suppose,  thinks  very 
differently.     It  may  be  a  parliamentary  expression  ;  but  it  is  not  a  gentle- 
manly expression.     I  know,  and  I  exult  in  having  it  in  my  power  to  tell, 
that  ^  the  only  person  in  the  world  who  is  entitled  to  be  offended  at  this 
delicacy,  thinks  and  feels  as  I  do  ; "  and  has  liberality  of  mind  and  gene- 
rosity of  sentiment  enough  to  approve  of  my  tenderness  for  what  even  has 
been  blood  royal.    That  he  is  a  prince  by  courtesy  cannot  be  denied; 
because  his  mother  was  the  daughter  of  Sobiesky,  King  of  Poland.     I 
shall,  therefore,  on  that  account  alone,  distinguish  him  by  the  name  of 
Prince  Charles  Edward. 

The  generosity  of  King  George  the  Third,  alluded  to  in  this  note,  was 
followed  up  by  his  successor,  who  caused  a  monument  to  be  erected  over 
the  remains  of  the  Cardinal  of  York,  in  whom  the  line  of  James  the  Second 
ended.  It  was  a  liberal  and  judicious  tribute  to  private  and  to  public 
feeling  :  the  political  danger  had  been  extinguished  for  more  than  half  a 
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while  he  was  eluding  the  pursuit  of  the  emissaries  of  govern- 
ment, which  had  offered  thirty  thousand  pounds  as  a  reward 
for  apprehending  him.  To  see  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  lying  itt 
that  bed,  in  the  isle  of  Sky,  in  the  house  of  Miss  Flora  Mac- 
donald,  struck  me  with  such  a  group  of  ideas  as  it  is  not  easy 
for  words  to  describe,  as  they  passed  through  the  mind.  He 
smiled,  and  said,  "  I  have  had  no  ambitious  thoughts  in  it"' 
The  room  was  decorated  with  a  great  variety  of  maps  and 
prints.  Among  others,  was  Hogarth's  print  of  Wilkes  grinning; 
with  the  cap  of  liberty  on  a  pole  by  him.  That,  too,  was  a 
curious  circumstance  in  the  scene  this  morning ;  such  a  con- 
trast was  Wilkes  to  the  above  group.  It  reminded  me  of  Sir 
William  Chambers's  "Account  of  Oriental  Gardening,"  in 
which,  we  are  told,  all  odd,  strange,  ugly,  and  even  temble 
objects,  are  introduced  for  the  sake  of  variety  ;  a  wild  extra- 
vagance of  taste  which  is  so  well  ridiculed  in  the  celebrated 
Epistle  to  him.'  The  following  lines  of  that  poem  immediatdy 
occurred  to  me  : — 

"  Here  too,  O  king  of  vengeance  !  in  thy  fane, 
Tremendous  Wilkes  shall  rattle  his  gold  chain." 

Upon  the  table  in  our  room  I  found  in  the  morning  a  slip  of 

paper,  on  which  Dr.  Johnson  had  written  with  his  pencil  these 

words : — 

"  Quantum  cedat  virtutibus  aurum." ' 

century  ;  and  the  claims  of  kindred,  and  the  honour  of  the  English  name, 
not  only  justified,  but  seemed  to  require  such  an  exercise  of  royal 
generosity. — Croker, 

^  This,  perhaps,  was  said  in  allusion  to  some  lines  ascribed  to  Pope,  on 
his  lying,  at  John  Duke  of  Argyle*s,  at  Adderbury,  in  the  same  bed  in 
which  Wiknot,  Earl  of  Rochester,  had  slept  : 

"  With  no  poetic  ardour  fired, 

I  press  the  bed  where  Wilmot  lay  ; 
That  here  he  lived,  or  here  expired. 

Begets  no  numbers,  grave  or  gay." 

^  The  Heroic  Epistle  to  Sir  William  Chambers,  by  Mason.    See  Life, 
vol.  iii.,  p.  401  (note). — Editor. 
*  "  With  virtue  weighed,  what  worthless  trash  is  gold  ! " 
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TVhat  he  meant  by  writing  them  I  could  not  tell/     He  had 
caught  a  cold  a  day  or  two  ago,  and  the  rain  yesterday  having 
snade  it  worse,  he  was  become  very  deaf.    At  breakfast  he 
^aid,  he  would  have  given  a  good  deal  rather  than  not  have 
lain  in  that  bed.    I  owned  he  was  the  lucky  man ;  and  ob- 
^icrved,  that  without  doubt  it  had  been  contrived  between 
^rs.  Macdonald  and  him.    She  seemed  to  acquiesce ;  adding, 
^*  You  know  young  bucks  are  always  favourites  of  the  ladies." 
Xle  spoke  of  Prince  Charles  being  here,  and  asked  Mrs.  Mac- 
donald "  Who  was  with  him  ?    We  were  told,   Madam,  in 
England,  there  was  one  Miss  Flora  Macdonald  with  him." 
She  said,  "  they  were  very  right ; "  and  perceiving  Dr.  John- 
son's curiosity,  though  he  had  delicacy  enough  not  to  question 
her,  very  obligingly  entertained  him  with  a  recital  of  the  par- 
ticulars which  she  herself  knew  of  that  escape,  which  does  so 
much  honour  to  the  humanity,  fidelity,  and  generosity  of  the 
Highlanders.    Dr.  Johnson  listened  to  her  with  placid  atten- 
tion, and  said,  "  All  this  should  be  written  down." 

From  what  she  told  us,  and  from  what  I  was  told  by  others 
personally  concerned,  and  from  a  paper  of  information  which 
Rasay  was  so  good  as  to  send  me  at  my  desire,  I  have  com- 
piled an  abstract,  which,  as  it  contains  some  curious  anecdotes, 
will,  I  imagine,  not  be  uninteresting  to  my  readers,  and  even, 
perhaps,  be  of  some  use  to  future  historians. 

Prince  Charles  Edward,  after  the  battle  of  Culloden,  was 
conveyed  to  what  is  called  the  Long  Island,  where  he  lay  for 
some  time  concealed.  But  intelligence  having  been  obtained 
where  he  was,  and  a  number  of  troops  having  come  in  quest 
of  him,  it  became  absolutely  necessary  for  him  to  quit  that 
country  without  delay.     Miss  Flora  Macdonald,  then  a  young 

'  Since  the  first  edition  of  this  book,  an  ingenious  friend  has  observed 
to  me,  that  Dr.  Johnson  had  probably  been  thinking  on  the  reward  which 
was  offered  by  government  for  the  apprehension  of  the  grandson  of  King 
James  II.,  and  that  he  meant  by  these  words  to  express  his  admiration  of 
the  Highlanders,  whose  fidelity  and  attachment  had  resisted  the  golden 
temptation  that  had  been  held  out  to  them. 

IV.  M 
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lady,  animated  by  what  she  thought  the  sacred  principle  of 
loyalty,  offered,  with  the  magnanimity  of  a  heroine,  to  a^ 
company  him  in  an  open  boat  to  Sky,  though  the  coast  tlxy 
were  to  quit  was  guarded  by  ships.  He  dressed  himself  in 
women's  clothes,  and  passed  as  her  supposed  maid,  by  the 
name  of  Betty  Bourke,  an  Irish  girl.  They  got  off  undis- 
covered, though  several  shots  were  fired  to  bring  them  to,  and 
landed  at  Mugstot,  the  seat  of  Sir  Alexander  MacdonaUL 
Sir  Alexander  was  then  at  Fort  Augustus,  with  the  Duke  of 
Cumberland  ;  but  his  lady  was  at  home.  Prince  Charles  took 
his  post  upon  a  hill  near  the  house.  Flora  Macdonald  waited 
on  Lady  Margaret,^  and  acquainted  her  of  the  enterprise  in 
which  she  was  engaged.  Her  ladyship,  whose  active  bcn^ 
volence  was  ever  seconded  by  superior  talents,  showed  a 
perfect  presence  of  mind  and  readiness  of  invention,  and  at 
once  settled  that  Prince  Charles  should  be  conducted  to  dd 
Rasay^  who  was  himself  concealed  with  some  select  friendsL 
The  plan  was  instantly  communicated  to  Kingsburgh^  who 
was  despatched  to  the  hill  to  inform  the  wanderer,  and 
carry  him  refreshments.  When  Kingsburgh  approached,  he 
started  up,  and  advanced,  holding  a  lai^e  knotted  stick,  and 
in  appearance  ready  to  knock  him  down,  till  he  said,  "I  am 
Macdonald  of  Kingsburgh,  come  to  serve  your  Highness. 
The  wanderer  answered,  "  It  is  well,"  and  was  satisfied  with 
the  plan. 

Flora  Macdonald  dined  with  the  Lady  Margaret,  at  whose 

'  She  was  daughter  of  the  ninth  Earl  of  Eglintoun,  and  died  in  Marchf 
1799.  Though  her  husband  took  arms  for  the  house  of  Hanover,  she  was 
suspected  of  being  an  ardent  Jacobite  ;  and,  on  that  supposition,  Flor& 
Macdonald  guided  the  Pretender  to  Mugstot — Croker, 

On  the  subject  of  Lady  Margaret  Macdonald,  it  is  inipossible  to  omit     | 
an  anecdote  which  does  much  honour  to  Frederick,  Prince  of  Wales.    By 
some  chance  Lady  Margaret  had  been  presented  to  the  princess,  whO) 
when  she  learnt  what  share  she  had  taken  in  the   Chevalier's  escapC) 
hastened  to  excuse  herself  to  the  prince,  and  explain  to  him  that  she  was 
not  aware  that  Lady  Margaret  was  the  person  who  had  harboured  the 
fugitive.    The  prince's  answer  was  noble :  "  And  would  you  not  have 
done  the  same,  madam,  had  he  come  to  you,  as  to  her,  in  distress  and 
danger  ?  I  hope — I  am  sure  you  would  ! " — Walter  Scott, 
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Cable  there  sat  an  officer  of  the  army,  stationed  here  with  a 
party  of  soldiers  to  watch  for  Prince  Charles  in  case  of  his 
Lying  to  the  Isle  of  Sky.    She  afterwards  often  laughed  in 
humour  with  this  gentleman  on  her  having  so  well 
deceived  him. 
After  dinner,  Flora  Macdonald  on  horseback,  and  her  sup- 
maid,  and  Kingsburghy  with  a  servant  carrying  some 
ijien,  all  on  foot,  proceeded  towards  that  gentleman's  house. 
'CJpon  the  road  was  a  small  rivulet  which  they  were  obliged  to 
crsoss.    The  wanderer,  forgetting  his  assumed  sex,  that  his 
clothes  might  not  be  wet,  held  them  up  a  great  deal  too  high. 
..^^iiigsburgh  mentioned  this  to  him,  observing,  it  might  make  a 
dmscovery.  He  said  he  would  be  more  careful  for  the  future.  He 
as  good  as  his  word  ;  for  the  next  brook  they  crossed  he 
not  hold  up  his  clothes  at  all,  but  let  them  float  upon  the 
He  was  very  awkward  in  his  female  dress.     His  size 
so  large,  and  his  strides  so  great,  that  some  women  whom 
*l»cy  met  reported  that  they  had  seen  a  very  big  woman,  who 
l^Xdced  like  a  man  in  women's  clothes,  and  that  perhaps  it  was 
C^a  they  expressed  themselves)  the  Prince  zXttr  whom  so  much 
^^arch  was  making. 

At  Kingsburgh  he  met  with  a  most  cordial  reception; 

^^cmed  gay  at  supper,   and   after  it  indulged  himself  in  a 

Cheerful  glass  with  his  worthy  host.    As  he  had  not  had  his 

clothes  off  for  a  long  time,  the  comfort  of  a  good  bed  was 

^^hly  relished  by  him,  and  he  slept  soundly  till  next  day  at 

one  o'clock. 

The  Mistress  of  Corrichatachin  told  me  that  in  the  fore- 
noon she  went  into  her  father's  room,  who  was  also  in  bed, 
and  suggested  to  him  her  apprehensions  that  a  party  of  the 
military  might  come  up,  and  that  his  guest  and  he  had  better 
M  remain  here  too  long.  Her  father  said,  "  Let  the  poor 
man  repose  himself  after  his  fatigues  I  and  as  for  me  I  care 
not,  though  they  take  off  this  old  grey  head  ten  or  eleven 
years  sooner  than  I  should  die  in  the  course  of  nature."  He 
then  wrapped  himself  in  the  bed-clothes,  and  again  fell  fast 
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On  the  afternoon  of  that  day  the  wanderer,  still  in  the  same 
dress,  set  out  for  Portree,  with  Flora  Macdonald  and  a  man- 
servant His  shoes  being  very  bad,  Kingsburgh  provided  him 
with  a  new  pair,  and  taking  up  the  old  ones,  said, ''  I  will  faith- 
fully keep  them  till  you  are  safely  settled  in  St  James's.  I  will 
then  introduce  myself  by  shaking  them  at  you,  to  put  you  in 
mind  of  your  night's  entertainment  and  protection  under  my 
roof."  He  smiled,  and  said,  "Be  as  good  as  your  word!" 
Kingsburgh  kept  the  shoes  as  long  as  he  lived.  After  his  death 
a  zealous  Jacobite  gentleman  gave  twenty  guineas  for  them 

Old  Mrs.  Macdonald,  after  her  guest  had  left  the  house,  took 
the  sheets  in  which  he  had  lain,  folded  them  carefully,  and 
charged  her  daughter  that  they  should  be  kept  unwashed, 
and  that,  when  she  died,  her  body  should  be  wrapped  in  them 
as  a  winding  sheet     Her  will  was  religiously  observed. 

Upon  the  road  to  Portree,  Prince  Charles  changed  his  dress, 
and  put  on  man's  clothes  again ;  a  tartan  short  coat  and 
waistcoat,  with  philibeg  and  short  hose,  a  plaid,  and  a  wig  and 
bonnet 

Mr.  Donald  M'Donald,  called  Donald  Roy,  had  been  sent 
express  to  the  present  laird  [Rasay],  who  was  at  that  time  at 
his  sister's  house,  about  three  miles  from  Portree,  attending  his 
brother,  Dr.  Macleod,  who  was  recovering  of  a  wound  he  bad 
received  at  the  battle  of  Culloden.  Mr.  M'Donald  communi- 
cated to  young  Rasay  the  plan  of  conveying  the  wanderer  to 
where  old  Rasay  was ;  but  was  told  that  old  Rasay  had  fled  to 
Knoidart,  a  part  of  Glengarry's  estate.  There  was  then  * 
dilemma  what  should  be  done.  Donald  Roy  proposed  that  he 
should  conduct  the  wanderer  to  the  main  land ;  but  young 
Rasay  thought  it  too  dangerous  at  that  time,  and  said  it  would 
be  better  to  conceal  him  in  the  island  of  Rasay,  till  old  Rasaj 
could  be  informed  where  he  was,  and  give  his  advice  what 
was  best.  But  the  difficulty  was,  how  to  get  him  to  Rasay. 
They  could  not  trust  a  Portree  crew,  and  all  the  Rasay  boats 
had  been  destroyed,  or  carried  off  by  the  military,  except 
two  belonging  to  Malcolm  Macleod,  which  he  had  concealed 
somewhere. 
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Dr.  Macleod,  being  informed  of  this  difficulty,  said  he  would 
risk  his  life  once  more  for  Prince  Charles ;  and  it  having 
occurred,  that  there  was  a  little  boat  upon  a  freshwater  lake  in 
the  neighbourhood,  young  Rasay  and  Dr.  Macleod,  with  the 
■help  of  some  women,  brought  it  to  the  sea,  by  extraordinary 
exertion,  across  a  Highland  mile  of  land,  one  half  of  which  was 
bog,  and  the  other  a  steep  precipice. 

These  gallant  brothers,  with  the  assistance  of  one  little  boy, 
rowed  the  small  boat  to  Rasay,  where  they  were  to  endeavour 
to  find  Captain  Macleod,  as  Malcolm  was  then  called,  and  get 
one  of  his  good  boats,  with  which  they  might  return  to  Portree, 
and  receive  the  wanderer ;  or,  in  case  of  not  finding  him,  they 
were  to  make  the  small  boat  serve,  though  the  danger  was 
considerable. 

Fortunately,  on  their  first  landing,  they  found  their  cousin 
Malcolm,  who,  with  the  utmost  alacrity,  got  ready  one  of  his 
boats,  with  two  strong  men,  John  M*Kenzie  and  Donald 
UTriar.  Malcolm,  being  the  oldest  man,  and  most  cautious, 
said,  that  as  young  Rasay  had  not  hitherto  appeared  in  the 
unfortunate  business,  he  ought  not  to  run  any  risk ;  but  that 
Dr.  Macleod  and  himself,  who  were  already  publicly  engaged, 
Aould  go  on  this  expedition.  Young  Rasay  answered,  with 
an  oath,  that  he  would  go  at  the  risk  of  his  life  and  fortune. 
"In God's  name  then,"  said  Malcolm,  "let  us  proceed."  The 
two  boatmen,  however,  now  stopped  short,  till  they  should  be 
informed  of  their  destination ;  and  M'Kenzie  declared  he 
would  not  move  an  oar  till  he  knew  where  they  were  going. 
Upon  which  they  were  both  sworn  to  secrecy ;  and  the  business 
king  imparted  to  them,  they  were  eager  to  put  off  to  sea  with- 
out loss  of  time.  The  boat  soon  landed  about  half  a  mile  from 
the  inn  at  Portree. 

All  this  was  negotiated  before  the  wanderer  got  forward  to 
Portree,  Malcolm  Macleod  and  M'Friar  were  despatched  to 
•look  for  him.  In  a  short  time  he  appeared,  and  went  into  the 
public  house.  Here  Donald  Roy,  whom  he  had  seen  at  Mugstot, 
"^ved  him,  and  informed  him  of  what  had  been  concerted. 
He  wanted  silver  for  a  guinea,  but  the  landlord  had  only 
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thirteen  shillings.  He  was  going  to  accept  of  this  for  h 
guinea ;  but  Donald  Ray  very  judiciously  observed,  that 
would  discover  him  to  be  some  great  man ;  so  he  desiste 
He  slipped  out  of  the  house,  leaving  his  fair  protectress,  who: 
he  never  again  saw ;  and  Malcolm  Madeod  was  presented  1 
him  by  Donald  Roy,  as  a  captain  in  his  army.  Young  Rast 
and  Dr.  Macleod  had  waited,  in  impatient  anxiety,  in  tl 
boat  When  he  came,  their  names  were  announced  to  him.  h 
would  not  permit  the  usual  ceremonies  of  respect,  but  salute 
them  as  his  equals. 

Donald  Roy  staid  in  Sky,  to  be  in  readiness  to  get  intdl 
gence,  and  give  an  alarm  in  case  the  troops  should  discovi 
the  retreat  to  Rasay ;  and  Prince  Charles  was  then  conveye 
in  a  boat  to  that  island  in  the  night  He  slept  a  little  upc 
the  passage,  and  they  landed  about  daybreak.  There  w: 
some  difficulty  in  accommodating  him  with  a  lodging,  i 
almost  all  the  houses  in  the  island  had  been  burnt  by  the  so 
diery.  They  repaired  to  a  little  hut,  which  some  shephen 
had  lately  built,  and  having  prepared  it  as  well  as  they  coul 
and  made  a  bed  of  heath  for  the  stranger,  they  kindled  a  fir 
and  partook  of  some  provisions  which  had  been  sent  with  hi; 
from  Kingsburgh.  It  was  observed,  that  he  would  not  tas 
wheat-bread  or  brandy,  while  oat-bread  and  whisky  lastec 
"  for  these,"  said  he,  "  are  my  own  country  bread  and  drink 
This  was  very  engaging  to  the  Highlanders. 

Young  Rasay  being  the  only  person  of  the  company  th; 
durst  appear  with  safety,  he  went  in  quest  of  something  frc5 
for  them  to  eat ;  but  though  he  was  amidst  his  own  cow 
sheep,  and  goats,  he  could  not  venture  to  take  any  of  the; 
for  fear  of  a  discovery,  but  was  obliged  to  supply  hims€ 
by  stealth.  He  therefore  caught  a  kid  and  brought  it  to  tl 
hut  in  his  plaid,  and  it  was  killed  and  dressed,  and  furnishe 
them  a  meal  which  they  relished  much.  The  distressed  wai 
derer,  whose  health  was  now  a  good  deal  impaired  by  hunge 
fatigue,  and  watching,  slept  a  long  time,  but  seemed  to  1 
frequently  disturbed.  Malcolm  told  me  he  would  start  fro 
broken  slumbers,  and  speak  to  himself  in  different  language 
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French,  Italian,  and  English.    I  must  however  acknowledge, 
that  it  is  highly  probable  that  my  worthy  friend  Malcolm  did 
not  know  precisely  the  difference  between  French  and  Italian. 
One  of  his  expressions  in  English  was,  ''O  God !  poor  Scotland." 
While  they  were  in  the  hut,  M'Kenzie  and  M'Friar,  the  two 
boatmen,  were  placed  as  sentinels  upon  different  eminences ; 
and  one  day  an  incident  happened,  which  must  not  be  omitted. 
There  was  a  man  wandering  about  the  island,  selling  tobacco. 
Nobody  knew  him,  and  he  was  suspected  to  be  a  spy.   M'Kenzie 
came  running  to  the  hut,  and  told  that  this  suspected  person 
was  approaching.     Upon  which  the  three  gentlemen,  young 
Rasay^  Dr.  Macleod,  and  Malcolm,  held  a  council  of  war  upon 
him,  and  were  unanimously  of  opinion  that  he  should  instantly 
be  put  to  death.   Prince  Charles,  at  once  assuming  a  grave  and 
even  severe  countenance,  said, "  God  forbid  that  we  should 
take  away  a  man's  life,  who  may  be  innocent,  while  we  can 
preserve  our  own."   The  gentlemen  however  persisted  in  their 
resolution,  while  he  as  strenuously  continued  to  take  the 
merciful  side.    John  M'Kenzie,  who  sat  watching  at  the  door 
of  the  hut,  and  overheard  the  debate,  said  in  Erse, "  Well,  well ; 
he  must  be  shot.   You  are  the  king,  but  we  are  the  parliament, 
ind  will  do  what  we  choose."     Prince  Charies,  seeing  the 
gentlemen  smile,  asked  what  the  man  had  said,  and  being  told 
it  in  English,  he  observed  that  he  was  a  clever  fellow,  and,  not- 
withstanding the  perilous  situation  in  which  he  was,  laughed 
bud  and  heartily.     Luckily  the  unknown  person  did  not  per- 
ceive that  there  were  people  in  the  hut,  at  least  did  not  come 
to  it,  but  walked  on  past  it,  unknowing  of  his  risk.    It  was 
afterwards  found  out  that  he  was  one  of  the  Highland  army, 
who  was  himself  in  danger.     Had  he  come  to  them,  they  were 
resolved  to  despatch  him ;  for,  as  Malcolm  said  to  me,  "  We 
could  not  keep  him  with  us,  and  we  durst  not  let  him  go.     In 
5ttch  a  situation,  I  would  have  shot  my  brother,  if  I  had  not 
^VL  sure  of  him."   John  M'Kenzie  was  at  Rasay's  house  when 
we  were  there.*    About  eighteen  years  before  he  hurt  one  of 

This  old  Scottish  member  of  parliament^  I  am  informed,  is  still  (1785) 
krin^ 
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his  legs  while  dancing,  and  being  obliged  to  have  it  cut  off,  h 
was  now  going  about  with  a  wooden  leg.  The  story  of  hi 
being  a  member  of  parliament  is  not  yet  forgotten,  I  took  hin 
out  a  little  way  from  the  house,  gave  him  a  shilling  to  drinl 
Rasay's  health,  and  led  him  into  a  detail  of  the  particular 
which  I  have  just  related.  With  less  foundation,  some  writer 
have  traced  the  idea  of  a  parliament,  and  of  the  British  con 
stitution,  in  rude  and  early  times.  I  was  curious  to  know  if  h 
had  really  heard,  or  understood,  any  thing  of  that  subject 
which,  had  he  been  a  greater  man,  would  probably  have  beei 
eagerly  maintained.  "  Why,  John,"  said  I,  "did  you  think  th< 
king  should  be  controlled  by  a  parliament.^"  He  answered 
"  I  thought.  Sir,  there  were  many  voices  against  one." 

The  conversation  then  turning  on  the  times,  the  wandere 
said,  that,  to  be  sure,  the  life  he  had  led  of  late  was  a  very  han 
one  ;  but  he  would  rather  live  in  the  way  he  now  did,  for  tei 
years,  than  fall  into  the  hands  of  his  enemies.  The  gentlemei 
asked  him,  what  he  thought  his  enemies  would  do  with  him 
should  he  have  the  misfortune  to  fall  into  their  hands.  Hi 
said,  he  did  not  believe  they  would  dare  take  his  life  publicly 
but  he  dreaded  being  privately  destroyed  by  poison  or  assassi 
nation.  He  was  very  particular  in  his  inquiries  about  th 
wound  which  Dr.  Macleod  had  received  in  the  battle  of  Cullc 
den,  from  a  ball  which  entered  at  one  shoulder,  and  wen 
across  to  the  other.  The  doctor  happened  still  to  have  on  th 
coat  which  he  wore  on  that  occasion.  He  mentioned,  that  h 
himself  had  his  horse  shot  under  him  at  Culloden ;  that  th 
ball  hit  the  horse  about  two  inches  from  his  knee,  and  mad 
him  so  unruly  that  he  was  obliged  to  change  him  for  anothei 
He  threw  out  some  reflections  on  the  conduct  of  the  disastrou 
affair  at  Culloden,  saying,  however,  that  perhaps  it  was  rash  i 
him  to  do  so.  I  am  now  convinced  that  his  suspicions  wer 
groundless ;  for  I  have  had  a  good  deal  of  conversation  upo 
the  subject  with  my  very  worthy  and  ingenious  friend,  M 
Andrew  Lumisden,  who  was  under  secretary  to  Prince  Charle: 
and  afterwards  principal  secretary  to  his  father  at  Rome,  whc 
he  assured  me,  was  perfectly  satisfied  both  with  the  abilitie 
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ajid  honour  of  the  generals  who  commanded  the  Highland 

a.rmy  on  that  occasion.     Mr.  Lumisden  has  written  an  account 

the  three  battles  in  174S-6,  at  once  accurate  and  classical. 

'dicing  of  the  different  Highland  corps,  the  gentlemen  who 

'cre  present  wished  to  have  his  opinion  which  were  the  best 

ddiers.     He  said,  he  did  not  like  comparisons  among  those 

:orps:  they  were  all  best. 

He  told  his  conductors,  he  did  not  think  it  advisable  to 

rmain  long  in  any  one  place ;  and  that  he  expected  a  French 

lip  to  come  for  him  to  Lochbroom,  among  the  Mackenzies. 

I  t  then  was  proposed  to  carry  him  in  one  of  Malcolm's  boats 

Lochbroom,  though  the  distance  was  fifteen  leagues  coast- 

ise-    But  he  thought  this  would  be  too  dangerous,  and  de- 

5  »ed  that,  at  any  rate,  they  might  first  endeavour  to  obtain 

i  *^  telligence.     Upon  which  young  Rasay  wrote  to  his  friend, 

r.  Mackenzie  of  Applecross,  but  received  an  answer,  that 

ere  was  no  appearance  of  any  French  ship. 

It  was  therefore  resolved  that  they  should  return  to  Sky, 

^^''liich  they  did,  and  landed  in  Strath,  where  they  reposed  in 

*-    czow-house  belonging  to  Mr.  Niccolson  of  Scorbreck.    The 

s^3  was  very  rough,  and  the  boat  took  in  a  good  deal  of  water. 

X^iie  wanderer  asked  if  there  was  danger,  as  he  was  not  used 

^<^    such  a  vessel.     Upon  being  told  there  was  not,  he  sung  an 

Ei"^se  song  with  much  vivacity.     He  had  by  this  time  acquired 

^   good  deal  of  the  Erse  language. 

^oung  Rasay  was  now  despatched  to  where  Donald  Ray  yffdiS^ 
^^kX  they  might  get  all  the  intelligence  they  could  ;  and  the 
^^.xiderer,  with  much  earnestness,  charged  Dr.  Macleod  to  have 
*  V>oat  ready,  at  a  certain  place  about  seven  miles  off,  as  he 
s^ici  he  intended  it  should  carry  him  upon  a  matter  of  great 
consequence  ;  and  gave  the  doctor  a  case,*  containing  a  silver 
spoon,  knife  and  fork,  saying,  **  Keep  you  that  till  I  see  you,** 

The  case  with  the  silver  spoon,  knife,  and  fork,  given  by  the  Chevalier 

to  Dr.  Macleod,  came  into  the  hands  of  Mary,  Lady  Clerk  of  Pennycuik, 

^»o  entrusted  me  with  the  honourable  commission  of  presenting  them,  in 

tor  ladyship's  name,  to  his  present  Majesty,  upon  his  visit  to  Scotland  in 

\^2i,^lVaiter  Scott, 
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which  the  Doctor  understood  to  be  two  days  from  that  tim^ 
But  all  these  orders  were  only  blinds  :  for  he  had  another  pi 
in  his  head,  but  wisely  thought  it  safest  to  trust  his  secrets 
no  more  persons  than  was  absolutely  necessary.     Having  th< 
desired  Malcolm  to  walk  with  him  a  little  way  from  the  ho 
he  soon  opened  his  mind,  saying,  **  I  deliver  myself  to  y< 
Conduct  me  to  the  Laird  of  M'Kinnon's  country."     Malco! 
objected  that  it  was  very  dangerous,  as  so  many  parties       ^t 
soldiers  were  in  motion^    He  answered,  "  There  is  nothing  n 
to  be  done  without  danger."  He  then  said  that  Malcolm  m 
be  the  master,  and  he  the  servant;  so  he  took  the  bag, 
which  his  linen  was  put  up,  and  carried  it  on  his  shoulder;  a 
observing  that  his  waistcoat,  which  was  of  scarlet  tartan, 
a  gold  twist  button,  was  finer  than  Malcolm's,  which  was  o 
plain  ordinary  tartan,  he  put  on  Malcolm's  waistcoat, 
gave  him  his ;  remarking  at  the  same  time,  that  it  did  n 
look  well  that  the  servant  should  be  better  dressed  than 
master. 

Malcolm,  though  an  excellent  walker,  found  himself  excel! 
by  Prince  Charles,  who  told  him  he  should  not  much  mind 
parties  that  were  looking  for  him,  were  he  once  but  a  musqu 
shot  from  them  ;  but  that  he  was  somewhat  afraid  of  the 
landers  who  were  against  him.     He  was  well  used  to  walki 
in  Italy,  in  pursuit  of  game  ;  and  he  was  even  now  so  keen 
sportsman  that,  having  observed  some  partridges,  he  was  goi 
to  take  a  shot ;  but  Malcolm  cautioned  him  against  it,  obse 
ing  that  the  firing  might  be  heard  by  the  tenders  who  we 
hovering  upon  the  coast 

As  they  proceeded  through  the  mountains,  taking  many     "^    ^ 
circuit  to  avoid  any  houses,  Malcolm,  to  try  his  resolutio     ^ 
asked  him  what  they  should  do,  should  they  fall  in  with  a  pa 
of  soldiers  :  he  answered,  **  Fight,  to  be  sure ! "     Having  ask 
Malcolm  if  he  should  be  known  in  his  present  dress,   an 
Malcolm  having  replied  he  would,  he  said,  "  Then  111  blacket- 
my  face  with  powder."     "  That,"  said  Malcolm,  "  would 
cover  you  at  once."    "Then,"  said  he,  "I  must  be  put  i 
the  greatest  dishabille  possible."    So  he  pulled  off  his  wig;^ 
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tied  a  handkerchief  round  his  head,  and  put  his  nightcap  over 
it,  tore  the  rufSes  from  his  shirt,  took  the  buckles  out  of  his 
^oes,  and  made  Malcolm  fasten  them  with  strings ;  but  still 
Malcolm  thought  he  would  be  known.  **  I  have  so  odd  a  face," 
said  he,  **  that  no  man  ever  saw  me  but  he  would  know  me 
again." 

He  seemed  unwilling  to  give  credit  to  the  horrid  narrative 
of  men  being  massacred  in  cold  blood,  after  victory  had  de- 
clared for  the  army  commanded  by  the  Duke  of  Cumberland. 
He  could  not  allow  himself  to  think  that  a  general  could  be  so 
barbarous. 

When  they  came  within  two  miles  of  M'Kinnon's  house, 
ilalcolm  asked  if  he  chose  to  see  the  laird.    ^  No,"  said  he, 
''by  no  means.    I  know  M'Kinnon  to  be  as  good  and  as 
honest  a  man  as  any  in  the  world,  but  he  is  not  fit  for  my  pur- 
pose at  present    You  must  conduct  me  to  some  other  house ; 
but  let  it  be  a  gentleman's  house."    Malcolm  then  determined 
that  they  should  go  to  the  house  of  his  brother-in-law,  Mr. 
John  M'Kinnon,  and  from  thence  be  conveyed  to  the  main 
hnd  of  Scotland,  and  claim  the  assistance  of  Macdonald  of 
Soothouse.    The  wanderer  at  first  objected  to  this,  because 
SmUiause  was  cousin  to  a  person  of  whom  he  had  suspicions. 
But  he  acquiesced  in  Malcolm's  opinion. 

When  they  were  near  to  Mr.  John  M'Kinnon's  house,  they 

^^  a  man  of  the  name  of  Ross,  who  had  been  a  private 

Soldier  in  the  Highland  army.  He  fixed  his  eyes  steadily  on  the 

^(^anderer  in  his  disguise,  and  having  at  once  recognized  him, 

*^e  clapped  his  hands,  and  exclaimed,  "Alas !  is  this  the  case  ?" 

^'inding  that  there  was  now  a  discovery,   Malcolm  asked, 

Whaf s  to  be  done  ? "    "  Swear  him  to  secrecy,"  answered 

^rince  Charles.    Upon  which  Malcolm  drew  his  dirk,  and  on 

^e  naked  blade  made  him  take  a  solemn  oath,  that  he  would 

®^y  nothing  of  his  having  seen  the  wanderer,  till  his  escape 

should  be  made  public. 

Malcolm's  sister,  whose  house  they  reached  pretty  early  in 
^^€  morning,  asked  him  who  the  person  was  that  was  along 
^^th  him.    He  said  it  was  one  Lewis  Caw,  from  Crieff,  who. 
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being  a  fugitive  like  himself,  for  the  same  reason,  he  had  en- 
gaged him  as  his  servant,  but  that  he  had  fallen  sick.    "Poor 
man  ! "  said  she,  "  I  pity  him.     At  the  same  time  my  heart 
warms  to  a  man  of  his  appearance."     Her  husband  was  gone 
a  little  way  from  home ;  but  was  expected  every  minute  to 
return.     She  set  down  to  her  brother  a  plentiful  Highland 
breakfast.     Prince  Charles  acted  the  servant  very  well,  sitting 
at  a  respectful  distance,  with  his  bonnet  off.     Malcolm  then 
said  to  him,  "  Mr.  Caw,  you  have  as  much  need  of  this  as  I 
have;  there  is  enough  for  us  both :  you  had  better  draw  nearer 
and  share  with  me."     Upon  which  he  rose,  made  a  profound 
bow,  sat  down  at  table  with  his  supposed  master,  and  eat  very 
heartily.    After  this  there  came  in  an  old  woman,  who,  after 
the  mode  of  ancient  hospitality,  brought  warm  water  and 
washed  Malcolm's  feet.     He  desired  her  to  wash  the  feet  of 
the  poor  man  who  attended  him.    She  at  first  seemed  averse 
to  this,  from  pride,  as  thinking  him  beneath  her,  and  in  die 
periphrastic  language  of  the  Highlanders  and  the  Irish,  said 
warmly,  "  Though  I  wash  your  father's  son's  feet,  why  should 
I  wash  his  father's  son's  feet  ? "     She  was,  however,  persuaded 
to  do  it. 

They  then  went  to  bed,  and  slept  for  some  time  ;  and  when 
Malcolm  awaked,  he  was  told  that  Mr.  John  M'Kinnon,  his 
brother-in-law,  was  in  sight.     He  sprang  out  to  talk  to  hin^ 
before  he  should   see   Prince   Charles.     After  saluting  hiof* 
Malcolm,  pointing  to  the  sea,  said,  **  What,  John,  if  the  prince 
should  be  prisoner  on  board  one  of  those  tenders  .^ "    **  God 
forbid!    replied  John.     "What  if  we  had  him  here.^"  said 
Malcolm.     "  I  wish  we  had,"  answered  John  ;  "  we  should  take 
care  of  him."     "  Well,  John,"  said  Malcolm,  "  he  is  in  your 
house."     John,  in  a  transport  of  joy,  wanted  to  run  directly  in, 
and  pay  his  obeisance  ;    but  Malcolm  stopped  him,  saying, 
"  Now  is  your  time  to  behave  well,  and  do  nothing  that  can 
discover  him."    John  composed  himself,  and  having  sent  away 
all  his  servants  upon  different  errands,  he  was  introduced  into 
the  presence  of  his  guest,  and  was  then  desired  to  go  and  get 
ready  a  boat  lying  near  his  house,  which,  though  but  a  small 
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leaky  one,  they  resolved  to  take,  rather  than  go  to  the  Laird 

of  M'Kinnon.    John  M'Kinnon,  however,  thought  otherwise  ; 

and  upon  his  return   told   them,   that  his  chief  and  Lady 

H'Kinnon  were  coming  in  the  laird's  boat.    Prince  Charles 

said  to  his  trusty  Malcolm,  "  I  am  sorry  for  this,  but  must  make 

the  best  of  it."     M'Kinnon  then  walked  up  from  the  shore, 

and  did  homage  to  the  wanderer.     His  lady  waited  in  a  cave, 

to  which  they  all  repaired,  and  were  entertained  with  cold 

meat  and  wine.     Mr.  Malcolm  Macleod  being  now  superseded 

hy  the  Laird  of  M'Kinnon,  desired  leave  to  return,  which  was 

granted  him,  and  Prince  Charles  wrote  a  short  note,  which  he 

subscribed  James  Thompson,  informing  his  friends  that  he 

J^d  got  away  from  Sky,  and  thanking  them  for  their  kind- 

'^ess ;  and  desired  this  might  be  speedily  conveyed  to  young 

^asay  and  Dr.  Macleod,  that  they  might  not  wait  longer  in 

^^pectation  of  seeing  him  again.    He  bade  a  cordial  adieu  to 

Malcolm,  and  insisted  on  his  accepting  of  a  silver  stock-buckle, 

^*^  ten  guineas  from  his  purse,  though,  as  Malcolm  told  me,  it 

^irf  not  appear  to  contain  above  forty.    Malcolm  at  first  begged 

^^^  be  excused,  saying,  that  he  had  a  few  guineas  at  his  service ; 

^*Jt  Prince  Charles  answered,  "  You  will  have  need  of  money : 

"^^    -^hall  get  enough  when  I  come  upon  the  main  land." 

The  Laird  of  M'Kinnon  then  conveyed  him  to  the  opposite 
^^^ast  of  Knoidart.     Old  Rasay^  to  whom  intelligence  had  been 
nt,  was  crossing  at  the  same  time  to  Sky  ;  but  as  they  did 


t  know  of  each  other,  and  each  had  apprehensions,  the  two 
ts  kept  aloof. 
These  are  the  particulars  which  I  have  collected  concerning 
e  extraordinary  concealment  and  escapes  of  Prince  Charles 
the  Hebrides.  He  was  often  in  imminent  danger.  The 
•^^^ps  traced  him  from  the  Long  Island,  across  Sky,  to 
*   <^>rtree,  but  there  lost  him. 


Here  I  stop, — having  received  no  farther  authentic  infor- 

^'^^tion  of  his  fatigues  and  perils  before  he  escaped  to  France. 

*^>  ngs  and  subjects  may  both  take  a  lesson  of  moderation  from 

"^e  melancholy  fate  of  the  house  of  Stuart ;  that  kings  may 


k 
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not  soflfer  degradation  and  exile,  and  subjects  may  not  be 
harassed  by  the  evils  of  a  disputed  successioa 

Let  me  dose  the  scene  on  that  unfortunate  house  with  the 
el^rant  and  pathetic  reflections  of  Voltaire,  in  his  Histoir$ 
GMrale. 

**  Que  les  hommes  privds,"  says  that  brilliant  writer,  speaking  ot 
Prince  Charles,  *'  qui  se  plaignent  de  leurs  petites  infortunes,  jet- 
tent  les  yeux  sur  ce  prince  et  ses  anc^tres.**  ^ 

In  another  place  he  thus  sums  up  the  sad  story  of  the  family 
in  general : — 

''  II  n'y  a  aucun  exemple  dans  1'  histoire  d'une  maison  si  longtems 
infortun^e.  Le  premier  des  Rois  d'Ecosse,  qui  eut  le  nom  de  Jacques, 
apr^  avoir  ^t^  dix-huit  ans  prisonnier  en  Angleterre,  mourut  assas- 
sin^, avec  sa  femme,  par  la  main  de  ses  sujets.  Jacques  II.  son  fils,  fut 
tu^  h  vingtneuf  ans  en  combattant  contre  les  Anglais.  Jacques  III. 
mis  en  prison  par  son  peuple,  fut  tu^  ensuite  par  les  revokes,  dans 
une  bataille  ;  Jacques  IV.  p^rit  dans  un  combat  qu'il  perdit ;  Marie 
Stuart,  sa  petite  fiUe,  chass^e  de  son  trdne,  fugitive  en  Angleterre, 
ayant  langui  dix-huit  ans  en  prison,  se  vit  condamn^e  k  mort  par  des 
juges  Anglais,  et  eut  la  t^te  tranch^e;  Charles  I.  petit  fils  de  Marie, 
Roi  d'Ecosse  et  d'Angleterre,  vendu  par  les  Ecossois,  et  jug^  k  mort  par 
les  Anglais,  mourut  sur  un  ^chaffaud  dans  la  place  publique ;  Jacques, 
son  ills,  septibme  du  nom,  et  deuxibme  en  Angleterre,  fut  chass^  de 
ses  trois  royaumes ;  et  pour  comble  de  malheur  on  contesta  k  son  fils 
jusqu*a  sa  naissance;  ce  fils  ne  tenta  de  remonter  sur  le  trone  de 
ses  p^res,  que  pour  faire  p^rir  ses  amis  par  des  bourreaux ;  et  nous 
avons  vu  le  Prince  Charles  Edouard,  r^unissant  en  vain  les  vertus  de 
ses  p^res,  et  le  courage  du  Roi  Jean  Sobieski,  son  aieul  matemel, 
ex^cuter  les  exploits  et  essuyer  les  malheurs  les  plus  incroyables.  Si 
quelque  chose  justifie  ceux  qui  croyent  une  fatality  k  laquelle  rien 
ne  peut  se  sous  traire,  c'est  cette  suite  continuelle  de  malheurs  qui 
a  pers^cut^  la  maison  de  Stuart,  pendant  plus  de  trois  cent  ann^."  * 

'  Si^cle  de  Louis  XV.,  chap,  xxv.,  (Euvres,  edit  Beaumarchais,  torn, 
xxii.,  p.  223. — Editor. 

"  Si^cle  de  Louis  XIV.,  chap,  xv.,  (Euvres,  tom.  xx.,  p.  415. — Editor. 

The  foregoing  account  is  by  no  means  so  full,  or  so  curious,  as  might 
have  been  expected  from  Mr.  Boswell's  activity  of  inquiry,  and  his  means 
of  information.  It  relates  only  to  2^  few  days  of  the  Pretender's  adventures, 
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Tlie  gallant  Malcolm  was  apprehended  in  about  ten  days 
they  separated,  put  aboard  a  ship,  and  carried  prisoner 
London.    He  said,  the  prisoners  in  general  were  very  ill 
ited  in  their  passage;  but  there  were  soldiers  on  board 
Uved  well,  and  sometimes  invited  him  to  share  with  them : 
he  had  the  good  fortune  not  to  be  thrown  into  jail,  but 
confined  in  the  house  of  a  messenger  of  the  name  of  Dick. 
[To  his  astonishment,  only  one  witness  could  be  found  against 
though  he  had  been  so  openly  engaged ;  and  therefore, 
want  of  sufficient  evidence,  he  was  set  at  liberty.    He 
1,  that  he  thought  himself  in  such  danger,  that  he  would 
:|jbdly  have  compounded  for  banishment.    Yet,  he  said, ''  he 
Aould  never  be  so  ready  for  death  as  he  then  was."    There  is 
fittlosophical  truth  in  this.    A  man  will  meet  death  much 
Aore  firmly  at  one  time  than  another.    The  enthusiasm  even 
tf  a  mistaken  principle  warms  the  mind,  and  sets  it  above  the 
fcur  of  death ;  which  in  our  cooler  moments,  if  we  really  think 
of  it,  cannot  but  be  terrible,  or  at  least  very  awful. 

Miss  Flora  Macdonald  being  then  also  in  London,^  under 
^  I»x>tection  of  Lady  Primrose,  that  lady  provided  a  post- 
chaise  to  convey  her  to  Scotland,  and  desired  that  she  might 
dioose  any  friend  she  pleased  to  accompany  her.    She  chose 

^Iiidi,  however,  lasted  Jive  fnonths.  Even  of  Miss  Flora  Macdonald  it 
^  less  than  had  been  already  in  print  forty  years  before  Mr.  Boswell's 
location.  It  does  not  say  who  she  was,  nor  when  she  met  the  prince, 
^  vky  she  was  selected  or  induced  to  interfere,  and,  in  short,  tells  as 
Sttle  as  possible  of  her  personal  share  in  the  events.  We  should  particu- 
kly  liave  liked  to  know,  from  her  own  report,  the  particulars  of  her  exami- 
'^^toand  reception  in  London.  The  reader  who  may  be  curious  to  know 
'^^  of  the  detaib  of  the  Pretender's  escape,  will  find  them  in  the  Gentle- 
^"^t  Magazine  for  1747,  pp.  531-638 ;  in  the  little  volume  before  referred 
^  called  Ascanius ;  and  in  a  Journal  in  the  second  volume  of  the  Lockhart 
Papers.— Cr<7>fe^. 

*  When  arrested,  which  was  a  few  days  after  parting  from  the  Prince, 
^ora  was  conveyed  on  board  the  Furnace,  Captain  Fergussone,  and  con- 
ned to  Leith.  There  she  was  removed  on  board  Commodore  Smith's 
slup)  and  conveyed  to  the  Nore,  whence,  on  the  6th  of  December,  after 
being  five  months  on  ship-board,  she  was  transferred  to  the  custody  of  the 
messenger  Dick,  in  which  she  remained  till  July,  1747,  when  she  was  dis- 
chaiged,  and  returned  to  Edinburgh. — Ascanius, — Croker. 
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Malcolm.  "  So,"  said  he,  with  a  triumphant  air,  "  I  went  to 
London  to  be  hanged,  and  returned  in  a  post-chaise  with  Miss 
Flora  Macdonald." 

Mr.  Macleod  of  Muiravenside,  whom  we  saw  at  Rasay,  as- 
sured us  that  Prince  Charles  was  in  London  in  1759,^  and  that 

*  Dr.  King  states  (see  Life,  vol.  i.,  pp.  225-6,  note),  the  visit  at  which 
he  saw  the  Pretender  at  Lady  Primrose's  to  have  been  in  1750,  while  other 
authorities  (if  there  were  not  two  visits)  place  it  in  1753.  Of  this  last  there 
can  be  no  doubt — Hume  so  stated  it  (see  his  letter  to  Sir  John  Pringle  in 
the  Gent.  Mag.  for  17^8)  on  the  separate,  but  concurring  authority  of  Lord 
Marechal,  who  saw  him  at  Lady  Primrose's,  and  of  Lord  Holdemess,  Secre- 
tary of  State  from  1751  to  1754,  who  had  official  knowledge  of  the  fsLCt,  I 
think  it  unlikely  that  there  were  two  visits  so  near  together,  and  I  there- 
fore still  think  that  the  date  1750  in  King's  Memoirs  is  an  error  for  1753. 
Hume  adds,  that  he  was  assured,  that  on  this  occasion  the  Prince  formally 
renounced  the  Roman  Catholic  religion  in  the  New  Church  in  the  Strand. 
About  this,  however,  Hume  was,  as  he  says,  a  sceptic.  Lord  Marechal 
further  told  him  that  the  Pretender  was  present  at  the  coronation  of 
George  III.,  but  the  evidence  adduced  is  very  slight  I  find  nowhere  any 
confirmation  of  Mr.  Macleod's  statement  of  a  visit  in  1759,  ^^^  believe 
that  to  be  also  a  mistake  for  1753. — Crcker, 

Mr.  Cole,  of  Norton  Street,  possesses,  and  permits  me  to  print,  an 

original  letter  of  Flora  Macdonald's,  which  proves  that  a  small  provision 

was  made  for  her  by  her  Jacobite  friends,  perhaps  the  Prince  himself, 

through  the  hands  of  Lady  Primrose.     I  give  this  Jacobite  relic  literatim. 

— Croker, 

"  Kingsborrou,  Aprile  23d,  1751. 
"  Sir, 

**  Few  days  agoe  yours  of  the  26th  March  Came  to  hand,  by  which 

1  understand  my  Lady  Primrose  hath  Lodged  in  your  hands  for  my  behoof 

;£627  Sterg,  and  that  her  Ladyship  had  in  view,  to  add  more,  of  which 

you  would  aquent  me  So  as  to  send  a  proper  Discharge  to  my  Lady, 

which  I   am  ready  Doe  how  soon  you  are  pleas'd  to  advise  me  and 

as   I   am  to  have  Security,  to  my  friends  satisfaction,  on   Sir  James 

McDonald's  estate  its  designed,  the  whole  shou'd  be  payed  next  may  to 

John   McKinzie  of  Delvin  writter  att  Ednr,  of  which  My  father  in  Law 

spook  to  Kenneth  mcKenzie  attorney  who  will  give  you  proper  derections, 

at  the  same  time  I  shall  be  glad  to  hear  from  you  as  oft  as  you  pleas,  in 

order  I  may  observe  such  derections  as  my  Lady  will  be  pleas'd  to  give 

you  concerning  me,  I  was  uneasie  befor  the  recipt  of  your  Letter  that  my 

Lady  was  not  well,  haveing  wrott  frequently  to  her  Ladyship,  but  has  had 

no  turn.     Please  be  so  good  as  to  offer  my  humble  Duty  to  my  Lady,  & 

Mrs.  Drelincourt,  and  I  am  Sir  Your  most  humble  Ser'*. 

"  Flora  McDonald." 
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there  was  then  a  plan  in  agitation  for  restoring  his  family. 
Dr.  Johnson  could  scarcely  credit  this  story,  and  said  there 
could  be  no  probable  plan  at  that  time.  Such  an  attempt 
could  not  have  succeeded,  unless  the  King  of  Prussia  had 
stopped  the  army  in  Germany;  for  both  the  army  and  the 
fleet  would,  even  without  orders,  have  fought  for  the  king,  to 
whom  they  had  engaged  themselves. 

Having  related  so  many  particulars  concerning  the  grand* 
son  of  the  unfortunate  King  James  the  Second  ;  having  given 
due  praise  to  fidelity  and  generous  attachment,  which,  how- 
ever erroneous  the  judgment  may  be,  are  honourable  for  the 
heart ;  I  must  do  the  Highlanders  the  justice  to  attest,  that  I 
found  every  where  amongst  them  a  high  opinion  of  the  virtues 
of  the  king  now  upon  the  throne,  and  an  honest  disposition  to 
be  faithful  subjects  to  his  Majesty,  whose  family  has  possessed 
the  sovereignty  of  this  country  so  long,  that  a  change,  even  for 
the  abdicated  family,  would  now  hurt  the  best  feelings  of  all 
his  subjects. 

The  abstract  point  of  right  would  involve  us  in  a  discussion 
of  remote  and  perplexed  questions ;  and,  after  all,  we  should 
have  no  clear  principle  of  decision.  That  establishment,  which, 
from  political  necessity,  took  place  in  1688,  by  a  breach  in  the 
succession  of  our  kings,  and  which,  whatever  benefits  may 
have  accrued  from  it,  certainly  gave  a  shock  to  our  monarchy, 
the  able  and  constitutional  Blackstone  wisely  rests  on  the  solid 
footing  of  authority.  **  Our  ancestors  having  most  indisputably 
a  competent  jurisdiction  to  decide  this  great  and  important 
<luestion,  and  having,  in  fact,  decided  it,  it  is  now  become  our 
duty,  at  this  distance  of  time,  to  acquiesce  in  their  determina- 
tion/' « 

Mr.  Paley,  the  present  Archdeacon  of  Carlisle,  in  his  "  Prin- 
ciples of  Moral  and  Political  Philosophy,"  having,  with  much 
clearness  of  argument,  shown  the  duty  of  submission  to  civil 
government  to  be  founded   neither  on   an  indefeasible  jus 
divinum,  nor  on  compact,  but  on  expediency,  lays  down  this 
rational  position :  "  Irregularity  in  the  first  foundation  of  a 

*  Commentaries  on  the  Laws  of  England,  book  i.  chap.  3. 
IV.  N 
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the  coasts  of  Sky,  to  a  mile  beyond  a  place  called  Grishinish. 
Our  horses  had  been  sent  round  by  land  to  meet  us.  By  this 
sail  we  saved  eight  miles  of  bad  riding.  Dr.  Johnson  said, 
"  When  we  take  into  the  computation  what  we  have  saved, 
and  what  we  have  gained,  by  this  agreeable  sail,  it  is  a  great 
deal."  He  observed,  "  It  is  very  disagreeable  riding  in  Sky. 
The  way  is  so  narrow,  one  only  at  a  time  can  travel,  so  it  is 
quite  unsocial ;  and  you  cannot  indulge  in  meditation  by  your- 
self, because  you  must  be  always  attending  to  the  steps  which 
your  horse  takes."  This  was  a  just  and  clear  description  of  its 
inconveniences. 

The  topic  of  emigration  being  again  introduced.  Dr.  Johnson 
said,  that  ''  a  rapacious  chief  would  make  a  wilderness  of  his 
estate."    Mr.  Donald  M'Queen  told  us,  that  the  oppression, 
which  then  made  so  much  noise,  was  owing  to  landlords  listen- 
ing to  bad  advice  in  the  letting  of  their  lands ;  that  interested 
and  designing  people  flattered  them  with  golden  dreams  of 
much  higher  rents  than  could  reasonably  be  paid  ;  and  that 
some  of  the  gentlemen  tacksmen,  or  upper  tenants,  were  them- 
selves in  part  the  occasion  of  the  mischief  by  overrating  the 
farms  of  others.     That  many  of  the  tacksmen,  rather  than 
comply  with  exorbitant  demands,  had  gone  off  to  America, 
and  impoverished  the  country,  by  draining  it  of  its  wealth  ; 
and  that  their  places  were  filled  by  a  number  of  poor  people, 
who  had  lived  under  them,  properly  speaking,  as  servants,  paid 
by  a  certain  proportion  of  the  produce  of  the  lands,  though 
called  sub-tenants.     I  observed,  that  if  the  men  of  substance 
were  once  banished  from  a  Highland  estate,  it  might  probably 
be  greatly  reduced  in  its  value ;  for  one  bad  year  might  ruin  a 
set  of  poor  tenants,  and  men  of  any  property  would  not  settle 
in  such  a  country,  unless  from  the  temptation  of  getting  land 
extremely  cheap ;  for  an  inhabitant  of  any  good  county  in 
Britain  had  better  go  to  America  than  to  the  Highlands  or 
the  Hebrides.     Here,  therefore,  was  a  consideration  that  ought 
to  induce  a  chief  to  act  a  more  liberal  part,  from  a  mere  motive 
of  interest,  independent  of  the  lofty  and  honourable  principle  of 
keeping  a  clan  together,  to  be  in  readiness  to  serve  his  king. 
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I  added,  that  I  could  not  help  thinking  a  little  arbitrary  power 
in  the  sovereign,  to  control  the  bad  policy  and  greediness  of 
the  chiefs,  might  sometimes  be  of  service.  In  France,  a  chief 
would  not  be  permitted  to  force  a  number  of  the  king's  sub- 
jects out  of  the  country.  Dr.  Johnson  concurred  with  me,  ob- 
serving, that  ''were  an  oppressive  chieftain  a  subject  of  the 
French,  king,  he  would,  probably,  be  admonished  by  a  letter ^ ' 

During  our  sail.  Dr.  Johnson  asked  about  the  use  of  the 
dirk,  with  which  he  imagined  the  Highlanders  cut  their  meat. 
He  was  told,  they  had  a  knife  and  fork  besides  to  eat  with. 
He  asked,  how  did  the  women  do  ?  and  was  answered,  some 
of  them  had  a  knife  and  fork  too ;  but  in  general  the  men, 
when  they  had  cut  their  meat,  handed  their  knives  and  forks 
to  the  women,  and  they  themselves  eat  with  their  fingers.  The 
old  tutor  of  Macdonald  always  eat  fish  with  his  fingers,  alleg- 
ing that  a  knife  and  fork  gave  it  a  bad  taste.  I  took  the 
liberty  to  observe  to  Dr.  Johnson,  that  he  did  so.  "  Yes," 
said  he,  ''  but  it  is  because  I  am  short-sighted,  and  afraid  of 
bones,  for  which  reason  I  am  not  fond  of  eating  many  kinds 
of  fish,  because  I  must  use  my  fingers." 

Dr.  MTherson's  "  Dissertations  on  Scottish  Antiquities," 
which  he  had  looked  at  when  at  Corrichatachin,  being  men- 
tioned, he  remarked,  that  *'  you  might  read  half  an  hour,  and 
ask  yourself  what  you  had  been  reading :  there  were  so  many 
words  to  so  little  matter,  that  there  was  no  getting  through 
the  book." 

As  soon  as  we  reached  the  shore,  we  took  leave  of  Kings^ 
burghf  and  mounted  our  horses.  We  passed  through  a  wild 
moor,  in  many  places  so  soft  that  we  were  obliged  to  walk, 
which  was  very  fatiguing  to  Dr.  Johnson.  Once  he  had  ad- 
vanced on  horseback  to  a  very  bad  step.  There  was  a  steep 
declivity  on  his  left,  to  which  he  was  so  near,  that  there  was  not 
room  for  him  to  dismount  in  the  usual  way.  He  tried  to  alight 
on  the  other  side,  as  if  he  had  been  a  young  buck  indeed,  but  in 
the  attempt  he  fell  at  his  length  upon  the  ground ;  from  which, 

*  Meaning,  no  doubt,  a  "  lettre  de  cachet  J* — Croker, 
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however,  he  got  up  immediately  without  being  hurt.  During  this 
dreary  ride,  we  were  sometimes  relieved  by  a  view  of  branches 
of  the  sea,  that  universal  medium  of  connection  amongst  man- 
kind. A  guide,  who  had  been  sent  with  us  from  Kingsburgh^ 
explored  the  way  (much  in  the  same  manner  as,  I  suppose^ 
is  pursued  in  the  wilds  of  America)  by  observing  certain  marks 
known  only  to  the  inhabitants.  We  arrived  at  Dunvegan 
late  in  the  afternoon.  The  great  size  of  the  castle,  which  is 
partly  old  and  partly  new,  and  is  built  upon  a  rock  close  to 
the  sea,  while  the  land  around  it  presents  nothing  but  wild, 
moorish,  hilly,  and  craggy  appearances,  gave  a  rude  magni- 
ficence to  the  scene.  Having  dismounted,  we  ascended  a  fl^ht 
of  steps,  which  was  made  by  the  late  Macleod,  for  the  accom- 
modation of  persons  coming  to  him  by  land,  there  formerly 
being,  for  security,  no  other  access  to  the  castle  but  from  the  sea ; 
so  that  visitors  who  came  by  the  land  were  under  the  neces- 
sity of  getting  into  a  boat,  and  sailed  round  to  the  only  place 
where  it  could  be  approached.  We  were  introduced  into  a 
stately  dining-room,  and  received  by  Lady  Macleod,  mother 
of  the  Laird,  who,  with  his  friend  Talisker,  having  been  de- 
tained on  the  road,  did  not  arrive  till  some  time  after  us. 

We  found  the  lady  of  the  house  a  very  polite  and  sensible 
woman,  who  had  lived  for  some  time  in  London,  and  had 
there  been  in  Dr.  Johnson's  company.  After  we  had  dined, 
we  repaired  to  the  drawing-room,  where  some  of  the  young 
ladies  of  the  family,  with  their  mother,  were  at  tea.  This  room 
had  formerly  been  the  bed-chamber  of  Sir  Roderick  Macleod, 
one  of  the  old  lairds :  and  he  chose  it,  because  behind  it  there 
was  a  considerable  cascade,  the  sound  of  which  disposed  him 
to  sleep.  Above  his  bed  was  this  inscription : — "  Sir  Rorie 
Macleod  of  Dunvegan,  Knight.  God  send  good  rest !  "  Rorie  is 
the  contraction  of  Roderick.  He  was  called  Rorie  More,  that  is, 
great  Rorie,  not  from  his  size,  but  from  his  spirit.  Our  enter- 
tainment here  was  in  so  elegant  a  style,  and  reminded  my 
fellow-traveller  so  much  of  England,  that  he  became  quite 
joyous.  He  laughed,  and  said,  *'  Boswell,  we  came  in  at  the 
wrong  end  of  this  island."     "  Sir,"  said  I,  "  it  was  best  to  keep 
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this  for  the  last"    He  answered,  "  I  would  have  it  both  first 
and  last" 

Tuesday  Sept  14. — Dr.  Johnson  said  in  the  morning,  "  Is  not 
this  a  fine  lady  ?  "  *    There  was  not  a  word  now  of  his  "  impa- 
tience to  be  in  civilized  life;"  though  indeed  I  should  beg 
pardon — ^he  found  it  here.    We  had  slept  well,  and  lain  long. 
After  breakfast  we  surveyed  the  castle  and  the  garden.     Mr. 
Bethune,  the  parish  Minister,  Magnus  Macleod  of  Claggan, 
brother  to  Talisker,  and  Macleod  of  Bay,  two  substantial  gen- 
tlemen of  the  clan,  dined  with  us.    We  had  admirable  venison, 
generous  wine ;  in  a  word,  all  that  a  good  table  has.  This  was 
really  the  hall  of  a  chief.  Lady  Macleod  had  been  much  obliged 
to  my  father,  who  had  settled,  by  arbitration,  a  variety  of  per- 
plexed claims  between  her  and  her  relation,  the  Laird  of  Brodie, 
•which  she  now  repaid  by  particular  attention  to  me.  Macleod 
started  the  subject  of  making  women  do  penance  in  the  church 
for  fornication.  JOHNSON.  "  It  is  right,  Sir.  Infamy  is  attached 
to  the  crime,  by  universal  opinion,  as  soon  as  it  is  known.     I 
would  not  be  the  man  who  would  discover  it,  if  I  alone  knew 
it,  for  a  woman  may  reform  ;  nor  would  I  commend  a  parson 
who  divulges  a  woman's  first  offence  ;  but  being  once  divulged, 
it  ought  to  be  infamous.     Consider  of  what  importance  to 
society  the  chastity  of  women  is.     Upon  that  all  the  property 
^  the  world  depends.     We  hang  a  thief  for  stealing  a  sheep, 
l>ut  the  unchastity  of  a  woman  transfers  sheep,  and  farm,  and 
^1  from  the  right  owner.     I  have  much  more  reverence  for  a 
cwnmon  prostitute  than  for  a  woman  who  conceals  her  guilt 

*  She  was  the  daughter  of  Alexander  Brodie,  Esq.,  of  Brodie,  Lyon 
^g  at  Arms.  She  had  lately  come  with  her  daughters  out  of  Hampshire, 
^  superintend  her  son's  household  at  Dun  vegan.  This  respectable  lady 
™*<iin  1803.  It  has  been  said  that  she  expressed  considerable  dissatis- 
^on  at  Dr.  Johnson's  rude  behaviour  at  Dunvegan.  Her  grandson,  the 
P^^sent  Macleod,  assures  me  that  it  was  not  so  :  "  they  were  all,"  he  says 
^I'^phatically,  "  delighted  with  him  ; "  and,  indeed,  his  father's  memoirs  • 
Pvethe  same  impression  of  satisfaction  on  all  points  but  Ossian. — Croker. 


They  were  published  by  Mr.  Croker  in  his  first  edition  of  BoswclFs 
^'^  vol  ii.,  pp.  554-560,  Appendix. — Editor. 
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The  prostitute  is  known.  She  cannot  deceive.  She  cannot  brii^ 
a  strumpet  into  the  arms  of  an  honest  man,  without  his  know- 
ledge." BOSWELL.  **  There  is,  however,  a  great  difference  be- 
tween the  licentiousness  of  asinglewoman,and  that  of  a  married 
woman."  JOHNSON.  "  Yes,  Sir ;  there  is  a  great  difference  be- 
tween stealing  a  shilling  and  stealing  a  thousand  pounds ;  be- 
tween simply  taking  a  man's  purse,  and  murdering  him  first,  and 
then  taking  it  But  when  one  begins  to  be  vicious,  it  is  easy  to 
go  on.  Where  single  women  are  licentious,  you  rarely  find 
faithful  married  women."  BosWELL.  "  And  yet  we  are  told, 
that  in  some  nations  in  India,  the  distinction  is  strictly  observed.** 
Johnson.  "  Nay,  don't  give  us  India.  That  puts  me  in  mind 
of  Montesquieu,  who  is  really  a  fellow  of  genius  too  in  many 
respects  ;  whenever  he  wants  to  support  a  strange  opinion,  he 
quotes  you  the  practice  of  Japan,  or  of  some  other  distant 
country,  of  which  he  knows  nothing.  To  support  polygamy, 
he  tells  you  of  the  island  of  Formosa,*  where  there  are  ten 
women  born  for  one  man.  He  had  but  to  suppose  another 
island,  where  there  are  ten  men  born  for  one  woman,  and  so 
make  a  marriage  between  them.' 

At  supper,  Lady  Macleod  mentioned  Dr.  Cadogan's  book 
on  the  gout.  Johnson.  "  It  is  a  good  book  in  general,  but  a 
foolish  one  in  particulars.  It  is  good  in  general,  as  recom- 
mending temperance,  and  exercise,  and  cheerfulness.  In 
that  respect  it  is  only  Dr.  Cheyne's  book  told  in  a  new  way  ; 
and  there  should  come  out  such  a  book  every  thirty  years, 
dressed  in  the  mode  of  the  times.  It  is  foolish,  in  maintaining 
that  the  gout  is  not  hereditary,  and  that  one  fit  of  it,  when 

*  See  L'Esprit  des  Loix,  livre  xxiii.,  chap.  i6. — Editor, 
'  What  my  friend  treated  as  so  wild  a  supposition,  has  actually  happened 
in  the  western  islands  of  Scotland,  if  we  may  believe  Martin,  who  tells  it 
of  the  islands  of  Col  and  Tyr-yi,  and  says  that  it  is  proved  by  the  parish 
registers. 

'*  The  isle  of  Col  produces  more  boys  than  girls,  and  the  isle  of  Tyr-yi 
more  girls  than  boys,  as  if  Nature  intended  both  these  isles  for  mutual 
alliances,  without  being  at  the  trouble  of  going  to  the  adjacent  isles  or 
continent  to  be  matched.  The  parish  book  in  which  the  number  of  the 
baptized  is  to  be  seen,  confirms  this  observation."    Martin,  p.  27 1. — Editor, 
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nc,  IS  like  a  fever  when  gone."    Lady  Macleod  objected  that 
author  does  not  practise  what  he  teaches.^    Johnson.  "  I 
;2LXinot  help  that.  Madam.    That  does  not  make  his  book  the 
irorse.     People  are  influenced  more  by  what  a  man  says,  if  his 
pinactice  is  suitable  to  it,  because  they  are  blockheads.     The 
oxore  intellectual  people  are,  the  readier  will  they  attend  to 
wlxsit  a  man  tells  them.     If  it  is  just,  they  will  follow  it,  be  his 
piractice  what  it  will.    No  man  practises  as  well  as  he  writes. 
I  liave,  all  my  life  long,  been  lying  till  noon ;  yet  I  tell  all 
young  men,  and  tell  them  with  great  sincerity,  that  nobody 
vrlio  does  not  rise  early  will  ever  do  any  good.  Only  consider ! 
Voii  read  a  book  ;  you  are  convinced  by  it ;  you  do  not  know 
the  author.     Suppose  you  afterwards  know  him,  and  find  that 
he  does  not  practise  what  he  teaches  ;  are  you  to  give  up  your 
former  conviction  ?    At  this  rate  you  would  be  kept  in  a  state 
of  equilibrium,  when  reading  every  book,  till  you  knew  how 
the  author  practised."     "  Rut,"  said   Lady    Macleod,    "  you 
would  think  better  of  Dr.  Cadogan,  if  he  acted  according  to 
his  principles."    JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Madam,  to  be  sure,  a  man 
who  acts  in  the  face  of  light  is  worse  than  a  man  who  does  not 
know  so  much ;  yet  I  think  no   man  should  be  the  worse 
thought  of  for  publishing  good  principles.     There  is  some- 
thing noble  in  publishing   truth,   though   it  condemns  one's 
self."    I  expressed  some  surprise  at  Cadogan's  recommend- 
ing good  humour,  as  if  it  were  quite  in  our  own    power  to 
attain  it    Johnson.  "  Why,  Sir,  a  man  grows  better  humoured 
as  he  grows  older.     He  improves  by  experience.  When  young, 
he  thinks  himself  of  great  consequence,  and  every  thing  of  im- 
portance.    As  he  advances  in  life,  he  learns  to  think  himself  of 
no  consequence,  and  little  things  of  little  importance  ;  and  so 
^^  becomes   more   patient,  and   better    pleased.    All   good 

*  This  was  a  general  reflection  against  Dr.  Cadogan,  when  his  very 
popular  book  was  first  published.  It  was  said,  that  whatever  precepts  he 
^'ght  give  to  others,  he  himself  indulged  freely  in  the  bottle.  But  I  have 
*^ce  had  the  pleasure  of  becoming  acquainted  with  him,  and,  if  his 
***o  testimony  may  be  believed  (and  I  have  never  heard  it  impeached), 
"i*  course  of  life  has  been  conformable  to  his  doctrine. 
Dr.  Cadogan  died  in  1797,  in  the  eighty-sixth  year  of  his  age.— ^r(fi^/. 
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humour  and  complaisance  are  acquired  Naturally  a  child 
seizes  directly  what  it  sees,  and  thinks  of  pleasing  itself  only. 
By  degrees,  it  is  taught  to  please  others,  and  to  prefer  others ; 
and  that  this  will  ultimately  produce  the  greatest  happiness. 
If  a  man  is  not  convinced  of  that,  he  never  will  practise  it. 
Common  language  speaks  the  truth  as  to  this  :  we  say,  a  per* 
son  is  well  bred.  As  it  is  said,  that  all  material  motion  is 
primarily  in  a  right  line,  and  is  never  per  circuitum,  never  in 
another  form,  unless  by  some  particular  cause ;  so  it  may  be 
said  intellectual  motion  is."  Lady  Macleod  asked,  if  no  man 
was  naturally  good  ?  JOHNSON.  '*  No,  Madam,  no  more  than 
a  wolf."  BOSWELL.  " Nor  no  woman,  Sir ? "  JOHNSON.  "No, 
Sir."  Lady  Macleod  started  at  this,  saying,  in  a  low  voicCi 
"  This  is  worse  than  Swift." 

Macleod  of  UHnish  had  come  in  the  afternoon.  We  were  a 
jovial  company  at  supper.  The  Laird,  surrounded  by  so  many 
of  his  clan,  was  to  me  a  pleasing  sight.  They  listened  with 
wonder  and  pleasure,  while  Dr.  Johnson  harangued.  I  am 
vexed  that  I  cannot  take  down  his  full  strain  of  eloquence. 

Wednesday y  Sept,   15. — The  gentlemen  of  the  clan  went 
away  early  in  the  morning  to  the  harbour  of  Lochbraccadale, 
to  take  leave  of  some  of  their   friends   who  were  going  to 
America.     It   was  a  very  wet  day.    We  looked    at  Rorie 
Mores  horn,  which  is  a  large  cow's  horn,  with  the  mouth  of 
it  ornamented  with  silver  curiously  carved.     It  holds  rather 
more  than  a  bottle  and  a  half     Every  Laird  of  Macleod,  it 
is  said,  must,  as  a  proof  of  his  manhood,  drink  it  off  full  of 
claret  without  laying  it  down.     From  Rorie  More  many  of 
the  branches  of  the  family  are  descended ;  in  particular,  the 
Talisker  branch  ;  so  that  his  name  is  much  talked  of.     We 
also  saw  his  bow,  which  hardly  any  man  now  can  bend,  and 
his  glaymorCy  which  was  wielded  with  both  hands,  and  is  of  a 
prodigious  size.     Wc  saw  here  some  old  pieces  of  iron  armour, 

*  Commonly  called  clay  more  ^  but  more  properly  glay  more,  quasi  f^laive- 
more,  the  great  sword.  Glh'e  or  Glaive  is  used  in  this  sense  both  in 
English  and  French — derived,  says  Menage,  from  the  Latin  gladius, — 
Crokcr, 
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mmensely  heavy.  The  broad-sword  now  used,  though  called 
lie  giaymore  (i>.  the  great  sword)^  is  much  smaller  than  that 
ised  in  Rorie  Mor^s  time.  There  is  hardly  a  target  now  to 
t>e  found  in  the  Highlands.  After  the  disarming  act,  they 
made  them  serve  as  covers  to  their  butter-milk  barrels;  a 
kind  of  change,  like  beating  spears  into  pruning-hooks. 

Sir  George  Mackenzie's  Works  (the  folio  edition)  happened 
to  lie  in  a  window  in  the  dining-room.     I  asked  Dr.  Johnson 
to  look  at  the  Characteres  Advocatorutn,     He  allowed  him 
power  of  mind,  and  that  he  understood  very  well  what  he 
teUs ;  but  said,  that  there  was  too  much  declamation,  and  that 
the  Latin  was  not  correct.     He  found  fault  with  appropin^ 
fuabant  in  the  character  of  Gilmour.     I  tried  him  with  the 
opposition  between  gloria  and  palma^  in  the  comparison  be- 
tween Gilmour  and  Nisbet,  which  Lord  Hailes,  in  his  **  Cata- 
logue of  the  Lords  of  Session,"  thinks  difficult  to  be  under- 
stood. The  words  are,  **  penes  ilium  gloria^  penes  hunc  palmar  * 
In  a  short  Account  of  the  Kirk  of  Scotland,  which  I  published 
some  years  ago,  I  applied  these  words  to  the  two  contending 
parties,  and  explained  them  thus  :  "  The  popular  party  has 
roost  eloquence ;  Dr.  Robertson's  party  most  influence."     I 
was  very  desirous  to  hear  Dr.  Johnson's  explication.     JOHN- 
SON, **  I  see  no  difficulty.  Gilmour  was  admired  for  his  parts  ; 
Nisbet  carried  his  cause  by  his  skill  in  law.  Palma  is  victory." 
1  observed,  that  the  character  of  Nicholson,  in  this  book,  re- 
sembled that  of  Burke  ;  for  it  is  said,  in  one  place,  "  in  omnes 
"«»j  etjacos  se  scepe  resolvebat ;  "^  and,  in  another,  ^^  sed  acci- 
t^^ns  more,  i  conspectu  aliquafido  astantium  sublimi  se  pro* 
^^ahens  volatu^  inprcedam  miro  impetu  descendebatr  *  JOHNSON. 

Opposuit  Gilmorio  providentia  Nisbetum  :  qui  summi  doctrini  con- 
""'iniataque  eloquentia  causas  agebat,  ut  justitiae  scalae  in  equilibrio 
^^nt ;  nimik  tamen  arte  semper  utens  [Nisbetus]  artem  suam  suspectam 
'wdebat  Quoties  ergo  conflixerunt,  penes  Gilmorium  gloria,  penes 
^'sbetum  palma  fuit ;  quoniam  in  hoc  plus  artis  et  cultus,  in  illo  plus 
nature  et  virium." — Mackenzie's  Works,  edited  by  Ruddiman,  2  vols,  folio^ 
^1'i'^^--WrighL 
^  He  often  indulged  himself  in  every  species  of  pleasantry  and  wit." 
"  But  like  the  hawk,  having  soared  with  a  lofty  flight  to  a  height  which 
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"No,  Sir ;  I  never  heard  Burke  make  a  good  joke  in  my* 
life."  1  BOSWELL.  "  But,  Sir.  you  will  allow  he  is  a  hawk/* 
Dr.  Johnson,  thinking  that  I  meant  this  of  his  joking,  said, 
**  No,  Sir,  he  is  not  the  hawk  there.  He  is  the  beetle  in  the 
mire."  I  still  adhered  to  my  metaphor ;  "  but  he  soars  as  the 
hawk."  Johnson.  "  Yes,  Sir  ;  but  he  catches  nothing."  Mac- 
leod  asked,  what  is  the  particular  excellence  of  Burke's  elo- 
quence ?  Johnson.  "  Copiousness  and  fertility  of  allusion  ; 
a  power  of  diversifying  his  matter,  by  placing  it  in  various  re- 
lations. Burke  has  great  information,  and  great  command  of 
language  ;  though,  in  my  opinion,  it  has  not  in  every  respect 
the  highest  elegance."  BosWELL.  "  Do  you  think,  Sir,  that 
Burke  has  read  Cicero  much?"  JOHNSON.  "  I  don't  believe 
it,  Sir.  Burke  has  great  knowledge,  great  fluency  of  words, 
and  great  promptness  of  ideas,  so  that  he  can  speak  with  great 
illustration  on  any  subject  that  comes  before  him.  He  is 
neither  like  Cicero,  nor  like  Demosthenes,  nor  like  any  one 
else,  but  speaks  as  well  as  he  can." 

In  the  sixty-fifth  page  of  the  first  volume  of  Sir  George 
Mackenzie,  Dr.  Johnson  pointed  out  a  paragraph  beginning 
with  Aristotle,  and  told  me  there  was  an  error  in  the  text, 
which  he  bade  me  try  to  discover.  I  was  lucky  enough  to  hit 
it  at  once.  As  the  passage  is  printed,  it  is  said  that  the  devil 
answers  even  in  engines,  I  corrected  it  to — ever  in  cenigjnas. 
"  Sir,"  said  he,  "  you  are  a  good  critic.  This  would  have  been 
a  great  thing  to  do  in  the  text  of  an  ancient  author." 

Thursday,  Sept.  i6. — Last  night  much  care  was  taken  of  Dr. 
Johnson,  who  was  still  distressed  by  his  cold.  He  had  hitherto 
most  strangely  slept  without  a  nightcap.  Miss  Macleod  made 
him  a  large  flannel  one,  and  he  was  prevailed  with  to  drink  a 
little  brandy  when  he  was  going  to  bed.     He  has  great  virtue 

the  eye  could  not  reach,  he  was  wont  to  swoop  upon  his  quarry  with 
wonderful  rapidity." 

*  It  should  not  be  forgotten  that  all  this  passed  at  an  early  stage  of 
Burke's  public  life — he  had  been  but  eight  years  in  parliament,  and  had 
not  yet  attained  nor  deserved  the  great  reputation  of  his  subsequent  days. 
'—Croker, 
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in  not  drinking  wine  or  any  fermented  liquor,  because,  as  he 
acknowledged  to  us,  he  could  not  do  it  in  moderation.  Lady 
Macleod  would  hardly  believe  him,  and  said,  "  I  am  sure,  Sir, 
you  would  not  carry  it  too  far."  JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Madam,  it 
carried  me.  I  took  the  opportunity  of  a  long  illness  to  leave 
it  off.  It  was  then  prescribed  to  me  not  to  drink  wine  ;  and 
having  broken  off  the  habit,  I  have  never  returned  to  it." 

In  the  argument  on  Tuesday  night,  about  natural  goodness, 
Dr.  Johnson  denied  that  any  child  was  better  than  another, 
but  by  difference  of  instruction ;  though,  in  consequence  of 
greater  attention  being  paid  to  instruction  by  one  child  than 
another,  and  of  a  variety  of  imperceptible  causes,  such  as  in- 
struction being  counteracted  by  servants,  a  notion  was  con- 
ceived, that  of  two  children,  equally  well  educated,  one  was 
naturally  much  worse  than  another.  He  owned,  this  morning, 
that  one  might  have  a  greater  aptitude  to  learn  than  another, 
and  that  we  inherit  dispositions  from  our  parents.  "  /  in- 
herited^' said  he,  "  a  vile  melaftcholy  from  my  fatJur^  which 
has  made  me  mad  all  my  life,  at  least  not  sober*'  Lady 
Macleod  wondered  he  should  tell  this.  *'  Madam,"  said  I, 
''he  knows  that  with  that  madness  he  is  superior  to  other 
men." 

I  have  often  been  astonished  with  what  exactness  and  per- 
spicuity he  will  explain  the  process  of  any  art.  He  this  morn- 
ing explained  to  us  all  the  operation  of  coining,  and,  at  night, 
all  the  operation  of  brewing,  so  very  clearly,  that  Mr.  M'Queen 
said,  when  he  heard  the  first,  he  thought  he  had  been  bred  in 
the  Mint ;  when  he  heard  the  second,  that  he  had  been  bred 
a  brewer. 

I  was  elated  by  the  thought  of  having  been  able  to  entice 
such  a  man  to  this  remote  part  of  the  world.  A  ludicrous,  yet 
just  image  presented  itself  to  my  mind,  which  I  expressed  to 
the  company.  I  compared  myself  to  a  dog  who  has  got  hold 
of  a  large  piece  of  meat,  and  runs  away  with  it  to  a  corner, 
where  he  may  devour  it  in  peace,  without  any  fear  of  others 
taking  it  from  him.  "  In  London,  Reynolds,  Beauclerk,  and 
all  of  them,  are  contending  who  shall  enjoy  Dr.  Johnson's 
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conversation.    We  are  feasting  upon  it,  undisturbed,  at  Dun- 
vegan." 

It  was  still  a  storm  of  wind  and  rain.  Dr.  Johnson  however 
walked  out  with  Macleod,  and  saw  jRorie  Move's  cascade  in 
full  perfection.  Colonel  Macleod,  instead  of  being  all  life  and 
gaiety,  as  I  have  seen  him,  was  at  present  grave,  and  some- 
what depressed  by  his  anxious  concern  about  Macleod's  affairs^ 
and  by  finding  some  gentlemen  of  the  clan  by  no  means  dis- 
posed to  act  a  generous  or  affectionate  part  to  their  chief  in 
his  distress,  but  bargaining  with  him  as  with  a  stranger.  How* 
ever,  he  was  agreeable  and  polite,  and  Dr.  Johnson  said  he  was 
a  very  pleasing  man.  My  fellow-traveller  and  I  talked  of 
going  to  Sweden  ;  and,  while  we  were  settling  our  plan,  I 
expressed  a  pleasure  in  the  prospect  of  seeing  the  king. 
Johnson.  "  I  doubt,  Sir,  if  he  would  speak  to  us."  Colonel 
Macleod  said, ''  I  am  sure  Mr.  Boswell  would  speak  to  lum^ 
But  seeing  me  a  little  disconcerted  by  his  remark,  he  politely 
added,  "  and  with  great  propriety."  Here  let  me  offer  a  short 
defence  of  that  propensity  in  my  disposition,  to  which  this 
gentleman  alluded.  It  has  procured  me  much  happiness.  I 
hope  it  does  not  deserve  so  hard  a  name  as  either  forwardness 
or  impudence.  If  I  know  myself,  it  is  nothing  more  than  an 
eagerness  to  share  the  society  of  men  distinguished  either  by 
their  rank  or  their  talents,  and  a  diligence  to  attain  what  I 
desire.  If  a  man  is  praised  for  seeking  knowledge,  though 
mountains  and  seas  are  in  his  way,  may  he  not  be  pardoned, 
whose  ardour,  in  the  pursuit  of  the  same  object,  leads  him  to 
encounter  difficulties  as  great,  though  of  a  different  kind  ? 

After  the  ladies  were  gone  from  the  table,  we  talked  of  the 
Highlanders  not  having  sheets ;  and  this  led  us  to  consider 
the  advantage  of  wearing  linen.    JOHNSON.  "  All  animal  sub- 
stances are   less  cleanly  than  vegetables.     Wool,  of  which 
flannel  is  made,  is  an  animal  substance  ;  flannel  therefore  is 
not  so  cleanly  as  linen.    I  remember  I  used  to  think  tar  dirty ; 
but  when  I  knew  it  to  be  only  a  preparation  of  the  juice  of  the 
pine,  I  thought  so  no  longer.     It  is  not  disagreeable  to  have^ 
the  gum  that  oozes  from  a  plum-tree  upon  your  fingers,  be — 
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cause  it  is  vegetable ;  but  if  you  have  any  candle-grease,  any 
tallow  upon  your  fingers,  you  are  uneasy  till  you  rub  it  off. — I 
have  often  thought  that,  if  I  kept  a  seraglio,  the  ladies  should 
all  wear  linen  gowns,  or  cotton — I  mean  stuffs  made  of  vegetable 
substances.  I  would  have  no  silk ;  you  cannot  tell  when  it  is 
clean ;  it  will  be  very  nasty  before  it  is  perceived  to  be  so. 
I^nen  detects  its  own  dirtiness." 

To  hear  the  grave  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson,  "that  majestic 
teacher  of  moral  and  religious  wisdom,"  while  sitting  solemn 
in  an  arm-chair  in  the  isle  of  Sky,  talk,  ex  cathedrA^  of  his 
keeping  a  seraglio,  and  acknowledge  that  the  supposition  had 
q^t€n  been  in  his  thoughts,  struck  me  so  forcibly  with  ludicrous 
contrast,  that  I  could  not  but  laugh  immoderately.  He  was 
too  proud  to  submit,  even  for  a  moment,  to  be  the  object 
of"  ridicule,  and  instantly  retaliated  with  such  keen  sarcastic 
'''^t,  and  such  a  variety  of  degrading  images,  of  every  one  of 
^hich  I  was  the  object,  that,  though  I  can  bear  such  attacks 
as  -well  as  most  men,  I  yet  found  myself  so  much  the  sport  of 
^11  the  company,  that  I  would  gladly  expunge  from  my  mind 
^^ery  trace  of  this  severe  retort. 

Talking  of  our  friend  Langton's  house  in  Lincolnshire,  he 
s^d  **  the  old  house  of  the  family  was  burnt.  A  temporary 
ouilding  was  erected  in  its  room  ;  and  to  this  day  they  have 
"Gen  always  adding  as  the  family  increased.  It  is  like  a  shirt 
^ade  for  a  man  when  he  was  a  child,  and  enlarged  always  as 
he  grows  older." 

M^e  talked  to-night  of  Luther's  allowing  the  Landgrave  of 
Hesse  two  wives,  and  that  it  was  with  the  consent  of  the  wife 
to  whom  he  was  first  married.  Johnson.  "There  was  no 
harm  in  this,  so  far  as  she  was  only  concerned,  because  volenti 
^^^  fit  injuria.  But  it  was  an  offence  against  the  general 
^rder  of  society,  and  against  the  law  of  the  Gospel,  by  which 
^'^e  man  and  one  woman  are  to  be  united.  No  man  can 
have  two  wives,  but  by  preventing  somebody  else  from 
*»*ving  one." 

Friday,  Sept.  17. — After  dinner  yesterday,  we  had  a  conver- 
sation upon  cunning.    Maclcod  said  that  he  was  not  afraid  of 
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cunning  people ;  but  would  let  them  play  their  tricks  about 
him  like  monkeys.  " But,"  said  I,  "they'll  scratch ; "  and  Mn 
McQueen  added,  "  they'll  invent  new  tricks,  as  soon  as  you 
find  out  what  they  do."  JOHNSON.  "  Cunning  has  effect  from 
the  credulity  of  others,  rather  than  from  the  abilities  of  those 
who  are  cunning.  It  requires  no  extraordinaiy  talents  to  lie 
and  deceive."  This  led  us  to  consider  whether  it  did  not 
require  great  abilities  to  be  very  wicked.  JOHNSON.  "  It  re- 
quires great  abilities  to  have  the  power  of  being  very  wicked ; 
but  not  to  be  very  wicked.  A  man  who  has  the  power,  which 
great  abilities  procure  him,  may  use  it  well  or  ill ;  and  it  re- 
quires more  abilities  to  use  it  well,  than  to  use  it  ill.  Wicked- 
ness is  always  easier  than  virtue  ;  for  it  takes  the  short  cut  to 
every  thing.  It  is  much  easier  to  steal  a  hundred  pounds 
than  to  get  it  by  labour,  or  any  other  way.  Consider  only 
what  act  of  wickedness  requires  great  abilities  to  commit  it, 
when  once  the  person  who  is  to  do  it  has  the  power ;  for  tAere 
is  the  distinction.  It  requires  great  abilities  to  conquer  an 
army,  but  none  to  massacre  it  after  it  is  conquered." 

The  weather  this  day  was  rather  better  than  any  that  we 
had  since  we  came  to  Dunvegan.  Mr.  M'Queen  had  often 
mentioned  a  curious  piece  of  antiquity  near  this,  which  he 
called  a  temple  of  the  goddess  Anaitis.  Having  often  talked 
of  going  to  see  it,  he  and  I  set  out  after  breakfast,  attended  by 
his  servant,  a  fellow  quite  like  a  savage.  I  must  observe  here, 
that  in  Sky  there  seems  to  be  much  idleness ;  for  men  and 
boys  follow  you,  as  colts  follow  passengers  upon  a  road.  The 
usual  figure  of  a  Sky-boy  is  a  lo7vn  with  bare  legs  and  feet,  a 
dirty  kilt,  ragged  coat  and  waistcoat,  a  bare  head,  and  a  stick 
in  his  hand,  which,  I  suppose,  is  partly  to  help  the  lazy  rogue 
to  walk,  partly  to  serve  as  a  kind  of  a  defensive  weapon.  We 
walked  what  is  called  two  miles,  but  is  probably  four,  from  the 
castle,  till  we  came  to  the  sacred  place.  The  country  round 
is  a  black  dreary  moor  on  all  sides,  except  to  the  sea-coast, 
towards  which  there  is  a  view  through  a  valley ;  and  the  farm 
of  Bay  shows  some  good  land.  The  place  itself  is  green 
ground,  being  well  drained,  by  means  of  a  deep  glen  on  each 
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side,  in  both  of  which  there  runs  a  rivulet  with  a  good  quan- 
tity of  water,  forming  several  cascades,  which  make  a  consi- 
derable appearance  and  sound.   The  first  thing  we  came  to  was 
an  earthen  mound,  or  dyke,  extending  from  the  one  precipice 
to  the  other.    A  little  farther  on  was  a  strong  stone  wall,  not 
high,  but  very  thick,  extending  in  the  same  manner.     On  the 
outside  of  it  were  the  ruins  of  two  houses,  one  on  each  side  of 
the  entry  or  gate  to  it.     The  wall  is  built  all  along  of  un- 
cemented  stones,  but  of  so  large  a  size  as  to  make  a  very  firm 
and  durable  rampart     It  has  been  built  all  about  the  conse- 
crated ground,  except  where  the  precipice  is  steep  enough  to 
form  an  enclosure  of  itself    The  sacred  spot  contains  more 
than  two  acres.    There  are  within  it  the  ruins  of  many  houses, 
none  of  them  large, — a  cairn, — and  many  graves  marked  by 
clusters  of  stones.     Mr.  M'Queen  insisted  that  the  ruin  of  a 
small  building,  standing  east  and  west,  was  actually  the  temple 
of  the  goddess  Anaitis,  where  her  statue  was  kept,  and  from 
^ence  processions  were  made  to  wash  it  in  one  of  the  brooks. 
There  is,  it  must  be  owned,  a  hollow  road  visible  for  a  good 
way  from  the  entrance  ;  but  Mr.  M'Queen,  with  the  keen  eye 
of  an  antiquary,  traced  it  much  farther  than  I  could  perceive 
it.  There  is  not  above  a  foot  and  a  half  in  height  of  the  walls 
now  remaining ;   and  the  whole  extent  of  the  building  was 
never,  I  imagine,  greater  than  an  ordinary  Highland  house. 
Mr.  M'Queen  has  collected  a  great  deal  of  learning  on  the 
subject  of  the  temple  of  Anaitis  ;  and  I  had  endeavoured,  in 
niy  Journal,  to  state  such  particulars  as  might  give  some  idea 
of  it,  and  of  the  surrounding  scenery  ;  but  from  the  great  diffi- 
culty of  describing  visible  objects,  I  found  my  account  so  un- 
satisfactory, that  my  readers  would  probably  have  exclaimed, 

"  And  write  about  it,  goddess,  and  about  it ; "  * 

^i  therefore  I  have  omitted  it. 

When  we  got  home,  and  were  again  at  table  with  Dr.  John- 
*o,  we  first  talked  of  portraits.  He  agreed  in  thinking  them 
^luable  in  families.     I  wished  to  know  which  he  preferred, 

*  Dunciad,  b.  4.  v.  252. — Croker, 
IV.  O 
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fine  portraits,  or  those  of  which  the  merit  was  resemblance. 
Johnson.  "  Sir,  their  chief  excellence  is  being  like." 
BoswELL.  **  Are  you  of  that  opinion  as  to  the  portraits  of 
ancestors,  whom  one  has  never  seen  ? "  JOHNSON.  "  It  then 
becomes  of  more  consequence  that  they  should  be  like  ;  and 
I  would  have  them  in  the  dress  of  the  times,  which  makes  a 
piece  of  history.  One  should  like  to  see  how  Rarie  More 
looked.  Truth,  Sir,  is  of  the  greatest  value  in  these  things." 
Mr.  M*Queen  observed,  that  if  you  think  it  of  no  consequence 
whether  portraits  are  like,  if  they  are  but  well  painted,  you 
may  be  indifferent  whether  a  piece  of  history  is  true  or  not,  if 
well  told. 

Dr.  Johnson  said  at  breakfast  to-day,  "  that  it  was  but  of  late 
that  historians  bestowed  pains  and  attention  in  consulting 
records,  to  attain  to  accuracy.  Bacon,  in  writing  his  History 
of  Henry  VH.,  does  not  seem  to  have  consulted  any,  but  to 
have  just  taken  what  he  found  in  other  histories,  and  blended 
it  with  what  he  had  learned  by  tradition."  He  agreed  with 
me  that  there  should  be  a  chronicle  kept  in  every  consider- 
able family,  to  preserve  the  characters  and  transactions  of 
successive  generations. 

After  dinner  I  started  the  subject  of  the  temple  of  Anaitis. 
Mr.  M*Queen  had  laid  stress  on  the  name  given  to  the  place 
by  the  country  people, — Aiiinit ;  and  added,  "  I  knew  not 
what  to  make  of  this  piece  of  antiquity,  till  I  met  with  the 
Anaitidis  delubriim  in  Lydia,  mentioned  by  Pausanias  and  the 
elder  Pliny.''  Dr.  Johnson,  with  his  usual  acuteness,  examined 
Mr.  M'Queen  as  to  the  meaning  of  the  word  Ainnity  in  Erse ; 
and  it  proved  to  be  a  water-place,  or  a  place  near  water, 
"  which,"  said  Mr.  M'Queen,  "  agrees  with  all  the  descriptions 
of  the  temples  of  that  goddess,  which  were  situated  near  rivers, 
that  there  might  be  water  to  wash  the  statue."  JOHNSON. 
"  Nay,  Sir,  the  argument  from  the  name  is  gone.  The  name 
is  exhausted  by  what  we  see.  We  have  no  occasion  to  go  to 
a  distance  for  what  we  can  pick  up  under  our  feet.  Had  it 
been  an  accidental  name,  the  similarity  between  it  and  Anaitis 
might  have  had  something  in  it ;  but  it  turns  out  to  be  a  mere 
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physiological  name.''  Macleod  said,  Mr.  M'Queen*s  knowledge 
of  etymology  had  destroyed  his  conjecture.    JOHNSON.  "Yes, 
Sir ;  Mr.  M*Queen  is  like  the  eagle  mentioned  by  Waller,  who 
was  shot  with  an  arrow  feathered  from  his  own  wing."    Mr. 
McQueen  would  not,  however,  give  up  his  conjecture.    John- 
son. "  You  have  one  possibility  for  you,  and  all  possibilities 
against  you.     It  is  possible  it  may  be  the  temple  of  Anaitis ; 
but  it  is  also  possible  that  it  may  be  a  fortification  ;  or  it  may 
be  a  place  of  Christian  worship,  as  the  first  Christians  often 
chose  remote  and  wild  places,  to  make  an  impression  on  the 
mind ;  or,  if  it  was  an  heathen  temple,  it  may  have  been  built 
near  a  river,  for  the  purpose  of  lustration  ;  and  there  are  such 
a  multitude  of  divinities  to  whom  it  may  have  been  dedicated, 
ibsit  the  chance  of  its  being  a  temple  of  Anaitis  is  hardly  any 
thing.   It  is  like  throwing  a  grain  of  sand  upon  the  sea-shore 
to— day,  and  thinking  you  may  find  it  to-morrow.    No,  Sir, 
tlmis  temple,  like  many  an  ill-built  edifice,  tumbles  down  before 
it  is  roofed  in."  In  his  triumph  over  the  reverend  antiquarian, 
he  indulged  himself  in  a  conceit ;  for,  some  vestige  of  the  aUar 
of  the  goddess  being  much  insisted  on  in  support  of  the  hypo- 
thesis; he  said,  "Mr.  M'Queen  is  fighting /n?  aris  etfocis^ 

It  was  wonderful  how  well  time  passed  in  a  remote  castle, 
and  in  dreary  weather.    After  supper,  we  talked  of  Pennant. 
It  was  objected  that  he  was  superficial.   Dr.  Johnson  defended 
bim  warmly.    He  said,  **  Pennant  has  greater  variety  of  inquiry 
than  almost  any  man,  and  has  told  us  more  than  perhaps  one 
in  ten  thousand  could  have  done,  in  the  time  that  he  took. 
He  has  not  said  what  he  was  to  tell ;  so  you  cannot  find  fault 
with  him  for  what  he  has  not  told.    If  a  man  comes  to  look  for 
fishes,  you  cannot  blame  him  if  he  does  not  attend  to  fowls," 
"But,"  said  Colonel  Macleod,  "he  mentions  the  unreasonable 
rise  of  rents  in  the  Highlands,  and  says,  'the  gentlemen  are  for 
emptying  the  bag  without  filling  it,'  for  that  is  the  phrase  he 
uses.    Why  does  he  not  tell  how  to  fill  it  ? "    Johnson.  "  Sir, 
there  is  no  end  of  negative  criticism.     He  tells  what  he  ob- 
serves, and  as  much  as  he  chooses.   If  he  tells  what  is  not  true, 
you  may  find  fault  with  him ;  but,  though  he  tells  that  the 
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land  is  not  well  cultivated,  he  is  not  obliged  to  tell  how  it  niay 
be  well  cultivated.  If  I  tell  that  many  of  the  Highlanders  go 
barefooted,  I  am  not  obliged  to  tell  how  they  may  get  shoes. 
Pennant  tells  a  fact.  He  need  go  jio  farther,  except  he  pleases. 
He  exhausts  nothing ;  and  no  subject  whatever  has  yet  been 
exhausted.  But  Pennant  has  surely  told  a  great  deal.  Here 
is  a  man  six  feet  high,  and  you  are  angry  because  he  is  not 
seven."  Notwithstanding  this  eloquent  Oratio  pro  Pettnantio^ 
which  they  who  have  read  this  gentleman's  Tours,  and  recol- 
lect the  savage  and  the  shopkeeper  at  Monboddo,  will  probably 
impute  to  the  spirit  of  contradiction,  I  still  think  that  he 
had  better  have  given  more  attention  to  fewer  things  than 
have  thrown  together  such  a  number  of  imperfect  accounts. 

Saturday y  Sept  18. — Before  breakfast.  Dr.  Johnson  came  up 
to  my  room,  to  forbid  me  to  mention  that  it  was  his  birthday; 
but  I  told  him  I  had  done  it  already ;  at  which  he  was  dis- 
pleased— I  suppose  from  wishing  to  have  nothing  particular 
done  on  his  account*  Lady  Macleod  and  I  got  into  a  warm 
dispute.  She  wanted  to  build  a  house  upon  a  farm  which  she 
has  taken,  about  five  miles  from  the  castle,  and  to  make 
gardens  and  other  ornaments  there ;  all  of  which  I  approved 
of;  but  insisted  that  the  seat  of  the  family  should  always  be 
upon  the  rock  of  Dunvcgan.  JOHNSON.  "  Ay,  in  time  we'll 
build  all  round  this  rock.  You  may  make  a  very  good  house 
at  the  farm  ;  but  it  must  not  be  such  as  to  tempt  the  Laird  of 
Macleod  to  go  thither  to  reside.  Most  of  the  great  families 
of  England  have  a  secondary  residence,  which  is  called  a 
jointure-house ;  let  the  new  house  be  of  that  kind."   The  lady 

*  Johnson  writes  :  **  Boswell,  with  some  of  his  troublesome  kindness, 
has  informed  this  family,  and  reminded  me,  that  the  i8th  of  September  is 
my  birthday.  The  return  of  my  birthday,  if  I  remember  it,  fills  me  with 
thoughts  which  it  seems  to  be  the  general  care  of  humanity  to  escape.  I 
can  now  look  back  upon  three  score  and  four  years,  in  which  little  has 
been  done,  and  little  has  been  enjoyed  ;  a  life  diversified  by  misery,  spent 
part  in  the  sluggishness  of  penury,  and  part  under  the  violence  of  pain^ 
in  gloomy  discontent  or  importunate  distress.  But,  perhaps,  I  am  better 
than  I  should  have  been,  if  1  had  been  less  afflicted.  With  this  1  will  try 
to  be  content." — Thrale  Correspondence,  vol.  i.,  p.  134. — Croker, 
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insisted  that  the  rock  was  very  inconvenient ;  that  there  was 
no  place  near  it  where  a  good  garden  could  be  made ;  that  it 
must  always  be  a  rude  place ;  that  it  was  a  Herculean  labour 
to  make  a  dinner  here.    I  was  vexed  to  find  the  alloy  of 
modem  refinement  in  a  lady  who  had  so  much  old  family 
spirit.     "  Madam,"  said  I,  "  if  once  you  quit  this  rock,  there  is 
no  knowing  where  you  may  settle.  You  move  five  miles  first ; 
then  to  St.  Andrew's,  as  the  late  Laird  did ;  then  to  Edin- 
i>urgh ;  and  so  oh  till  you  end  at  Hampstead,  or  in  France. 
No,  no ;  keep  to  the  rock ;  it  is  the  very  jewel  of  the  estate.   It 
looks  as  if  it  had  been  let  down  from  heaven  by  the  four 
vomers,  to  be  the  residence  of  a  chief.     Have  all  the  comforts 
2U1<1  conveniences  of  life  upon  it,  but  never  leave  Rorie  More's 
<:ascade."    "But,"  said  she,  "  is  it  not  enough  if  we  keep  it  ? 
lilust  we  never  have  more  convenience  than  Rorie  More  had  ? 
*lie  had  his  beef  brought  to  dinner  in  one  basket,  and  his  bread 
in  another.    Why  not  as  well  be  Rorie  More  all  over,  as  live 
upon  his  rock  ?   And  should  not  we  tire,  in  looking  perpetually 
on  this  rock  ?    It  is  very  well  for  you,  who  have  a  fine  place, 
and  every  thing  easy,  to  talk  thus,  and  think  of  chaining  honest 
folks  to  a  rock.    You  would  not  live  upon  it  yourself."    "  Yes, 
Madam,"  said  I,  "  I  would  live  upon  it,  were  I  Laird  of  Mac- 
leod,  and  should  be  unhappy  if  I  were  not  upon  it."  JOHNSON 
(with  a  strong  voice  and  most  determined  manner).  ''  Madam, 
rather  than  quit  the  old  rock,  Boswell  would  live  in  the  pit ; 
he  would  make  his  bed  in  the  dungeon."    I  feel  a  degree  of 
elation,  at  finding  my  resolute  feudal  enthusiasm  thus  con- 
firmed by  such  a  sanction.     The  lady  was  puzzled  a  little. 
She  still  returned  to  her  pretty  farm — rich  ground — fine  garden. 
"  Madam,"  said  Dr.  Johnson,  "  were  they  in  Asia,  I  would  not 
leave  the  rock." '    My  opinion  on  this  subject  is  still  the  same. 

'  Dunvegan  well  deserves  the  stand  which  was  made  by  Dr.  Johnson  in 
its  defence.  Its  greatest  inconvenience  was  that  of  access.  This  had  been 
originally  obtained  from  the  sea,  by  a  subterranean  staircase,  partly  arched, 
partly  cut  in  the  rock,  which,  winding  up  through  the  cliff,  opened  into  the 
court  of  the  castle.  This  passage,  at  all  times  very  inconvenient,  had  been 
abandoned,  and  was  ruinous.  A  very  indifferent  substitute  had  been  made 
by  a  road,  which,  rising  from  the  harbour,  reached  the  bottom  of  the  moat, 
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An  ancient  family  residence  ought  to  be  a  primary  object ; 
and  though  the  situation  of  Dunvegan  be  such  that  little  can 
be  done  here  in  gardening  or  pleasure  ground,  yet,  in  addition 
to  the  veneration  acquired  by  the  lapse  of  time,  it  has  many 
circumstances  of  natural  grandeur,  suited  to  the  seat  of  a  High- 
land chief:  it  has  the  sea — islands — rocks — ^hills — a  noble  cas- 
cade ;  and  when  the  family  is  again  in  opulence,  something 
may  be  done  by  art.^ 

Mr.  Donald  M*Queen  went  away  to-day,  in  order  to  preach 
at  Braccadale  next  day.  We  were  so  comfortably  situated  at 
Dunvegan,  that  Dr.  Johnson  could  hardly  be  moved  from  it 
I  proposed  to  him  that  we  should  leave  it  on  Monday.  "  No^ 
Sir,"  said  he,  "  I  will  not  go  before  Wednesday.  I  will  have 
some  more  of  this  good."  However,  as  the  weather  was  at  this 
season  so  bad,  and  so  very  uncertain,  and  we  had  a  great  deal 
to  do  yet,  Mr.  M'Queen  and  I  prevailed  with  him  to  agree  to 
set  out  on  Monday,  if  the  day  should  be  good.  Mr.  M'Queen, 
though  it  was  inconvenient  for  him  to  be  absent  from  his  har- 
vest, engaged  to  wait  on  Monday  at  Ulinish  for  us.  When  he 
was  going  away,  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "I  shall  ever  retain  a  great 
regard  for  you : "  then  asked  him  if  he  had  the  "  Rambler." 

and  then  ascended  to  the  gate  by  a  very  long  stair.  The  present  chief, 
whom  I  am  happy  to  call  my  friend ,  has  made  a  perfectly  convenient  and 
characteristic  access,  which  gives  a  direct  approach  to  the  further  side  of 
the  moat,  in  front  of  the  castle  gate,  and  surmounts  the  chasm  by  a  draw- 
bridge, which  would  have  delighted  Rorie  Afore  himself.  I  may  add,  that 
neither  Johnson  nor  Boswell  were  antiquaries,  otherwise  they  must  have 
remarked,  amongst  the  Cimclia  of  Dunvegan,  the  fated  or  fairy  banner, 
said  to  be  given  to  the  clan  by  a  Banshee,  and  a  curious  drinking  cup 
(probably),  said  to  have  belonged  to  the  family  when  kings  of  the  Isle  of 
Man — certainly  of  most  venerable  antiquity. —  Walter  Scott, 

*  Something  has  indeed  been,  partly  in  the  way  of  accommodation  and 
ornament,  partly  in  improvements  yet  more  estimable,  under  the  direction 
of  the  present  beneficent  Lady  Macleod  [Miss  Stephenson].  She  has  com- 
pletely acquired  the  language  of  her  husband's  clan,  in  order  to  qualify 
herself  to  be  their  effectual  benefactress.  She  has  erected  schools,  which 
she  superintends  herself,  to  introduce  among  them  the  benefits,  knowledge, 
and  comforts  of  more  civilized  society  ;  and  a  young  and  beautiful  woman 
has  done  more  for  the  enlarged  happiness  of  this  primitive  people,  than 
had  been  achieved  for  ages  before. —  IValter  Scott. 
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[r.  M'Queen  said,  "  No,  but  my  brother  has  it/*  JOHNSON. 
Have  you  the  "  Idler  ? "  M'Queen.  "  No,  Sir."  Johnson. 
Then  I  will  order  one  for  you  at  Edinburgh,  which  you  will 
eep  in  remembrance  of  me."  Mr.  M'Queen  was  much  pleased 
ith  this.  He  expressed  to  me,  in  the  strongest  terms,  his 
Imiration  of  Dr.  Johnson's  wonderful  knowledge,  and  every 
:her  quality  for  which  he  is  distinguished.  I  asked  Mr. 
[*Queen  if  he  was  satisfied  with  being  a  minister  in  Sky.  He 
id  he  was ;  but  he  owned  that  his  forefathers  having  been  so 
ng  there,  and  his  having  been  bom  there,  made  a  chief  in- 
•edient  in  forming  his  contentment.  I  should  have  men- 
3ned,  that  on  our  left  hand,  between  Portree  and  Dr.  Mac- 
od's  house,  Mr.  M*Queen  told  me  there  had  been  a  college  of 
le  Knights  Templars ;  that  tradition  said  so ;  and  that  there 
as  a  ruin  remaining  of  their  church,  which  had  been  burnt : 
it  I  confess  Dr.  Johnson  has  weakened  my  belief  in  remote 
adition.  In  the  dispute  about  Anaitis,  Mr.  McQueen  said, 
^ia  Minor  was  peopled  by  Scythians,  and,  as  they  were  the 
ncestors  of  the  Celts,  the  same  religion  might  be  in  Asia 
[inor  and  Sky.  JOHNSON.  "  Alas !  Sir,  what  can  a  nation 
lat  has  not  letters  tell  of  its  original  ?  I  have  always  difficulty 
w  be  patient  when  I  hear  authors  gravely  quoted,  as  giving 
rcounts  of  savage  nations,  which  accounts  they  had  from  the 
.^vages  themselves.  What  can  the  M'Craas  tell  about  them- 
Ives  a  thousand  years  ago  ?^  There  is  no  tracing  the  con- 
t<tion  of  ancient  nations,  but  by  language ;  and  therefore  I 

■■  "  What  can  the  M*Craas  tell  of  themselves  a  thousand  years  ago  ? " 
than  the  Doctor  would  suppose.  I  have  a  copy  of  their  family  his- 
r,  written  by  Mr.  John  Mac  Ra,  minister  of  Dingwall,  in  Ross-shire,  in 
In  this  history,  they  are  averred  to  have  come  over  with  those 
tLzgeralds  now  holding  the  name  of  M^Kenzie,  at  the  period  of  the  battle 
X^args,  in  1263.  I  was  indulged  with  a  copy  of  the  pedigree,  by  the  con- 
Tit  of  the  principal  persons  of  the  clan,  in  1826,  and  had  the  original  in 
V  possession  for  some  time.  It  is  modestly  drawn  up,  and  apparently 
^th  all  the  accuracy  which  can  be  expected  when  tradition  must  be  neces- 
Mily  much  relied  upon.  The  name  was  in  Irish,  Mac  Grath,  softened  in 
He  Highlands  into  Mac  Ra,  Mac  Corow,  Mac  Rae,  &c.  ;  and  in  the  Low- 
lands, where  the  patronymic  was  often  dropped,  by  the  names  of  Crow, 
Craw,  &c. —  IValier  Scott, 
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am  always  sorry  when  any  language  is  lost,  because  languages 
are  the  pedigree  of  nations.  If  you  find  the  same  language  in 
distant  countries,  you  may  be  sure  that  the  inhabitants  of  each 
have  been  the  same  people ;  that  is  to  say,  if  you  find  the  lan- 
guages a  good  deal  the  same ;  for  a  word  here  and  there  being 
the  same,  will  not  do.  Thus  Butler,  in  his  *  Hudibras/  remem- 
bering thdit  pen^ittf  in  the  Straits  of  Magellan,  signifies  a  bird 
with  a  white  head,  and  that  the  same  word  has,  in  Wales,  the 
signification  of  a  white-headed  wench  (pen  head,  and  guin 
white),  by  way  of  ridicule,  concludes  that  the  people  of  those 
straits  are  Welsh." 

A  young  gentleman  of  the  name  of  M'Lean,  nephew  to 
the  Laird  of  the  Isle  of  Muck,  came  this  morning ;  and  just 
as  we  sat  down  to  dinner  came  the  Laird  of  the  Isle  of 
Muck  himself,  his  lady,  sister  to  Talisker,  two  other  ladies, 
their  relations,  and  a  daughter  of  the  late  M*Leod  of  Hamer, 
who  wrote  a  treatise  on  the  second  sight,  under  the  designa- 
tion of  "  Theophilus  Insulanus."  *  It  was  somewhat  droll  to 
hear  this  laird  called  by  his  title.  Muck  would  have  sounded 
ill ;  so  he  was  called  Is/e  of  Muck^  which  went  off  with  great 
readiness.  The  name,  as  now  written,  is  unseemly,  but  is  not 
so  bad  in  the  original  Erse,  which  is  Mouach,  signifying  the 
Sows'  Island.*  Buchanan  calls  it  Insula  Porcorum,  It  is  so 
called  from  its  form.  Some  call  it  the  Isle  of  Monk,  The 
Laird  insists  that  this  is  the  proper  name.  It  was  formerly 
church-land  belonging  to  Icolmkill,  and  a  hermit  lived  in 
it  It  is  two  miles  long,  and  about  three-quarters  of  a  mile 
broad.  The  Laird  said,  he  had  seven  score  of  souls  upon 
it.  Last  year  he  had  eighty  persons  inoculated,  mostly  chil- 
dren, but  some  of  them  eighteen  years  of  age.  He  agreed 
with  the  surgeon  to  come  and  do  it  at  half  a  crown  a  head.  It , 
is  very  fertile  in  corn,  of  which  they  export  some  ;  and  it 

^  The  work  of  "  Theophilus  Insulanus^  was  written  in  as  credulo^ 
a  style  as  either  Dr.  Johnson  or  his  biographer  could  have  desired- 
Walter  Scott. 

'  Properly, — Mr.  William  Macpherson  informed  me, — of  sea-swine 
seals. — Croker. 
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oasts  abound  in  fish.  A  tailor  comes  there  six  times  in  a 
ear.  They  get  a  good  blacksmith  from  the  Isle  of  Egg. 
Sunday^  Sept  19. — It  was  rather  worse  weather  than  any 
t  we  had  yet  At  breakfast  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  Some 
r'sinning  men  choose  fools  for  their  wives,  thinking  to  manage 
liein,  but  they  always  fail.  There  is  a  spaniel  fool,  and  a 
ule  fool.  The  spaniel  fool  may  be  made  to  do  by  beat- 
The  mule  fool  will  neither  do  by  words  nor  blows  ; 
the  spaniel  fool  often  turns  mule  at  last :  and  suppose  a 
fc>cl  to  be  made  do  pretty  well,  you  must  have  the  continual 
trouble  of  making  her  do.  Depend  upon  it,  no  woman  is  the 
"wrorse  for  sense  and  knowledge."  Whether  afterwards  he 
naeant  merely  to  say  a  polite  thing,  or  to  give  his  opinion,  I 
could  not  be  sure;  but  he  added,  "Men  know  that  women 
^J^  an  over-match  for  them,  and  therefore  they  choose  the 
^^^'^akest  or  most  ignorant.  If  they  did  not  think  so,  they 
^^vcr  could  be  afraid  of  women  knowing  as  much  as  them- 
*^lves."  Injustice  to  the  sex,  I  think  it  but  candid  to  acknow- 
^^ge,  that  in  a  subsequent  conversation  he  told  me  that  he 
^^^s  serious  in  what  he  had  said. 

He  came  to  my  room  this  morning  before  breakfast,  to  read 
'^ir  Journal,  which  he  has  done  all  along.  He  often  before 
,  "  I  take  great  delight  in  reading  it."  To-day  he  said, 
bu  improve  :  it  grows  better  and  better."  I  observed,  there 
a  danger  of  my  getting  a  habit  of  writing  in  a  slovenly 
'^^nner.  "  Sir,"  said  he,  **  it  is  not  written  in  a  slovenly 
I'^^nner.  It  might  be  printed,  were  the  subject  fit  for  print- 
^g."  *  While  Mr.  Bethune  preached  to  us  in  the  dining-room, 
^i*.  Johnson  sat  in  his  own  room,  where  I  saw  lying  before 
*^ini  a  volume  of  Lord  Bacon's  works,  "The  Decay  of  Chris- 
*ia.n  Piety,"  Monboddo's  **  Origin  of  Language,"  and  Sterne's 
Sermons.  He  asked  me  to-day,  how  it  happened  that  we  were 
So  little  together  ;  I  told  him  my  Journal  took  up  much  time. 
^et,  on  reflection,  it  appeared  strange  to  me,  that  although  I 

^  As  I  have  faithfully  recorded  so  many  minute  particulars,  I  hope  I 
shall  be  pardoned  for  inserting  so  flattering  an  encomium  on  what  is  now 
offered  to  the  public 
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will  run  from  one  end  of  London  to  another,  to  pass  an  hour 
with  him,  I  should  omit  to  seize  any  spare  time  to  be  in  his 
company,  when  I  am  settled  in  the  same  house  with  him.  But 
my  Journal  is  really  a  task  of  much  time  and  labour,  and  he 
forbids  me  to  contract  it. 

I  omitted  to  mention,  in  its  place,  that  Dr.  Johnson  told 
Mr.  M 'Queen  that  he  had  found  the  belief  of  the  second  sight 
universal  in  Sky,  except  among  the  clergy,  who  seemed  deter- 
mined against  it.  I  took  the  liberty  to  observe  to  Mr. 
M*Queen,  that  the  clergy  were  actuated  by  a  kind  of  vanity. 
"The  world,"  say  they,  "takes  us  to  be  credulous  men  in  a. 
remote  corner.  We'll  show  them  that  we  are  more  enlightened 
than  they  think."  The  worthy  man  said,  that  his  disbelief  o\ 
it  was  from  his  not  finding  sufficient  evidence ;  but  I  could 
perceive  that  he  was  prejudiced  '  against  it. 

After  dinner  to-day,  we  talked  of  the  extraordinary  fact  oi 
Lady  Grange's"  being  sent  to  St.  Kilda,  and  confined  there- 

>  By  the  very  use  of  this  word,  Mr.  Boswell  shows,  that  A^  himself  was 
prejudiced  in  favour  of  the  second  sights  either  because  it  suited  the  credu- 
lous temper  of  his  own  mind,  or  because  it  looked  like  a  national  honour. 
The  clergy  were  probably  not  prejudiced  against  it,  otherwise  than  as, 
being  the  best  educated  and  most  intelligent  persons  in  those  regions,  they 
saw  the  absurdity  of  the  fables  on  which  the  superstition  was  supported. 
General  Macleod  found  Johnson  more  willing  to  believe  in  the  second 
sight  than  in  Ossian.  And  Boswell  boasts  of  being  an  absolute  believer. 
— Croker. 

*  The  true  story  of  this  lady,  which  happened  in  this  century,  is  as 
frightfully  romantic  as  if  it  had  been  the  fiction  of  a  gloomy  fancy.  She 
was  the  wife  of  one  of  the  Lords  of  Session  in  Scotland,  a  man  of  the  very 
first  blood  of  his  country.  For  some  mysterious  reasons,  which  have 
never  been  discovered,  she  was  seized  and  carried  off  in  the  dark,  she 
knew  not  by  whom,  and  by  nightly  journeys  was  conveyed  to  the  Highland 
shores,  from  whence  she  was  transported  by  sea  to  the  remote  rock  of 
St.  Kilda,  where  she  remained,  amongst  its  few  wild  inhabitants,  a  forlorn 
prisoner,  but  had  a  constant  supply  of  provisions,  and  a  woman  to  wait  on 
her.  No  inquir>'  was  made  after  her,  till  she  at  last  found  means  to  con- 
vey a  letter  to  a  confidential  friend,  by  the  daughter  of  a  Catechist,  who 
concealed  it  in  a  clue  of  yarn.  Information  being  thus  obtained  at  Edin- 
burgh, a  ship  was  sent  to  bring  her  off ;  but  intelligence  of  this  being  re- 
ceived, she  was  conveyed  to  Macleod's  island  of  Herries,  where  she  died. 

In  Carstare's  State  Papers,  we  find  an  authentic  narrative  of  Connor, 
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or  several  years,  without  any  means  of  relief.  Dr.  Johnson 
if  Macleod  would  let  it  be  known  that  he  had  such  a 

dace  for  naughty  ladies,  he  might  make  it  a  very  profitable 
£^and.  We  had,  in  the  course  of  our  tour,  heard  of  St.  Kilda 
^i^oetry.  Dr.  Johnson  observed,  "  It  must  be  very  poor,  because 
fcley  have  very  few  images."    BOSWELL.  "  There  may  be  a 

^k  catholic  priest  who  turned  protestant,  being  seized  by  some  of  Lord 
'orth's  people,  and  detained  prisoner  in  the  island  of  Harris  several 
he  was  fed  with  bread  and  water,  and  lodged  in  a  house  where 
was  exposed  to  the  rains  and  cold.  Sir  James  Ogilvy  writes,  June 
-,  1667,  "that  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  Lord  Advocate,  and  himself, 
to  meet  next  day,  to  take  effectual  methods  to  have  this  redressed. 
was  then  still  detained." — p.  310.  This  shows  what  private  op- 
might  in  the  last  century  be  practised  in  the  Hebrides. 
Jn  the  same  collection,  the  Earl  of  Argyle  gives  a  picturesque  account 
an  embassy  from  the  great  McNeil  of  Barra^  as  that  insular  chief  used 
he  denominated.  "  I  received  a  letter  yesterday  from  M'Neil  of  Barra, 
lives  very  far  off,  sent  by  a  gentleman  in  all  formality,  oflfering  his  ser- 
^^cae,  which  had  made  you  laugh  to  see  his  entry.  The  style  of  his  letter 
'^^iss  as  if  he  were  of  another  kingdom." — p.  643. 

Jt  was  said  of  M'Neil  of  Barra,  that  when  he  dined,  his  bagpipes  blew  a 
I^^^ticular  strain,  intimating  that  all  the  world  might  go  to  dinner. — Walter 

"The  story  of  Lady  Grange  is  well  known.  I  have  seen  her  Journal.  She 
become  privy  to  some  of  the  Jacobite  intrigues,  in  which  her  husband. 
Grange  (an  Erskine  brother  of  the  Earl  of  Mar,  and  a  Lord  of  Ses- 
tt^n),  and  his  family  were  engaged.     Being  on  indifferent  terms  with  her 
himsband,  she  is  said  to  have  thrown  out  hints  that  she  knew  as  much  as 
w^iald  cost  him  his  life.  The  judge  probably  thought  with  Mrs.  Peachum, 
tfakSLt  it  is  rather  an  awkward  state  of  domestic  affairs,  when  the  wife  has  it 
u^    lier  power  to  hang  the  husband.    Lady  Grange  was  the  more  to  be 
dnesuled,  as  she  came  of  a  vindictive  race,  being  the  grandchild  of  that 
^l*i«slcy  of  Dairy,  who  assassinated  Sir  George  Lockhart,  the  Lord  Presi- 
dfi«it.    Many  persons  of  importance  in  the  Highlands  were  concerned  in 
J^^sioviog  her  testimony.    The  notorious  Lovat,  with  a  party  of  his  men, 
^^>^  the  direct  agents  in  carrying  her  off ;  and  St.  Kilda,  belonging  then 
to  Macleod,  was  selected  as  the  place  of  confinement.  The  name  by  which 
*^  was  spoken  or  written  of  was  Corpach^  an  ominous  distinction,  corre- 
sponding to  what  is  called  subject  in  the  lecture-room  of  an  anatomist, 
<*  *hoi  in  the  slang  of  the  Westport  murderers. —  Walter  Scott, 

lUchel  diesley  was,  as  Mr.  Chambers  informs  me,  the  daughter,  not 
tbe  grand-daughter,  of  the  murderer.  The  Earl  of  Mar,  restored  in  1824, 
f^ber  grandson.  She  was  buried,  as  Macleod  informs  me,  at  Dun  vegan. 
'■broker. 
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poetical  genius  shown  in  combining  these,  and  in  makinj 
poetry  of  them."  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  a  man  cannot  make  fii 
but  in  proportion  as  he  has  fuel.  He  cannot  coin  guineas  but 
in  proportion  as  he  has  gold."  At  tea  he  talked  of  his  intend- 
ing to  go  to  Italy  in  1775.  Macleod  said,  he  would  like  Pari^  in 
better.  Johnson.  "  No,  Sir :  there  are  none  of  the  FrenclrJr^ 
literati  now  alive,  to  visit  whom  I  would  cross  a  sea.  I 
find  in  Buffon's  book  all  that  he  can  say."  * 

After  supper  he  said,  "  I  am  sorry  that  prize-fighting  is  gom 
out ;  every  art  should  be  preserved,  and  the  art  of  defence  i^  m:   i 
surely  important.     It  is  absurd  that  our  soldiers  should  hav< 
swords,  and  not  be  taught  the  use  of  them.     Prize-fighting" 
made  people  accustomed  not  to  be  alarmed  at  seeing  theia 
own  blood,  or  feeling  a  little  pain  from  a  wound     I  think  thi 
heavy  glaymore  was  an  ill-contrived  weapon.    A  man  couh 
only  strike  once  with  it.    It  employed  both  his  hands,  and  h< 
must  of  course  be  soon  fatigued  with  wielding  it ;  so  that  ij 
his  antagonist  could  only  keep  playing  awhile,  he  was  sure 
him.     I  would  fight  with  a  dirk  against  Rorie  Morels  swords 
I  could  ward  off  a  blow  with  a  dirk,  and  then  run  in  upon  m] 
enemy.     When  within  that  heavy  sword,  I  have  him  ;  he  i! 
quite  helpless,  and  I  could  stab  him  at  my  leisure,  like  a  calC 
It  is  thought  by  sensible  military  men,  that  the  English  do 
not  enough  avail  themselves  of  their  superior  strength  of  body 
against  the  French  ;  for  that  must  always  have  a  great  advan- 
tage in  pushing  with  bayonets.     I  have  heard  an  officer  say, 
that  if  women  could  be  made  to  stand,  they  would  do  as  well 
as  men  in  mere  interchange  of  bullets  from  a  distance ;  but  if 

*  I  doubt  the  justice  of  my  fellow-traveller's  remark  concerning  the 
French  literati,  many  of  whom,  I  am  told,  have  considerable  merit  in  con- 
versation, as  well  as  in  their  writings.  That  of  M.  de  Buffon,  in  particular! 
I  am  well  assured,  is  highly  instructive  and  entertaining. 

^  Mrs.  Piozzi  says  (Anecdotes,  p.  5),  **  Mr.  Johnson  was  very  con- 
versant in  the  art  of  attack  and  defence  by  boxing,  which  science  he  had 
learned  from  his  uncle  Andrew,  I  believe  ;  and  I  have  heard  him  descant 
upon  the  age  when  people  were  received,  and  when  rejected,  in  the  schools 
once  held  for  that  brutal  amusement,  much  to  the  admiration  of  those 
who  had  no  expectation  of  his  skill  in  such  matters." — Croker, 
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I  body  of  men  should  come  close  up  to  them,  then  to  be  sure 
hey  must  be  overcome ;  now,"  said  he,  "  in  the  same  manner 
lie  weaker-bodied  French  must  be  overcome  by  our  strong 
joldiers." 

The  subject  of  duelling  was  introduced.  JOHNSON.  "  There 
is  no  case  in  England  where  one  or  other  of  the  combatants 
must  die :  if  you  have  overcome  your  adversary  by  disarming 
him,  that  is  sufficient,  though  you  should  not  kill  him ;  your 
honour,  or  the  honour  of  your  family,  is  restored,  as  much  as  it 
caa  be  by  a  duel.  It  is  cowardly  to  force  your  antagonist  to 
renew  the  combat,  when  you  know  that  you  have  the  advan- 
tage of  him  by  superior  skill.  You  might  just  as  well  go  and 
cut  his  throat  while  he  is  asleep  in  his  bed.  When  a  duel 
begins,  it  is  supposed  there  may  be  an  equality ;  because  it 
is  not  always  skill  that  prevails.  It  depends  much  on  presence 
of  mind ;  nay,  on  accidents.  The  wind  may  be  in  a  man's 
face.  He  may  fall.  Many  such  things  may  decide  the  supe- 
riority. A  man  is  sufficiently  punished  by  being  called  out, 
and  subjected  to  the  risk  that  is  in  a  duel."  But  on  my  sug- 
gesting that  the  injured  person  is  equally  subjected  to  risk,  he 
fairly  owned  he  could  not  explain  the  rationality  of  duelling. 
Monday,  Sept  20. — When  I  awaked,  the  storm  was  higher 
still.  It  abated  about  nine,  and  the  sun  shone  ;  but  it  rained 
again  very  soon,  and  it  was  not  a  day  for  travelling.  At 
breakfast,  Dr.  Johnson  told  us,  "  there  was  once  a  pretty  good 
tavern  in  Catherine  Street  in  the  Strand,  where  very  good 
company  met  in  an  evening,  and  each  man  called  for  his  own 
lialf-pint  of  wine,  or  gill  if  he  pleased  ;  they  were  frugal  men, 
and  nobody  paid  but  for  what  he  himself  drank.  The  house 
furnished  no  supper;  but  a  woman  attended  with  mutton  pies, 
^hich  any  body  might  purchase.  I  was  introduced  to  this 
company  by  Gumming  the  Quaker,^  and  used  to  go  there 

Thomas  Gumming  was  a  bold  and  busy  man,  who  mistook  his  voca- 
tion when  he  turned  Quaker  (for  he  was  not  bom  in  that  sect).  He 
P^ed  and  ahnost  commanded  a  military  expedition  to  the  coast  of 
Africa,  in  1758,  which  ended  in  the  capture  of  SenegaL  It  and  its  author 
°^e  a  considerable  figure  in  Smollett's  History  of  Engiarxd,  vol.  ii.. 
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sometimes  when  I  drank  wine.  In  the  last  age,  when  my 
mother  lived  in  London,  there  were  two  sets  of  people,  those 
who  gave  the  wall,  and  those  who  took  it ;  the  peaceable  and 
the  quarrelsome.  When  I  returned  to  Lichfield,  after  having 
been  in  London,  my  mother  asked  me,  whether  I  was  one  of 
those  who  gave  the  wall,  or  those  who  took  it  Now,  it  is 
fixed  that  every  man  keeps  to  the  right ;  or,  if  one  is  taking 
the  wall,  another  yields  it,  and  it  is  never  a  dispute."  He  was 
severe  on  a  lady  whose  name  was  mentioned.  He  said,  he 
would  have  sent  her  to  St.  Kilda.  That  she  was  as  bad  as 
negative  badness  could  be,  and  stood  in  the  way  of  what  was 
good  :  that  insipid  beauty  would  not  go  a  g^eat  way ;  and 
that  such  a  woman  might  be  cut  out  of  a  cabbage,  if  there  was 
a  skilful  artificer. 

Macleod  was  too  late  in  coming  to  breakfast  Dr.  Johnson 
said,  laziness  was  worse  than  the  tooth-ache.  BOSWELL  "I 
cannot  agree  with  you.  Sir ;  a  basin  of  cold  water,  or  a  ho^s^ 
whip  will  cure  laziness."  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir ;  it  will  only 
put  off  the  fit ;  it  will  not  cure  the  disease.  I  have  been 
trying  to  cure  my  laziness  all  my  life,  and  could  not  do  it* 
BosWELL.  **  But  if  a  man  does  in  a  shorter  time  what  might 

p.  278,  where  the  anomaly  of  a  Quaker* s  heading  an  army  is  attempted  to 
be  excused  by  the  event  of  the  enemy's  having  surrendered  without 
fighting ;  and  a  protest  that  Gumming  would  not  have  engaged  in  it,  bad 
he  not  been  assured,  that  against  an  overpowering  force  the  enemy  could 
not  have  resisted.    This  reminds  us  of  another  story  of  Gumming,  told 
by  Johnson.     (See  Life,  vol.  iii.,  p.  317.)    During  the  rebellion  of  I745'^ 
was  asked  whether  the  time  was  not  come  when  even  he,  as  a  Quaktfj 
ought  to  take  arms  for  the  civil  and  religious  liberties  of  his  country  ? 
" Noy^  said  Gumming,  " but  I  will  drive  an  ammunition  cart."    Yet  tW 
bustling  man  was,  it  seems,  morbidly  sensitive.     Mrs.  Piozzi  says,"D'' 
Johnson  once  told  me  that  Gumming,  the  famous  Quaker,  whose  friend- 
ship he  valued  very  highly,  fell  a  sacrifice  to  the  insults  of  the  newspapeis, 
having  declared  on  his  death-bed,  that  the  pain  of  an  anonymous  letttf) 
written  in  some  of  the  common  prints  of  the  day,  fastened  on  his  heaitf 
and  threw  him  into  the  slow  fever  of  which  he  died." — Anecdotes^  p.  1S5. 
One  libel,  in  which  Tomacomingo  is  severely  handled,  will  be  found  in  the 
Town  and  Gountry  Magazine  of  January,  1774 ;  and  though  it  seems 
nothing  to  die  of,  Gunmiing*s  death  that  very  year  gives  countenance  to 
Johnson's  anecdote. — Croker. 
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be  the  labour  of  a  life,  there  is  nothing  to  be  said  against  him." 
Johnson  (perceiving  at  once  that  I  alluded  to  him  and  his 
'•  Dictionary  ").  "  Suppose  that  flattery  to  be  true,  the  conse- 
quence would  be,  that  the  world  would  have  no  right  to 
censure  a  man  ;  but  that  will  not  justify  him  to  himself." 

After  breakfast,  he  said  to  me,  "  A  Highland  chief  should 
now  endeavour  to  do  every  thing  to  raise  his  rents,  by  means 
of  the  industry  of  his  people.     Formerly,  it  was  right  for  him 
to  have  his  house  full  of  idle  fellows ;  they  were  his  defenders, 
his  servants,  his  dependants,  his  friends.     Now  they  may  be 
better  employed.      The  system  of  things   is  now  so  much 
altered,  that  the  family  cannot  have  influence  but  by  riches, 
because  it  has  no  longer  the  power  of  ancient  feudal  times. 
An  individual  of  a  family  may  have  it ;  but  it  cannot  now 
belong  to  a  family,   unless  you  could  have  a  perpetuity  of 
men  with  the  same  views.     Macleod  has  four  times  the  land 
tliat  the  Duke  of  Bedford  has.     I  think,  with  his  spirit,  he  may 
XQ  time  make  himself  the  greatest  man  in  the  king's  dominions ; 
'or  land  may  always  be  improved  to  a  certain  degree.  I  would 
never  have  any  man  sell  land,  to  throw  money  into  the  funds, 
3s  is  often  done,  or  to  try  any  other  species  of  trade.     Depend 
Upon  it,  this  rage  of  trade  will  destroy  itself     You  and  I  shall 
not  see  it ;  but  the  time  will  come  when  there  will  be  an  end 
of  it    Trade  is  like  gaming.     If  a  whole  company  are  game- 
sters, play  must  cease ;  for  there  is  nothing  to  be  won.   When 
^  nations  are  traders,  there  is  nothing  to  be  gained  by  trade, 
wid  it  will  stop  first  where  it  is  brought  to  the  greatest  perfec- 
tion.   Then  the  proprietors  of  land    only  will  be  the  great 
nicn."    I  observed,  it  was  hard  that  Macleod  should  find  in- 
patitude  in  so  many  of  his  people.  Johnson.  "  Sir,  gratitude 
*a  fruit  of  great  cultivation  ;  you  do  not  find  it  among  gross 
Ptople."    I  doubt  of  this.     Nature  seems  to  have  implanted 
Sntitude  in  all  living  creatures.     The  lion  mentioned  by  Aulus 
Wlius,  had  it.*     It  appears  to  me  that  culture,  which  brings 
IttMy  and  selfishness  with  it,  has  a  tendency  rather  to  weaken 
ftan  promote  this  affection. 

*  AuL  Gellius,  lib.  v.  c.  xiv. 
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Dr.  Johnson  said  this  morning,  when  talking  of  our  setting 
out,  that  he  was  in  the  state  in  which  Lord  Bacon  represents 
kings.  He  desired  the  end,  but  did  not  like  the  means.  He 
wished  much  to  get  home,  but  was  unwilling  to  travel  in 
Sky.  "  You  are  like  kings  too,  in  this.  Sir,"  said  I,  "  that  yotm. 
must  act  under  the  direction  of  others." 

Tuesday y  Sept,  21. — The  uncertainty  of  our  present  situatioi 
having  prevented  me  from  receiving  any  letters  from  home  fo; 
some  time,  I  could  not  help  being  uneasy.  Dr.  Johnson  ha 
an  advantage  over  me  in  this  respect,  he  having  no  wife  o: 
child  to  occasion  anxious  apprehensions  in  his  mind.  It  wa 
a  good  morning  ;  so  we  resolved  to  set  out.  But,  befo 
quitting  this  castle,  where  we  have  been  so  well  entertained,  le 
me  give  a  short  description  of  it. 

Along  the  edge  of  the  rock,  there  are  the  remains  of  a  wall 
which  is  now  covered  with  ivy.    A  square  court  is  formed  b; 
buildings  of  different  ages,  particularly  some  towers,  said  to 
of  great  antiquity ;  and  at  one  place  there  is  a  row  of 
cannon  *  of  stone.    There  is  a  very  large  unfinished  pile,  fou 
stories  high,  which  we  were  told  was  here  when  Leod,  the 
of  the  family,  came  from  the  Isle  of  Man,  married  the  heires 
of  the  M^Crails,  the  ancient    possessors   of  Dunvegan,  an 
afterwards  acquired  by  conquest  as  much  land  as  he  had  go 
by  marriage.     He  surpassed  the  house  of  Austria  ;  for  he  w 
felix  both  bella  gerere  et  nubere?    John  Breck  Macleod,  th 
grandfather  of  the  late  laird,  began  to  repair  the  castle,  o; 
rather  to  complete  it :  but  he  did  not  live  to  finish  his  under 
taking.     Not  doubting,  however,  that  he  should  do  it,  he,  lik 

*  Dunvegan  Castle  is  mounted  with  real  cannon  ;  not  unnecessarily, 
for  its  situation  might  expose  it  in  war  time  to  be  plundered  by  priva- 
teers.—  Walter  Scott. 

'  This  is  an  allusion  to  a  celebrated  epigram,  so  aptly  quoted  by  the 
late  Mr.  Whitbread,  in  a  speech  in  the  House  of  Commons  (9th  March, 
1 8 10),  in  allusion  to  the  marriage  of  the  Archduchess  Maria  Louisa  with 
Buonaparte  : — 

"  Bella  gerant  alii ;  tu,  felix  Austria,  nube  ; 

Quai  dat  Mars  aliis,  d;it  tibi  regna  Venus." 
— Croker. 
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those  who  have  had  their  epitaphs  written  before  they  died, 

ordered  the  following  inscription,  composed  by  the  minister 

of  the  parish,  to  be  cut  upon  a  broad  stone  above  one  of  the 

Jower  windows,  where  it  still  remains  to  celebrate  what  was  not 

^one,  and  to  serve  as  a  memento  of  the  uncertainty  of  life,  and 

4he  presumption  of  man: — 

'^Joannes  Macleod,  Beganoduni  Dominus,  gends  suae  Philarchus  ^ 
.lOarinesisey  Haraiae,  Vatemesias,  &c.  Baro:  D.  Florae  Macdonald 
i^matrimoniali  vinculo  conjugatus,  turrem  hanc  Beganodunensem, 
ivorum  habitaculum  longe  vetustissimum,  diu  penitus  labefec- 
Ltam,  Anno  aerae  vulgaris  MDCLXXXVI  instauravit. 

"  Quern  stabilire  juvat  proavorum  tecta  vetusta, 

Omne  scelus  fugiat,  justitiamque  colat. 
Vertit  in  aerias  turres  magalia  virtus, 

Inque  casas  humiles  tecta  superba  nefas." 

Macleod  and  Talisker  accompanied  us.    We  passed  by  the 

church  of  Durinish.    The  churchyard  is  not  enclosed, 

lit  a  pretty  murmuring  brook  runs  along  one  side  of  it.     In 

is  a  pyramid  erected   to  the  memory  of  Thomas  Lord 

by  his  son  Lord  Simon,  who  suffered  on  Tower  Hill. 

is  of  freestone,  and,  I  suppose,  about  thirty  feet  high.  There 

an  inscription  on  a  piece  of  white  marble  inserted  in  it, 

Iiich  I  suspect  to  have  been  the  composition  of  Lord  Lovat 

*  being  much  in  his  pompous  style : 

**This  pyramid  was  erected  by  Simon  Lord  Fraser,  of  Lovat,  in 

honour  of  Lord  Thomas  his  father,  a  peer  of  Scotland,  and  chief  of 

^^^  great  and  ancient  clan  of  the  Frasers.     Being  attacked  for  his 

^i^^right  by  the  family  of  AthoU,  then  in  power  and  favour  with 

K>i»g  William,  yet,  by  the  valour  and  fidelity  of  his  clan,  and  the 

^^^jstance  of  the  Campbells,  the  old  friends  and  allies  of  his  family, 

^^  defended  his  birthright  with  such  greatness  and  fermety  of  soul, 

md  such  valour  and  activity,  that  he  was  an  honour  to  his  name,  and 

^  Sood  pattern  to  all  brave  chiefs  of  clans.     He  died  in  the  month  of 

^  This  should  have  been  Phylarchus.    Macleod*s  tides  run  in  English, 
**  lunrd  of  Dunvegafiy  Chief  of  kis  Clan^  Baron  of  Durinish^  Harris^  Voter- 
^^K  ^c—Croker. 

IV.  P 
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May,  1699,  in  the  sixty-third  year  of  his  age,  m  Dunvegan,  the  hou 
of  the  Laird  of  Macleod,  whose  sister  he  had  married :  by  whom 
had  the  above  Simon  Lord  Fraser,  and  several  other  children, 
for  the  great  love  he  bore  to  the  family  of  Macleod,  he  desired  to 
buried  near  his  wife's  relations,  in  the  place  where  two  of  her  unc 
lay.    And  his  son  Lord  Simon,  to  show  to  posterity  his  great  aflf( 
tion  for  his  mother's  kindred,  the  brave  Macleods,  chooses  rather 
leave  his  father's  bones  with  them,  than  carry  them  to  his  own 
place,  near  Lovat." 

I  have  preserved  this  inscription,  though  of  no  great  valu — ^e, 
thinking  it  characteristical  of  a  man  who  has  made  some  noi^Ssc 
in  the  world.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  it  was  poor  stuff,  such  as  Lo  — ^ 
Lovat's  butler  might  have  written. 

I  observed,  in  this  churchyard,  a  parcel  of  people  assembl 
at  a  funeral,  before  the  grave  was  dug.  The  coffin,  with 
corpse  in  it,  was  placed  on  the  ground,  while  people  alt^^^' 
nately  assisted  in  making  a  grave.  One  man,  at  a  litt:::^^*^ 
distance,  was  busy  cutting  a  long  turf  for  it,  with  the  crook^^^ 
spade  which  is  used  in  Sky ;  a  very  awkward  instrumeirr  ^^ 
The  iron  part  of  it  is  like  a  plough-coulter.  It  has  a  ru 
tree  for  a  handle,  in  which  a  wooden  pin  is  placed  for  the  f< 
to  press  upon.  A  traveller  might,  without  further  inquiry 
have  set  this  down  as  the  mode  of  burying  in  Sky.  I  was  tol^  - 
however,  that  the  usual  way  is  to  have  a  grave  previousl^-  ^ 
dug. 

I  observed  to-day,  that  the  common  way  of  carrying  hom^^     ^* 
their  grain  here  is  in  loads  on  horseback.     They  have  also 
few  sleds,  or  cars,  as  we  call  them  in  Ayrshire,  clumsily  mad^    ^^ 
and  rarely  used. 

We  got  to  Ulinish  about  six  o'clock,  and  found  a  very  goo^ 
farm-house,   of  two  stories.     Mr.    Macleod   of  Ulinish,   th» 
sheriff-substitute  of  the  island,  was  a  plain  honest  gentlema 
a  good  deal  like  an  English  justice  of  peace ;  not  much  given  t 
talk,  but  sufficiently  sagacious,   and  somewhat   droll, 
daughter,,  though  she  was  never  out  of  Sky,  was  a  very  well 
bred  woman.      Our  reverend  friend,  Mr.   Donald  M'Queen, 
kept  his  appointment,  and  met  us  here. 
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Talking  of  Phipps's  voyage  to  the  North  Pole,  Dr.  Johnson 
observed,  that  it  was  "  conjectured  that  our  former  navigators 
liave  kept  too  near  land,  and  so  have  found  the  sea  frozen  far 
worthy  because  the  land  hinders  the  free  motion  of  the  tide ; 
iDut,  in  the  wide  ocean,  where  the  waves  tumble  at  their  full 
^convenience,  it  is  imagined  that  the  frost  does  not  take 
eflFect." » 

Wednesday^  Sept  22. — In  the  morning  I  walked  out,  and 
a  ship,  the  Margaret  of  Clyde,  pass  by  with  a  number  of 
^migrants  on  board.  It  was  a  melancholy  sight.  After  break- 
we  went  to  see  what  was  called  a  subterraneous  house, 
,tx>ut  a  mile  off.  It  was  upon  the  side  of  a  rising  ground.  It 
discovered  by  a  fox's  having  taken  up  his  abode  in  it,  and 
chasing  him  they  dug  into  it.  It  was  very  narrow  and  low, 
a.nd  seemed  about  forty  feet  in  length.  Near  it,  we  found  the 
foundations  of  several  small  huts,  built  of  stone.  Mr.  M*Queen, 
^Mrbo  is  always  for  making  everything  as  ancient  as  possible, 
boasted  that  it  was  the  dwelling  of  some  of  the  first  inhabi- 
tants of  the  island,  and  observed,  what  a  curiosity  it  was  to 
find  here  a  specimen  of  the  houses  of  the  aborigines^  which  he 
believed  could  be  found  nowhere  else  ;  and  it  was  plain  that 
^ey  lived  without  fire.  Dr.  Johnson  remarked,  that  they  who 
**iadc  this  were  not  in  the  rudest  state ;  for  that  it  was  more 
diflScult  to  make  it  than  to  build  a  house  ;  therefore  certainly 
those  who  made  it  were  in  possession  of  houses,  and  had  this 
Only  as  a  hiding-place.  It  appeared  to  me,  that  the  vestiges 
of  houses  just  by  it  confirmed  Dr.  Johnson's  opinion. 

From  an  old  tower,  near  this  place,  is  an  extensive  view  of 
Loch-Braccadale,  and,  at  a  distance,  of  the  isles  of  Barra  and 
South  Uist ;  and,  on  the  land-side,  the  Cuillin,-  a  prodigious 

Navigation  in  coast  waters,  the  importance  of  which  was  first  dis- 
^'^cred  by  Parry,  is  now  regarded  as  the  incontrovertible  canon  of  ice 
'^vigation.  See  Payer's  New  Lands  Within  the  Arctic  Circle,  voL  L,  p.  21 
^^^oaiillan,  i%76.— Editor. 

*  These  picturesque  mountains  of  Sky  take  their  name  from  the  ancient 
w'o  CuchuUiiu  The  name  is  pronounced  Quillen.  I  wonder  that  Boswell 
■owliere  mentions  MacleoiTs  Maidens — two  or  three  immense  stacks  of 
rock,  like  the  Needles  at  the  Isle  of  Wight ;  and  Macleod's  Dining- 
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range  of  mountains,  capped  with  rocky  pinnacles  in  a  strange 
variety  of  shapes.    They  resemble  the  mountains  near  Corti, 
in  Corsica,  of  which  there  is  a  very  good  print.     They  maLl<c 
part  of  a  great  range  for  deer,  which,  though  entirely  devc^'id 
of  trees,  is  in  these  countries  called  2,  forest. 

In  the  afternoon,  Ulinish  carried  us  in  his  boat  to  an  isla*:^id 
possessed  by  him,  where  we  saw  an  immense  cave,  much  mcn^rc 
deserving  the  title  of  antrum  immane  than  that  of  the  Sifc^yl 
described  by  Virgil,  which  I  likewise  have  visited.     It  is  c^oc 
hundred  and  eighty  feet  long,  about  thirty  feet  broad,  and       ^ 
least  thirty  feet  high.    This  cave,  we  were  told,  had  a  rema^crk- 
able  echo ;  but  we  found  none.    They  said  it  was  owing       ^ 
the  great  rains  having  made  it  damp.    Such  are  the  excu^^^ 
by  which  the  exaggeration  of  Highland  narratives  is  palliat^^^ 
There  is  a  plentiful  garden  at  Ulinish  (a  great  rarity  in  Sk.^3^)» 
and  several  trees ;  and  near  the  house  is  a  hill,  which  has 
Erse  name,  signifying  "  the  hill  of  strife,"  where,  Mr.  M'Que- 
informed  us,  justice  was  of  old  administered.     It  is  like 
mons  placiti  of  Scone,  or  those  hills  which  are  called  laws^  su  -^^ 
as  Kelly  law^  North-Berwick  law^  and  several  others.     It        ^ 
singular  that  this  spot  should  happen  now  to  be  the  sherifl^^  ^ 
residence. 

We  had  a  very  cheerful  evening,  and  Dr.  Johnson  talked.  * 
good  deal  on  the  subject  of  literature.  Speaking  of  the  nob^  ^^ 
family  of  Boyle,  he  said,  that  all  the  Lord  Orrerys,  till  tlr^^ 
present,  had  been  writers.  The  first  wrote  several  plays ;  tfc^^^ 
second^  was  Bentley's  antagonist;  the  third  wrote  the  li  '^^ 
of  Swift,  and  several  other  things ;  his  son  Hamilton  wro' 
some  papers  in  the  Adventurer  and  World.  He  told  us 
was  well  acquainted  with  Swift's  Lord  Orrery.     He  said 

Tables — hills  which  derive  their  name  from  theur  elevated,  steep  sid 
and  flat  tops. —  Walter  Scott, 

*  Dr.  Johnson  is  not  quite  accurate  in  his  enumeration.     The  first  Lo; 
Orrery  wrote,  as  he  says,  several  plays.     Horace  Walpole  called  him  ** 
man  who  never  made  a  bad  figure  but  as  an  author."     Roger,  the  secon 
and  Lionel,  the  third,  Earls,  are  not  known  as  authors.     Charles, 
fourth,  was  the  antagonist  of  Bentley,  and  wrote  a  comedy ;  John,  th 
fifth  Earl,  was  the  biographer  of  Swift  and  friend  of  Johnson. — Croker. 
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was  a  feeble-minded  man :  that,  on  the  publication  of  Dr. 
Delany's  Remarks  on  his  book,  he  was  so  much  alarmed  that 
he  was  afraid  to  read  them.  Dr.  Johnson  comforted  him,  by 
idling  him  they  were  both  in  the  right ;  that  Delany  had  seen 
most  of  the  good  side  of  Swift, — Lord  Orrery  most  of  the  bad. 
Madeod  asked,  if  it  was  not  wrong  in  Orrery  to  expose  the 
defects  of  a  man  with  whom  he  lived  in  intimacy.  JOHNSON. 
"Why  no,  Sir,  after  the  man  is  dead  ;  for  then  it  is  done  histo- 
rically." He  added,  "  If  Lord  Orrery  had  been  rich,  he  would 
have  been  a  very  liberal  patron.  His  conversation  was  like  his 
writings,  neat  and  elegant,  but  without  strength.  He  grasped 
at  more  than  his  abilities  could  reach  ;  tried  to  pass  for  a  better 
talker,  a  better  writer,  and  a  better  thinker  than  he  was. 
There  was  a  quarrel  between  him  and  his  father,  in  which  his 
fai&erwas  to  blame ;  because  it  arose  from  his  son's  not  allow- 
mg  his  wife  to  keep  company  with  his  father's  mistress.  The 
old  lord  showed  his  resentment  in  his  will,^  leaving  his  library 
&om  his  son,  and  assigning,  as  his  reason,  that  he  could  not 
make  use  of  it" 

I  mentioned  the  affectation  of  Orrery,  in  ending  all  his 
letters  on  the  Life  of  Swift  in  studied  varieties  of  phrase,  and 

*  The  young  lord  was  married  on  the  8th  of  May,  1728,  and  the  father's 
^  b  dated  the  6th  of  Nov.  following.    "  Having,"  says  the  testator, 

iKver  observed  that  my  son  hath  showed  much  taste  or  inclination, 
other  for  the  entertainment  or  knowledge  which  study  and  learning 
^ord,  I  give  and  bequeath  all  my  books  and  mathematical  instruments 
(ttceptmy  Journals  of  the  House  of  Lords,  and  except  those  books  and 
'I'stnunents  which,  at  the  time  of  my  death,  shall  be  in  and  belonging  to 
''^y  houses  at  Marston  and  Britwell)  to  Christchurch  College,  in  Oxford, 
fc :  my  said  son,  within  two  years  next  after  my  decease,  taking  thereout, 
*nd  which  I  do  hereby  give  him  for  his  sole  use  and  benefit,  such  books 
voting  to  the  English  constitution  and  parliamentary  affairs,  as  he  shall 
think  fit  to  make  choice  of."  The  quarrel,  however,  was  probably  made 
op,  as  Earl  John  is  represented  as  being  excessively  grieved  by  the  death 
of  bis  father,  and  he  himself,  in  an  affectionate  copy  of  verses  on  that  loss, 
says, 

"  I  weep  ?i  father y  but  IVe  lost  ?Lfriend.^^ 

And  Theobald  published  a  poetical  epistle  of  condolence  to  the  young 
Jord  on  that  same  occasion,  in  terms  which  would  have  been  too  glaringly 
ridiculous  if  he  had  been  on  notorious  bad  terms  with  his  father. — Croker, 
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never  in  the  common  mode  of  "  I  am,"  &c. — ^an  observation 
which  I  remember  to  have  been  made  several  years  ago  by  old 
Mr.  Sheridan.  This  species  of  affectation  in  writing,  as  a 
foreign  lady  of  distinguished  talents  once  remarked  to  me,  is 
almost  peculiar  to  the  English.  I  took  up  a  volume  of  Drydcn, 
containing  the  Conquest  of  Granada,  and  several  other  pla^ys, 
of  which  all  the  dedications  had  such  studied  conclusions. 
Dr.  Johnson  said,  such  conclusions  were  more  elegant,  and,  in 
addressing  persons  of  high  rank  (as  when  Dryden  dedicatee^,  to 
the  Duke  of  York),  they  were  likewise  more  respectful  I 
agreed  that  tliere  it  was  much  better :  it  was  making  his  escape 
from  the  royal  presence  with  a  genteel  sudden  timidity^  in 
place  of  having  the  resolution  to  stand  still,  and  make  a  forsTJ^ 
bow. 

Lord  Orrery's  unkind  treatment  of  his  son  in  his  will  lei    ^* 
to  talk  of  the  dispositions  a  man  should  have  when  dying.         ^ 
said,  I  did  not  see  why  a  man  should  act  differently  v^^  ^ 
respect  to  those  of  whom  he  thought  ill  when  in  health,  mer^^^^ 
because  he  was  dying.    Johnson.  "  I  should  not  scruple        ^*^ 
speak  against  a  party,  when  dying ;  but  should  not  do  it  agai:::^^ 
an  individual.     It  is  told  of  Sixtus  Quintus,  that  on  his 
bed,  in  the  intervals  of  his  last  pangs,  he  signed  death-w; 
rants."     Mr.  M'Queen  said,  he  should  not  do  so ;  he  wo] 
have  more  tenderness  of  heart.   JOHNSON.  "  I  believe  I  shoi 
not  cither :  but  Mr.  M*Oueen  and  I  arc  cowards.     It  woi 
not  be  from  tenderness  of  heart ;  for  the  heart  is  as  ten( 
when  a  man  is  in  health  as  when  he  is  sick,  though  his  resol 
tion  may  be  stronger.    Sixtus  Quintus  was  a  sovereign  as  w( 
as  a  priest ;  and,  if  the  criminals  deserved  death,  he  was  doir      ^& 
his  duty  to  the  last.     You  would  not  think  a  judge  died  i        ^' 
who  should  be  carried  off  by  an  apoplectic  fit  while  pronouncirr    ^S 
sentence  of  death.     Consider  a  class  of  men  whose  business         * 
is  to  distribute  death  : — soldiers,  who  die  scattering  bullet^   ^' 
Nobody  thinks  they  die  ill  on  that  account." 

Talking  of  biography,  he  said,  he  did  not  think  that  the  lil 
of  any  literary  man  in  England  had  been  well  written.    Besid^==^ 
the  common  incidents  of  life,  it  should  tell  us  his  studies,  hij 
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mode  of  living,  the  means  by  which  he  attained  to  excellence, 
and  his  opinion  of  his  own  works.  He  told  us  he  had  sent 
Derrick  to  Dryden's  relations,  to  gather  materials  for  his  life ; 
and  he  believed  Derrick  had  got  all  that  he  himself  should 
have  got ;  but  it  was  nothing.  He  added,  he  had  a  kindness 
for  Derrick,  and  was  sorry  he  was  dead. 

His  notion  as  to  the  poems  published  by  Mr.  MTherson,  as 
the  works  of  Ossian,  was  not  shaken  here.  Mr.  M*Queen 
^lwBys  evaded  the  point  of  authenticity,  saying  only  that  Mr. 
M*Pherson*s  pieces  fell  far  short  of  those  he  knew  in  Erse, 
which  were  said  to  be  Ossian's.  JOHNSON.  "  I  hope  they  do. 
I  am  not  disputing  that  you  may  have  poetry  of  great  merit ; 
but  that  MTherson's  is  not  a  translation  from  ancient  poetry. 
You  do  not  believe  it  I  say  before  you,  you  do  not  believe 
it,  though  you  are  very  willing  that  the  world  should  believe 
it"  Mr.  M'Queen  made  no  answer  to  this.  Dr.  Johnson  pro- 
ceeded :  "  I  look  upon  MTherson's  Fingal  to  be  as  gross  an 
imposition  as  ever  the  world  was  troubled  with.  Had  it  been 
really  an  ancient  work,  a  true  specimen  of  how  men  thought 
at  that  time,  it  would  have  been  a  curiosity  of  the  first  rate. 
As  a  modern  production  it  is  nothing."  He  said  he  could 
never  get  the  meaning  of  an  Erse  song  explained  to  him. 
They  told  him  the  chorus  was  generally  unmeaning.  '*  I  take 
it,"  said  he,  "  Erse  songs  are  like  a  song  which  I  remember  :  it 
was  composed  in  Queen  Elizabeth's  time  on  the  Earl  of 
J£ssex ;  and  the  burthen  was — 

*  Radaratoo,  radarate,  radara,  tadara  tandore.' " 

•*  But  surely,"  said  Mr.  M'Queen,  "  there  were  words  to  it  which 
liad  meaning."  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  yes.  Sir :  I  recollect  a  stanza, 
and  you  shall  have  it : — 

"  Oh  !  then  bespoke  the  prentices  all, 
Living  in  London,  both  proper  and  tall, 
For  Essex's  sake  they  would  fight  alL 

Radaratoo,  radarate,  radara,  tadara,  tandore.*"* 

*  This  droll  quotation,  I  have  since  found,  was  from  a  song  in  honour 
of  the  Earl  of  Essex,  called  Queen  Elizabeth's  Champion,  which  is  pre- 
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When  Mr.  M'Queen  began  again  to  expatiate  on  the  beauty 
of  Ossian's  poetry,  Dr.  Johnson  entered  into  no  further  contro- 
versy, but  with  a  pleasant  smile,  only  cried,  "  Ay,  ay ;  Rad^' 
ratoOy  radarate'' 

Thursday,  Sept.  23. — I  took  Fingal  down  to  the  parlour 
the  morning,  and  tried  a  test  proposed  by  Mr.  Roderick  Ma 
leod,  son  to  Ulinish.    Mr.  M' Queen  had  said  he  had  some 
the  poem  in  the  original.     I  desired  him  to  mention  any  ps 
sage  in  the  printed  book,  of  which  he  could  repeat  the  origii 
He  pointed  out  one  in  page  50  of  the  quarto  edition,  and  n 
the  Erse,  while  Mr.  Roderick  Macleod  and  I  looked  on 
English  ;  and  Mr.  Macleod  said  that  it  was  pretty  like  wh^ 
Mr.  M'Queen  had  recited.    But  when  Mr.  M'Queen  read 
description  of  CuchuUin's  sword  in  Erse,  together  with  a 
lation  of  it  in  English  verse,  by  Sir  James  Foulis,  Mr.  Macleo^::::::^''^ 
said,  that  was  much  more  like  than  Mr.  MTherson's  transl^^-  ^*' 
tion  of  the  former  passage.    Mr.  M'Queen  then  repeated  i »     *^ 
Erse  a  description  of  one  of  the  horses  in  CuchuUin's  car.    M:  J^^^' 
Macleod  said,  Mr.  MTherson's  English  was  nothing  like  it 

When  Dr.  Johnson  came  down,  I  told  him  that  I  had  nont^"^--^^ 
obtained  some  evidence  concerning  Fingal ;  for  that  Mi^  M-^^ 
M'Queen  had  repeated  a  passage  in  the  original  Erse,  whiclC  :^:^^* 
Mr.  MThcrson's  translation  was  pretty  like;  and  remindec:^ ^^^^ 
him  that  he  himself  had  once  said,  he  did  not  require  Mrr^  ^Xi 
MThcrson's  "Ossian"  to  be  more  like  the  original  than  Pope'^*  ^^' 


served  in  a  collection  of  Old  Ballads,  in  three  volumes,  published  in  Lon^ 

don  in  different  years,  between  1720  and  1730.    The  fidl  verse  is 

follows  : — 

"  Oh  !  then  bespoke  the  prentices  all, 

Living  in  London,  both  proper  and  tall, 

In  a  kind  letter  sent  straight  to  the  queen, 

For  Essex's  sake  they  would  fight  alL 

Raderer  too,  tandaro  te, 

Raderer,  tandorer,  tan  do  re." 

The  old  ballad  here  mentioned  also  occurs  in  Mr.  Evans's  collection  of 
historical  ballads,  published  as  a  Supplement  to  Percy's  Reliques,  under 
the  inspection,  I  believe,  of  William  Julius  Mickle,  who  inserted  many 
modern  imitations  of  the  heroic  ballads  of  his  own  composing. —  Walter 
Scott, 


a 
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for  several  years,  without  any  means  of  relief.  Dr.  Johnson 
said,  if  Macleod  would  let  it  be  known  that  he  had  such  a 
place  for  naughty  ladies,  he  might  make  it  a  very  profitable 
island.  We  had,  in  the  course  of  our  tour,  heard  of  St.  Kilda 
poetry.  Dr.  Johnson  observed,  "  It  must  be  very  poor,  because 
they  have  very  few  images."    BOSWELL.  "  There  may  be  a 

a  catholic  priest  who  turned  protestant,  being  seized  by  some  of  Lord 
Seaforth's  people,  and  detained  prisoner  in  the  island  of  Harris  several 
years :  he  was  fed  with  bread  and  water,  and  lodged  in  a  house  where 
he  was  exposed  to  the  rains  and  cold.    Sir  James  Ogilvy  writes,  June 
1 8,  1667,  "that  the  Lord  Chancellor,  the  Lord  Advocate,  and  himself, 
were  to  meet  next  day,  to  take  effectual  methods  to  have  this  redressed. 
Connor  was  then  still  detained.'* — p.  310.    This  shows  what  private  op- 
pression might  in  the  last  century  be  practised  in  the  Hebrides. 

In  the  same  collection,  the  Earl  of  Argyle  gives  a  picturesque  account 
«f  an  embassy  from  the  great  McNeil  of  Barra^  as  that  insular  chief  used 
to  be  denominated.  "  I  received  a  letter  yesterday  from  M*Neil  of  Barra, 
*bo  lives  very  far  off,  sent  by  a  gentleman  in  all  formality,  offering  his  ser- 
^ce,  which  had  made  you  laugh  to  see  his  entry.  The  style  of  his  letter 
wns  as  if  he  were  of  another  kingdom." — p.  643. 

It  was  said  of  M'Neil  of  Barra,  that  when  he  dined,  his  bagpipes  blew  a 
particular  strain,  intimating  that  all  the  world  might  go  to  dinner. — Walter 
Scott, 

The  story  of  Lady  Grange  is  well  known.  I  have  seen  her  Journal.  She 
"*d  become  privy  to  some  of  the  Jacobite  intrigues,  in  which  her  husband, 
^rd  Grange  (an  Erskine  brother  of  the  Earl  of  Mar,  and  a  Lord  of  Ses- 
sion), and  his  family  were  engaged.  Being  on  indifferent  terms  with  her 
*^band,  she  is  said  to  have  thrown  out  hints  that  she  knew  as  much  as 
^ould  cost  him  his  life.  The  judge  probably  thought  with  Mrs.  Peachum, 
|«^  it  is  rather  an  awkward  state  of  domestic  affairs,  when  the  wife  has  it 
^  her  power  to  hang  the  husband.  Lady  Grange  was  the  more  to  be 
^'^ded,  as  she  came  of  a  vindictive  race,  being  the  grandchild  of  that 
Lesley  of  Dairy,  who  assassinated  Sir  George  Lockhart,  the  Lord  Presi- 
^t  Many  persons  of  importance  in  the  Highlands  were  concerned  in 
"^Otoving  her  testimony.  The  notorious  Lovat,  with  a  party  of  his  men, 
^'^  the  direct  agents  in  carrying  her  off ;  and  St.  Kilda,  belonging  then 
^  Macleod,  was  selected  as  the  place  of  confinement.  The  name  by  which 
^  was  spoken  or  written  of  was  Corpac/t,  an  ominous  distinction,  corre- 
^Pondbg  to  what  is  called  subject  in  the  lecture-room  of  an  anatomist, 
^  *^/  in  the  slang  of  the  Westport  murderers. —  Walter  Scott. 

I^achd  Chiesley  was,  as  Mr.  Chambers  informs  me,  the  daughter,  not 
"*  grand-daughter,  of  the  murderer.  The  Earl  of  Mar,  restored  in  1824, 
'^  her  grandson.  She  was  buried,  as  Macleod  informs  me,  at  Dunvegan. 
'<roktr. 
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has  never  been  accustomed  to  be  closely  examined  ;  and  so  he 
goes  on  quite  smoothly."     BOSWELL.  "  He  has  never  had  any 
body  to  work  him."  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir ;  and  a  man  is  seldoifl 
disposed  to  work  himself,  though  he  ought  to  work  himself,  to 
be  sure."     Mr.  McQueen  made  no  reply.^ 

Having  talked  of  the  strictness  with  which  witnesses  s^^ 
examined  in  courts  of  justice,  Dr.  Johnson  told  us,  that  Garric^^* 
though  accustomed  to  face  multitudes,  when  produced  a^  * 
witness  in  Westminster  Hall,  was  so  disconcerted  by  a  rx  ^^ 
mode  of  public  appearance,  that  he  could  not  understand  w!Bnat 
was  asked.     It  was  a  cause  where  an  actor  claimed  a  flBree 
benefit,  that   is   to   say,  a  benefit  without  paying  the   ^^x- 
pense  of  the  house ;   but  the  meaning  of  the  term  was  c^is- 
puted.     Garrick  was  asked,  "  Sir,  have  you  a  free  benefits  • 
"  Yes."     "  Upon  what  terms   have   you   it  ? "    "  Upon — ^::^^^ 
terms — of — a  free  benefit"     He  was  dismissed  as  one  fr^*=^® 

• 

whom  no  information  could  be  obtained.  Dr.  Johnson  *^ 
often  too  hard  on  our  friend  Mr.  Garrick.  When  I  asl^^^ 
him,  why  he  did  not  mention  him  in  the  Preface  to  J^^^ 
*'  Shakspeare,"  he  said,  "  Garrick  has  been  liberally  paid  -^^^ 
any  thing  he  has  done  for  Shakspeare.  If  I  should  praise  hi^  ^' 
I  should  much  more  praise  the  nation  who  paid  him.  He  Y"^:^^ 
not  made  Shakspeare  better  known  ;  *   he  cannot   illustr^^^^^ 

^  I   think  it  but  justice  to  say,  that  I  believe  Dr.  Johnson  meant 
ascribe  Mr.  McQueen's  conduct  to  inaccuracy  and  enthusiasm,  and  ^ 
not  mean  any  severe  imputation  against  him. 

'  It  has  been  triumphantly  asked,  "Had  not  the  plays  of  Shakj 
lain  dormant  for  many  years  before  the  appearance  of  Mr.  Garrick  ? 
he  not  exhibit   the  most  excellent  of  them   frequently  for  thirty  ye^^^ 
together,  and  render  them  extremely  popular  by  his  own  inimitable  pe^--^ 
formance?"     He  undoubtedly  did.     But  Dr.  Johnson's  assertion  has  bet^^^^ 
misunderstood.     Knowing  as  well  as  the  objectors  what  has  been  J 
stated,  he  must  necessarily  have  meant,  that  "Mr.  Garrick  did  not,  as 
critic,  make  Shakspeare  better  known  ;   he  did  not   illustrate  any  o 
passage  in  any  of  his  plays  by  acuteness  of  disquisition,  or  sagacity  <^ 
conjecture  : "  and  what  has  been  done  with  any  degree  of  excellence  i 
//laf  way,  was  the  proper  and  immediate  subject  of  his  preface.     I  ma^ 
add  in  support  of  this  explanation  the  following  anecdote,  related  to  m 
by  one  of  the  ablest  commentators  on  Shakspeare,  who  knew  much 
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Shakspeare:  so  I  have  reasons  enough  against  mentioning 

him,  were  reasons  necessary.    There  should  be  reasons yi?^  it." 

1  spoke  of  Mrs.  Montagu's  very  high   praises   of  Garrick. 

Johnson.  "  Sir,  it  is  fit  she  should  say  so  much,  and  I  should 

say  nothing.    Reynolds  is  fond  of  her  book,  and  I  wonder  at 

it;  for  neither  I,  nor  Beauclerk,  nor  Mrs.  Thrale,  could  get 

through  it^ 

Dr.  Johnson  :  "  Now  I  have  quitted  the  theatre,"  cries  Garrick,  "  I  will 
sit  down  and  read  Shakspeare.'*  **  *Tis  time  you  should,"  exclaimed 
Johnson,  "  for  I  much  doubt  if  you  ever  examined  one  of  his  plays,  from 
tbc  first  scene  to  the  last."    Note  added  in  third  edition. — Editor, 

*  No  man  has  less  inclination  to  controversy  than  I  have,  particularly 
vith  a  lady.  But  as  I  have  claimed,  and  am  conscious  of  being  entitled 
to,  credit  for  the  strictest  fidelity,  my  respect  for  the  public  obliges  me  to 
take  notice  of  an  insinuation  which  tends  to  impeach  it  Mrs.  Piozzi  (late 
^  Mrs.  Thrale),  to  her  Anecdotes  of  Dr.  Johnson,  added  the  following  post- 
script :-r 

"  Naples,  loth  Feb.  1786. 

"Since  the  foregoing  went  to  press,  having  seen  a  passage  from  Mr. 
Boswell's  Tour  to  the  Hebrides,  in  which  it  is  said,  that  /  could  not  get 
Anugk  Mrs.  Montagi/s  Essay  on  Shakspeare,  I  do  not  delay  a  moment 
to  declare,  that,  on  the  contrary,  I  have  always  commended  it  myself,  and 
Jjcard  it  commended  by  every  one  else ;  and  few  things  would  give  me 
nore  concern  than  to  be  thought  incapable  of  tasting,  or  unwilling  to 
testify  my  opinion  of  its  excellence." 

It  is  remarkable,  that  this  postscript  is  so  expressed,  as  not  to  point  out 
the  person  who  said  that  Mrs.  Thrale  could  not  get  through  Mrs.  Mon- 
tagu's book ;  and,  therefore,  I  think  it  necessary  to  remind  Mrs.  Piozzi, 
that  the  assertion  concerning  her  was  Dr.  Johnson's,  and  not  mine.  The 
Jecond  observation  that  I  shall  make  on  this  postscript  is,  that  it  does  not 
^y  the  fact  asserted,  though  I  must  acknowledge,  from  the  praise  it 
htttows  on  Mrs.  Montagu's  book,  it  may  have  been  designed  to  convey 
that  meaning. 

What  Mrs.  Thrale's  opinion  is,  or  was,  or  what  she  may  or  may  not 
have  said  to  Dr.  Johnson  concerning  Mrs.  Montagu's  book,  it  is  not 
J>«cessary  for  me  to  inquire.  It  is  only  incumbent  on  me  to  ascertain 
*hat  Dr.  Johnson  said  to  me.  I  shall  therefore  confine  myself  to  a  very 
short  state  of  the  fact. 

The  unfavourable  opinion  of  Mrs.  Montagu's  book,  which  Dr.  Johnson 
8  here  reported  to  have  given,  is  known  to  have  been  that  which  he 
ttnifonnly  expressed,  as  many  of  his  friends  well  remember.  So  much  for 
the  authenticity  of  the  paragraph,  as  far  as  it  relates  to  his  own  senti- 
ments.  The  words  containing  the  assertion,  to  which  Mrs.  Piozzi  objects, 
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Last  night  Dr.  Johnson  gave  us  an  account  of  the  whole 
process  of  tanning,  and  of  the  nature  of  milk,  and  the  various 
operations  upon  it,  as  making  whey^  &c.     His  variety  of  infor- 
mation is  surprising;  and  it  gives  one  much  satisfaction  to  find 
such  a  man  bestowing  his  attention  on  the  useful  arts  of  Ufe. 
Ulinish  was  much  struck  with  his  knowlec^e ;  and  said,  ^  He 
is  a  great  orator.  Sir ;  it  is  music  to  hear  this  man  speak."    A 
strange  thought  struck  me,  to  try  if  he  knew  any  thing  of  an 
art,  or  whatever  it  should  be  called,  which  is  no  doubt  very 
useful  in  life,  but  which  lies  far  out  of  the  way  of  a  philosoi^ier 
and  poet ;  I  mean  the  trade  of  a  butcher.    I  enticed  him  int^^ 
the  subject,  by  connecting  it  with  the  various  researches  into 
the  manners  and  customs  of  uncivilized  nations,  that  have 
made  by  our  late  navigators  into  the  South  Seas.     I  b^ 
with  observing,  that  Mr.  (now  Sir  Joseph)  Banks  tells  us,  tha'^ 
the  art  of  slaughtering  animals  was  not  known  in  Otahdter^ 


are  printed  from  my  manuscript  Journal,  and  were  taken  dowB  at 
time.  The  Journal  was  read  by  Dr.  Johnson,  who  pointed  out 
inaccuracies,  which  I  corrected,  but  did  not  mention  any  inaccuracy 
the  paragraph  in  question :  and  what  is  still  more  material,  and 
flattering  to  me,  a  considerable  part  of  my  Journal,  containing  this  paia- 
graph,  was  read  several  years  ago  by  Mrs,  Thrale  herself ^  who  had  it  fo^ 
some  time  in  her  possession,  and  returned  it  to  me,  without  intimating 
that  Dr.  Johnson  had  mistaken  her  sentiments. 

When  the  first  edition  of  my  Journal  was  passing  through  the  press,  i* 
occurred  to  me,  that  a  peculiar  delicacy  was  necessary  to  be  observed  ta 
reporting  the  opinion  of  one  literary  lady  concerning  the  performance  of 
another  ;  and  I  had  such  scruples  on  that  head,  that,  in  the  proof  sheet,  I 
struck  out  the  name  of  Mrs.  Thrale  from  the  above  paragraph,  and  two  ot 
three  hundred  copies  of  my  book  were  actuaUy  printed  and  published 
without  it ;  of  these  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds'  copy  happened  to  be  one:   Btft 
while  the  sheet  was  working  off,  a  friend,  for  whose  opinion  I  have  great 
respect,  suggested  that  I  had  no  right  to  deprive  Mrs.  Thrale  of  the  high 
honour  which  Dr.  Johnson  had  done  her,  by  stating  her  opinion  along 
with  that  of  Mr.  Beauclerk,  as  coinciding  with,  and,  as  it  were,  sanctioning 
his  own.    The  observation  appeared  to  me  so  weighty  and  conclusive» 
that  I  hastened  to  the  printing-house,  and,  as  a  piece  of  justice,  restored 
Mrs.  Thrale  to  that  place  from  which  a  too  scrupulous  delicacy  had  ex- 
cluded her. 

On  this  simple  state  of  facts  I  shall  make  no  observation  whateve^' 
Note  added  in  the  third  edition. — Editor, 
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for,  instead  of  bleeding  to  death  their  dogs  (a  common  food 
with  them),  they  strangle  them.  This  he  told  me  himself ;  and 
I  supposed  that  their  hogs  were  killed  in  the  same  way.  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  "This  must  be  owing  to  their  not  having  knives, 
though  they  have  sharp  stones  with  which  they  can  cut  a  car- 
cass in  pieces  tolerably."  By  degrees,  he  showed  that  he  knew 
something  even  of  butchery.  "Different  animals,"  said  he, 
"  are  killed  differently.  An  ox  is  knocked  down,  and  a  calf 
stunned ;  but  a  sheep  has  its  throat  cut,  without  any  thing 
beiag  done  to  stupify  it.  The  butchers  have  no  view  to  the 
ease  of  the  animals,  but  only  to  make  them  quiet,  for  their  own 
safety  and  convenience.  A  sheep  can  give  them  little  trouble. 
Hales  is  of  opinion  that  every  animal  should  be  blooded,  with- 
out having  any  blow  given  to  it,  because  it  bleeds  better." 
BOSWELL.  "That  would  be  cruel."  JOHNSON.  "No,  Sir; 
there  is  not  much  pain,  if  the  jugular  vein  be  properly  cut." 
Pursuing  the  subject,  be  said,  the  kennels  of  Southwark  ran 
with  blood  two  or  three  days  in  the  week ;  that  he  was  afraid 
there  were  slaughter-houses  in  more  streets  in  London  than 
one  supposes  (speaking  with  a  kind  of  horror  of  butchering) ; 
"  and  yet,"  he  added,  "  any  of  us  would  kill  a  cow,  rather  than 
not  have  beef."  I  said  we  cou/d  not.  "  Yes,"  said  he,  "  any 
one  may.  The  business  of  a  butcher  is  a  trade  indeed,  that  is 
to  say,  there  is  an  apprenticeship  served  to  it ;  but  it  may  be 
learnt  in  a  month." 

I  mentioned  a  club  in  London,  at  the  Boar's  Head  in  East- 
cheap,  the  very  tavern  *  where  Falstaff  and  his  joyous  com- 
panions met ;  the  members  of  which  all  assume  Shakspeare*s 
characters.  One  is  Falstaff,  another  Prince  Henry,  another 
Sardolph,  and  so  on.  JOHNSON.  "  Don't  be  of  it.  Sir.  Now 
^at  you  have  a  name,  you  must  be  careful  to  avoid  many 
^ings,  not  bad  in  themselves,   but  which  will  lessen  your 

'  Not  the  very  tavern,  which  was  burned  down  in  the  great  fire.  Gold- 
smith and  Washington  Irving  have  £aUen  into  the  same  mistake. — P,  Cun* 
mingham. 

The  house  rebuilt  on  the  original  site  had  a  stone  sign  of  a  boar's  head 
%ith  the  date  of  1668,  let  into  the  wall — Croker, 
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character.^  This  every  man  who  has  a  name  must  observe.        ^ 
man  who  is  not  publicly  known  may  live  in  London  a^t—  "^ 
pleases,  without  any  notice  being   taken  of  him  ;  but  i^^  is 
wonderful  how  a  person  of  any  consequence  is  watched.  Tl^^ere 
was  a  member  of  parliament,  who  wanted  to  prepare  him        self 
to  speak  on  a  question  that  was  to  come  on  in  the  house  ;  £==3nd 

he  and  I  were  to  talk  it  over  together.     He  did  not  wisl ^  it 

should  be  known  that  he  talked  with  me ;  so  he  would  not        Jet 
me  come  to  his  house,  but  came  to  mine.     Some  time  aftci        he 
had  made  his  speech  in  the  house,  Mrs.  Cholmondeley,  a  v^^T 
airy  lady,  told  me,  *  Well,  you  could  make  nothing  of  hinr"^  •' ' 
naming  the  gentleman  ;  which  was  a  proof  that  he  was  watch-  -^d. 
I  had  once  some  business  to  do  for  government,  and  I  went::     to 
Lord  North's.     Precaution  was  taken  that  it  should  not       ^ 
known.     It  was  dark  before  I  went ;  yet  a  few  days  afte  -^  * 
was  told,  *  Well,  you  have  been  with  Lord  North.*     That  C  ^^ 
door  of  the  prime  minister  should  be  watched  is  not  stran^^^J 
but  that  a  member  of  parliament   should   be    watched        *^ 
wonderful." 

We  set  out  this  morning  on  our  way  to  Talisker,  in  Ulinis^^^^ 
boat,  having  taken  leave  of  him  and  his  family.     Mr.  Donau—  '^ 
M*Queen  still  favoured  us  with  his  company,  for  which  \^^^^ 
were  much  obliged  to  him.     As  wc  sailed  along,  Dr.  Johnscr::^^^^^ 
got  into  one  of  his  fits  of  railing  at  the  Scots.     He  owned  th       ^^ 
they  had  been  a  very  learned  nation  for  a  hundred  years,  fro    -^"^ 
about  1550  to  about  1650;  but  that  they  afforded  the  on.     ^^ 
instance  of  a  people  among  whom  the  arts  of  civil  life  did  n^  -^ 
advance  in  proportion  with  learning ;    that  they  had  hardC^  -^  ^ 
any  trade,  any  money,  or  any  elegance,  before  the  Union^^'^  '   ' 
that  it  was  strange  that,  with  all  the  advantages  possessed  b^^^     . 
other  nations,  they  had  not  any  of  those  conveniencies  an  X'"^'^ 
embellishments  which  are  the  fruit  of  industry,  till  they  cam^^^^^„ 
in  contact  with  a  civilized  people.     "We  have  taught  you,^;  ^' 

^  I  do  not  see  why  I  might  not  have  been  of  this  club  without  lessenin^E^  ^ 
my  character.     But  Dr.  Johnson's  caution  against  supposing  one's  sel    ^ 
concealed  in   London  may  be  very  useful  to  prevent  some  people  fron^^ 
doing  many  things,  not  only  foolish,  but  criminal. 
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said  he, "  and  we'll  do  the  same  in  time  to  all  barbarous  nations, 
to  the  Cherokees,  and  at  last  to  the  Ouran-Outangs,"  laughing 
with  as  much  glee  as  if  Monboddo  had  been  present.  BOSWELL. 
"  We  had  wine  before  the  Union/*  JOHNSON.  '*  No.  Sir ;  you 
had  some  weak  stuff,  the  refuse  of  France,  which  would  not 
make  you  drunk."  BosWELL.  "  I  assure  you,  Sir,  there  was 
a  great  deal  of  drunkenness."  JOHNSON.  "No,  Sir;  there 
were  people  who  died  of  dropsies,  which  they  contracted  in 
trying  to  get  drunk." 

I  must  here  glean  some  of  his  conversation  at  Ulinish,  which 
I  have  omitted.  He  repeated  his  remark,  that  a  man  in  a  ship 
was  worse  than  a  man  in  a  jail.  "  The  man  in  a  jail,"  said  he, 
"has  more  room,  better  food,  and  commonly  better  company, 
and  is  in  safety."  "Ay ;  but,"  said  Mr.  McQueen,  "  the  man 
in  the  ship  has  the  pleasing  hope  of  getting  to  shore."  JOHN- 
SON. "  Sir,  I  am  not  talking  of  a  man's  getting  to  shore,  but 
of  a  man  while  he  is  in  a  ship ;  and  then,  I  say,  he  is  worse 
than  a  man  while  he  is  in  jail.  A  man  in  a  jail  may  have  the 
^ pleasing  Jwpe*  of  getting  out.  A  man  confined  for  only  a  limited 
time  actually  lias  it."  Macleod  mentioned  his  schemes  for 
carrying  on  fisheries  with  spirit,  and  that  he  would  wish  to 
understand  the  construction  of  boats.  I  suggested  that  he 
might  go  to  a  dock-yard  and  work,  as  Peter  the  Great  did. 
Johnson.  "  Nay,  Sir,  he  need  not  work.  Peter  the  Great  had 
not  the  sense  to  see  that  the  mere  mechanical  work  may  be 
done  by  any  body,  and  that  there  is  the  same  art  in  construct- 
ing  a  vessel,  whether  the  boards  are  well  or  ill  wrought  Sir 
Christopher  Wren  might  as  well  have  served  his  time  to  a 
fc^ricklayer,  and  first,  indeed,  to  a  brickmaker." 

There  is  a  beautiful  little  island  in  the  Loch  of  Dunvegan, 
trailed  Isa.  Macleod  said,  he  would  give  it  to  Dr.  Johnson,  on 
condition  of  his  residing  on  it  three  months  in  the  year  ;  nay, 
i^*ie  month.  Dr.  Johnson  was  highly  amused  with  the  fancy. 
'  have  seen  him  please  himself  with  little  things,  even  with 
^ere  ideas  like  the  present.  He  talked  a  great  deal  of  this 
island ;  how  he  would  build  a  house  there — how  he  would 
^rtify  it — how  he  would  have  cannon — how  he  would  plant — 
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how  he  would  sally  out,  and  take  the  Isle  of  Muck  ;  and  then 
he  laughed  with  uncommon  glee,  and  could  hardly  leave  off 
I  have  seen  him  do  so  at  a  small  matter  that  struck  him,  and 
was  a  sport  to  no  one  else.  Mr.  Langton  told  me,  that  one 
night  he  did  so  while  the  company  were  all  grave  about  him; 
— only  Garrick,  in  his  significant  smart  manner,  darting  his 
eyes  around,  exclaimed,  "  Very  jocose,  to  be  sure  ! "  Macleod 
encouraged  the  fancy  of  Dr.  Johnson's  becoming  owner  of  an 
island  ;  told  him,  that  it  was  the  practice  in  this  country  to 
name  every  man  by  his  lands ;  and  begged  leave  to  drink  to 
him  in  that  mode  :  "  Island  Isa,  your  health ! "  UliniAt 
Talisker,  Mr.  M'Queen,  and  I,  all  joined  in  our  different 
manners,  while  Dr.  Johnson  bowed  to  each,  with  much  good 
humour. 

We  had  good  weather  and  a  fine  sail  this  day.  The  shore 
was  varied  with  hills,  and  rocks,  and  corn-fields,  and  bushes; 
which  are  here  dignified  with  the  name  of  natural  wood,  Wc 
landed  near  the  house  of  Femeley,  a  farm  possessed  by  another 
gentleman  of  the  name  of  Macleod,  who,  expecting  our  arriM 
was  waiting  on  the  shore,  with  a  horse  for  Dr.  Johnson.  The 
rest  of  us  walked.  At  dinner,  I  expressed  to  Macleod  the  joy 
which  I  had  in  seeing  him  on  such  cordial  terms  with  his  dan 
"  Government/*  said  he, "  has  deprived  us  of  our  ancient  power; 
but  it  cannot  deprive  us  of  our  domestic  satisfactions.  I  would 
rather  drink  punch  in  one  of  their  houses  (meaning  the  houses 
of  his  people),  than  be  enabled,  by  their  hardships,  to  have 
claret  in  my  own."  This  should  be  the  sentiment  of  every 
chieftain.  All  that  he  can  get  by  raising  his  rents  is  mere 
luxury  in  his  own  house.  Is  it  not  better  to  share  the  profits 
of  his  estate,  to  a  certain  degree,  with  his  kinsmen,  and  thus 
have  both  social  intercourse  and  patriarchal  influence  ? 

We  had  a  very  good  ride,  for  about  three  miles,  to  Talisker, 
where  Colonel  Macleod  introduced  us  to  his  lady.  We  found 
here  Mr.  Donald  M'Lean,  the  young  Laird  of  Col  (nephewto 
Talisker),  to  whom  I  delivered  the  letter  with  which  I  had 
been  favoured  by  his  uncle.  Professor  Macleod,  at  Aberdeen 
He  was  a  little  lively  young  man.     We  found  he  had  been  a 
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food  deal  in  England,  studying  farming,  and  was  resolved  to 
mprove  the  value  of  his  father's  lands,  without  oppressing  his 
enants,  or  losing  the  ancient  Highland  fashions. 

Talisker  is  a  better  place  than  one  commonly  finds  in  Sky. 
[t  IS  situated  in  a  rich  bottom.  Before  it  is  a  wide  expanse  of 
«a,  on  each  hand  of  which  are  immense  rocks ;  and,  at  some 
iistance  in  the  sea,  there  are  three  columnal  rocks  rising  to 
iiarp  points.  The  billows  break  with  prodigious  force  and 
loise  on  the  coast  of  Talisker.  There  are  here  a  good  many 
veil-grown  trees.  Talisker  is  an  extensive  farm.  The  possessor 
)f  it  has,  for  several  generations,  been  the  next  heir  to  Mac- 
tody  as  there  has  been  but  one  son  always  in  that  family. 
rhe  court  before  the  house  is  most  injudiciously  paved  with 
he  round  bluish-grey  pebbles  which  are  found  upon  the  sea- 
;hore ;  so  that  you  walk  as  if  upon  cannon  balls  driven  into 
he  ground. 

After  supper,  I  talked  of  the  assiduity  of  the  Scottish  clergy, 
n  visiting  and  privately  instructing  their  parishioners,  and 
observed  how  much  in  this  they  excelled  the  English  clergy. 
Dr.  Johnson  would  not  let  this  pass.  He  tried  to  turn  it  off, 
*y  saying,  "  There  are  different  ways  of  instructing.  Our  clergy 
ray  and  preach."  Macleod  and  I  pressed  the  subject,  upon 
^hich  he  grew  warm,  and  broke  forth  :  "  I  do  not  believe  your 
cople  are  better  instructed.  If  they  are,  it  is  the  blind  lead- 
igthe  blind  ;  for  your  clergy  are  not  instructed  themselves." 
'Iiinking  he  had  gone  a  little  too  far,  he  checked  himself,  and 
lided,  "  When  I  talk  of  the  ignorance  of  your  clergy,  I  talk 
r  them  as  a  body :  I  do  not  mean  that  there  are  not  indivi- 
laals  who  are  learned  (looking  at  Mr.  M*Queen).  I  suppose 
*ere  are  such  among  the  clergy  in  Muscovy.  The  clergy  of 
-Tigland  have  produced  the  most  valuable  books  in  support  of 
^ligion,  both  in  theory  and  practice.  What  have  your  clergy 
^oiie,  since  you  sunk  into  presbyterianism  }  Can  you  name 
^xie  book  of  any  value,  on  a  religious  subject,  written  by  them  } " 
^e  were  silent.  **  I'll  help  you.  Forbes  wrote  very  well ; 
out  I  believe  he  wrote  before  episcopacy  was  quite  extin- 
guished." And  then  pausing  a  little,  he  said,  **  Yes,  you  have 
IV.  Q 
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Wishart  AGAINST  Repentance."*    BOSWELL.  "But,  Sir,  we 
are  not  contending  for  the  superior  learning  of  our  clergy^   but 
for  their  superior  assiduity."     He  bore  us  down  again,     ^with 
thundering  against  their  ignorance,  and  said  to  me,  "  I  se^   you 
have  not  been  well  taught ;  for  you  have  not  charity."         He 
had  been  in  some  measure  forced  into  this  warmth,  by^    the 
exulting  air  which  I  assumed  ;  for,  when  he  began,  he  ^SLid, 
"  Since  you  wi/I  drive  the  nail !  "     He  again  thought  of  ^ood 
Mr.  M*Queen,  and,  taking  him  by  the  hand,  said,  "  Sir,  E    did 
not  mean  any  disrespect  to  you." 

Here  I  must  observe,  that  he  conquered  by  deserting*   his 
ground,  and  not  meeting  the  argument  as  I  had  put  it  The  sr^i- 
duity  of  the  Scottish  clergy  is  certainly  greater  than  that  of  the 
English.     His  taking  up  the  topic  of  their  not  having  so  much 
learning,  was,  though  ingenious,  yet  a  fallacy.     It  was  as  if 
there  should  be  a  dispute  whether  a  man's  hair  is  well  dres5^» 
and  Dr.  Johnson  should  say,  "  Sir,  his  hair  cannot  be  W^^*- 
dressed ;  for  he  has  a  dirty  shirt.    No  man  who  has  not  cle^^ 
linen  has  his  hair  well  dressed."    When  some  days  afterwards 
he  read  this  passage,  he  said,  "  No,  Sir ;  I  did  not  say  that    ^ 
man's  hair  could  not  be  well  dressed  because  he  has  not  cle^^ 
linen,  but  because  he  is  bald." 

He  used  one  argument  against  the  Scottish  clergy  beit^S 
learned,  which  I  doubt  was  not  good.     "  As  we  believe  a,  m<^^ 
dead  till  wc  know  that  he  is  alive;  so  we  believe  men  ignore- "^^ 
till  we  know  that  they  are  learned."     Now  our  maxim  in  1^^-^^ 
is,  to  presume  a  man  alive,  till  we  know  he  is  dead.    Hower  ^^^' 
indeed,  it  may  be  answered,  that  we  must  first  know  he  h»^  ^^^ 
lived  ;  and  that  we  have  never  known  the  learning  of  t^  ^^ 
Scottish  clergy.     Mr.  M'Queen,  though  he  was  of  opinion  th^  ^ 
Dr.  Johnson  had  deserted  the  point  really  in  dispute,  was  mu   ^^ 
pleased  with  what  he  said,  and  owned  to  me,  he  thought        ^ 

^  This  was  a  dexterous  mode  of  description,  for  the  purpose  of  t^^^ 
argument  ;  for  what  he  alluded  to  was,  a  sermon  published  by  the  learn  ^^ 
Dr.  William  Wishart,  formerly  principal  of  the  college  at  Edinburgh,    '^ ^ 
warn  men  against  confiding  in  a  ^<r^////-^*^  repentance,  of  the  inefficacy 
which  he  entertained  notions  very  ditTercnt  from  those  of  Dr.  Johnson. 


^f 
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very  just ;  and  Mrs.  Macleod  was  so  much  captivated  by  his 
eloquence^  that  she  told  me,  "  I  was  a  good  advocate  for  a  bad 
cause." 

Friday,  Sept  24. — This  was  a  good  day.     Dr.  Johnson  told 

us,  at  breakfast,  that  he  rode  harder  at  a  fox  chase  than  any 

body.*  "The  English,"  said  he,  "  are  the  only  nation  who  ride 

hard  a-hunting.    A  Frenchman  goes  out  upon  a  managed 

horse,  and  capers  in  the  field,  and  no  more  thinks  of  leaping  a 

hedge  than  of  mounting  a  breach.     Lord  Powerscourt*  laid  a 

wager,  in  France,  that  he  would  ride  a  great  many  miles  in  a 

certain  short  time.  The  French  academicians  set  to  work,  and 

calculated  that,  from  the  resistance  of  the  air,  it  was  impossible. 

His  lordship,  however,  performed  it." 

Our  money  being  nearly  exhausted,  we  sent  a  bill  for  thirty 
pounds,  drawn  on  Sir  William  Forbes  and  Co.,  to  Lochbracca- 
dale,but  our  messenger  found  it  very  difficult  to  procure  cash 
for  it ;  at  length,  however,  he  got  us  value  from  the  master  of 
a  vessel  which  was  to  carry  away  some  emigrants.  There  is  a 
great  scarcity  of  specie  in  Sky.'  Mr.  M'Queen  said  he  had 
4e  utmost  difficulty  to  pay  his  servants*  wages,  or  to  pay  for 
*ny  little  thing  which  he  has  to  buy.  The  rents  are  paid  in 
oills,  which  the  drovers  give.  The  people  consume  a  vast  deal 
of  snuff  and  tobacco,  for  which  they  must  pay  ready  money ; 
^i  pedlars,  who  come  about  selling  goods,  as  there  is  not  a 
'"Op  in  the  island,  carry  away  the  cash.  If  there  were  en- 
^uragement  given  to  fisheries  and  manufactories,  there  might 
"^  a  circulation  of  money  introduced.     I  got  one  and  twenty 

Mrs.  Piozzi  says  that  "  he  certainly  rode  on  Mr.  Thrale's  old  hunter 
^th  a  good  firmness,  and  though  he  would  follow  the  hounds  fifty  miles 
^  end  sometimes,  would  never  own  himself  either  tired  or  amused." — 
^^cdotes,  p.  206. 

Edward  Wingfield,  second  Viscount  of  the  last  creation,  bom  in 
^729,  succeeded  his  brother  in  1762,  and  died  in  1764.  He  was  called  the 
^^^nch  Lord  Powerscourt. —  Croker. 

This  scarcity  of  cash  still  exists  on  the  islands,  in  several  of  which 
five  shilling  notes  are  necessarily  issued  to  have  some  circulating  medium, 
"youinsist  on  having  change,  you  must  purchase  something  at  a  shop. 
-Walter  Scott. 
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shillings  in  silver  at  Portree,  which  was  thought  a  wonderfid 
store. 

Talisker,  Mr.  M 'Queen,  and  I,  walked  out,  and  looked  at  so 
less  than  fifteen  different  waterfalls,  near  the  house,  in  the  fspxz 
of  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  We  also  saw  Cuchillin's  wdl, 
said  to  have  been  the  favourite  spring  of  that  ancient  hera  I 
drank  of  it.  The  water  is  admirable.  On  the  shore  are  maajr 
stones  full  of  crystallizations  in  the  heart 

Though  our  obliging  friend,  Mr.  M*Lean,  was  but  the  yooif 
laird,  he  had  the  title  of  CV?/ constantly  given  him.  After  dinntf 
he  and  I  walked  to  the  top  of  Prieshwell,  a  very  high  nxif 
hill,  from  whence  there  is  a  view  of  Barra — the  Long  Island — 
Bemera — the  Loch  of  Dunvegan — part  of  Rum — part  rf 
Rasay — and  a  vast  deal  of  the  Isle  of  Sky.  Col,  thougfabe 
had  come  into  Sky  with  an  intention  to  be  at  Dunvegan,  and 
pass  a  considerable  time  in  the  island,  most  politely  resolved 
first  to  conduct  us  to  Mull,  and  then  to  return  to  Sky.  This 
was  a  very  fortunate  circumstance ;  for  he  planned  an  expedi- 
tion for  us  of  more  variety  than  merely  going  to  Mull.  He 
proposed  we  should  see  the  islands  of  Egg,  Muck,  Col,  and 
Tyr-yi.  In  all  these  islands  he  could  show  us  everything 
worth  seeing  ;  and  in  Mull  he  said  he  should  be  as  if  at  home, 
his  father  having  lands  there,  and  he  at  a  farm. 

Dr.  Johnson  did  not  talk  much  to-day,  but  seemed  intent  ifl 
listening  to  the  schemes  of  future  excursion,  planned  by  Cd 
Dr.  Birch,  however,  being  mentioned,  he  said,  he  had  more 
anecdotes  than  any  man.  I  said,  Percy  had  a  great  many; 
that  he  flowed  with  them  like  one  of  the  brooks  here.  JOHN- 
SON. "  If  Percy  is  like  one  of  the  brooks  here.  Birch  was  Hk^ 
the  river  Thames.  Birch  excelled  Percy  in  that,  as  much  as 
Percy  excels  Goldsmith."  I  mentioned  Lord  Hales  as  a  ma^ 
of  anecdote.  He  was  not  pleased  with  him,  for  publishing 
only  such  memorials  and  letters  as  were  unfavourable  for  the 
Stuart  family.  "  If,"  said  he,  **a  man  fairly  warns  you,  *I  ^^ 
to  give  all  the  ill — do  you  find  the  good,'  he  may ;  but  if  th^ 

^  A  series  of  islands;  the  two  Uists,  Benbecula,  and  some  others, a^ 
called  by  the  general  name  of  Long  Island. — Croker, 
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object  which  he  professes  be  to  give  a  view  of  a  reign,  let  him 
rail  all  the  truth.  I  would  tell  truth  of  the  two  Georges,  or  of  that 
;coundrel,  King  William.  Granger's  *  Biographical  History ' 
s  full  of  curious  anecdote,^  but  might  have  been  better  done. 
rhe  dog  is  a  Whig.  I  do  not  like  much  to  see  a  Whig  in  any 
Jress  ;  but  I  hate  to  see  a  Whig  in  a  parson's  gown." 

Saturday i  Sept.  25. — It  was  resolved  that  we  should  set  out, 
n  order  to  return  to  Slate,  to  be  in  readiness  to  take  a  boat 
?vhenever  there  should  be  a  fair  wind.  Dr.  Johnson  remained 
n  his  chamber  writing  a  letter,  and  it  was  long  before  we  could 
ret  him  into  motion.  He  did  not  come  to  breakfast,  but  had 
i:  sent  to  him.  When  he  had  finished  his  letter,  it  was  twelve 
>'dock,  and  we  should  have  set  out  at  ten.  When  I  went  up 
o  him,  he  said  to  me,  "Do  you  remember  a  song  which 

'  Every  island  is  a  prison 

Strongly  guarded  by  the  sea ; 
Kings  and  princes,  for  that  reason, 

Prisoners  are  as  well  as  we '  ? '' 

suppose  he  had  been  thinking  of  our  confined  situation.   He 

^^ould  fain  have  got  in  a  boat  from  hence,  instead  of  riding 

^^c:k  to  Slate.     A  scheme  for  it  was  proposed.    He   said, 

^^e'll  not  be  driven  tamely  from  it : "  but  it  proved  imprac- 

ic^ble. 

We  took  leave  of  Macleod  and  Talisker,  from  whom  we 
^rted  with  regret.     Talisker,  having  been  bred  to  physic,  had 

tincture  of  scholarship  in  his  conversation,  which  pleased 
^r.  Johnson,  and  he  had  some  very  good  books ;  and  being  a 
Lionel  in  the  Dutch  service,  he  and  his  lady,  in  consequence 
'^  having  lived  abroad,  had  introduced  the  ease  and  politeness 
^^  the  continent  into  this  rude  region. 

^   The  Rev.  James  Granger,  Vicar  of  Shiplake,  died  in   1776.    His 

^^ographical  History  of  England,  dedicated  to   Horace  Walpole,  was 

V^^blishcd  in  1769.    A  continuation,  by  the  Rev.  Mark  Noble,  api>eared 

^^  1806.     In  a  letter  to  Boswell,  Aug.  30, 1776,  Dr.  Johnson  says,  "  I  have 

^^d  every  word  of  Granger  :   it  has  entertained  me  exceedingly." — 

bright. 
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Young  CV/ was  now  our  leader.  Mr.  M'Queen  was  to  accom- 
pany us  half  a  day  more.  We  stopped  at  a  little  hut,  where 
we  saw  an  old  woman  grinding  with  the  quem^  the  ancient 
Highland  instrument,  which  it  is  said  was  used  by  the  Romans; 
but  which,  being  very  slow  in  its  operation,  is  almost  entirely 
gone  into  disuse. 

The  walls  of  the  cottages  in  Sky,  instead  of  being  one  com-  — 
pacted  mass  of  stones,  are  often  formed  by  two  exterior  sur-  — 
faces  of  stone,  filled  up  with  earth  in  the  middle,  which  makes  ^ 
them  very  warm.  The  roof  is  generally  bad.  They  are  '^ 
thatched,  sometimes  with  straw,  sometimes  with  heath,  some-  — 
times  with  fern.  The  thatch  is  secured  by  ropes  of  straw,  or  ^^ 
of  heath ;  and,  to  fix  the  ropes,  there  is  a  stone  tied  to  the  end  -1 
of  each.  These  stones  hang  round  the  bottom  of  the  roof,  and  -I 
make  it  look  like  a  lady*s  hair  in  papers ;  but  I  should  think  ^ 
that,  when  there  is  wind,  they  would  come  down,  and  knock  ^ 
people  on  the  head. 

We  dined  at  the  inn  at  Sconser,  where  I  had  the  pleasure  to 
find  a  letter  from  my  wife.     Here  we  parted  from  our  learned 
companion,  Mr.  Donald  M'Queen.    Dr.  Johnson  took  leave  of  '^^f 
him  very  affectionately,  saying, "  Dear  Sir,  do  not  forget  me!"^  ^w 
Wc  settled,  that  he  should  write  an  account  of  the  Isle  of  Sky  ^*:^ 
which  Dr.  Johnson  promised  to  revise.    He  said,  Mr.  M'Queec^^e^ 
should  tell  all  that  he  could  ;  distinguishing  what  he  himse^^~  If 
knew,  what  was  traditional,  and  what  conjectural.^ 

We  sent  our  horses  round  a  point  of  land,  that  we  mig'^^^ 
shun  some  very  bad  road  ;  and  resolved  to  go  forward  by  s^^"  ^ 
It  was  seven  o'clock  when  we  got  into  our  boat.  We  h-  ^==*" 
many  showers,  and  it  soon  grew  pretty  dark.  Dr.  Johnson  ^^^ 
silent  and  patient.  Once  he  said,  as  he  looked  on  the  bl»^  ^^ 
coast  of  Sky, — black,  as  being  composed  of  rocks  seen  in  t^  ^ 
dusk, — "  This  is  very  solemn."  Our  boatmen  were  rude  singer' 
and  seemed  so  like  wild  Indians,  that  a  very  little  imaginati 
was  necessary  to  give  one  an  impression  of  being  upon 


*  The  Rev.  Donald  McQueen  died  at  Edinburgh,  Oct.  24,  1777  ; 
without  fulfilling  this  project.     Sec  Nichols'  Illus.,  vol.  v.,  p.  401  et  seqq, 
Croker. 
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American  river.  We  landed  at  Strolimus,  from  whence  we 
got  a  guide  to  walk  before  us,  for  two  miles,  to  Corrichatachin. 
Not  being  able  to  procure  a  horse  for  our  baggage,  I  took  one 
portmanteau  before  me,  and  Joseph  another.  We  had  but  a 
single  star  to  light  us  on  our  way.  It  was  about  eleven  when 
we  arrived.  We  were  most  hospitably  received  by  the  master 
and  mistress,  who  were  just  going  to  bed,  but,  with  unaffected 
ready  kindness,  made  a  good  fire,  and  at  twelve  o'clock  at  night 
had  supper  on  the  table. 

James  Macdonald,  of  Knockow,  KingsburgKs  brother,  whom 
we  had  seen  at  Kingsburgh,  was  there.  He  showed  me  a 
bond  granted  by  the  late  Sir  James  Macdonald,  to  old  Kings- 
burgh the  preamble  of  which  does  so  much  honour  to  the  feel- 
ings of  that  much-lamented  gentleman,  that  I  thought  it  worth 
transcribing.     It  was  as  follows : — 

"I,  Sir  James  Macdonald,  of  Macdonald,  Baronet,  now,  after 
arriving  at  my  perfect  age,  from  the  friendship  I  bear  to  Alexander 
Macdonald,  of  Kingsburgh,  and  in  return  for  the  long  and  faithful 
services  done  and  performed  by  him  to  my  deceased  father,  and  to 
myself  during  my  minority,  when  he  was  one  of  my  tutors  and  cura- 
tors; being  resolved,  now  that  the  said  Alexander  Macdonald  is 
advanced  in  years,  to  contribute  my  endeavours  for  making  his  old 
age  placid  and  comfortable," — therefore  he  grants  him  an  annuity  of 
fifty  pounds  sterling. 

Dr.  Johnson  went  to  bed  soon.  When  one  bowl  of  punch 
was  finished,  I  rose,  and  was  near  the  door,  in  my  way  up- 
stairs to  bed ;  but  Corrichatachin  said  it  was  the  first  time  Col 
had  been  in  his  house,  and  he  should  have  his  bowl ; — and 
would  not  I  join  in  drinking  it }  The  heartiness  of  my  honest 
landlord,  and  the  desire  of  doing  social  honour  to  our  very 
obliging  conductor,  induced  me  to  sit  down  again.  Cb/Vbowl 
was  finished  ;  and  by  that  time  we  were  well  warmed.  A 
third  bowl  was  soon  made,  and  that  too  was  finished.  We 
were  cordial,  and  merry  to  a  high  degree ;  but  of  what  passed 
I  have  no  recollection,  with  any  accuracy.  I  remember  calling 
Corrichatachin  by  the  familiar  appellation  of  Corri^  which  his 
friends  do.    A  fourth  bowl  was  made,  by  which  time  Col^  and 
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young  M'Kinnon,  Corrichatachiti s  son,  slipped  away  to  bed. 
I  continued  a  little  with  Corri  and  Knockow  ;  but  at  last  I 
left  them.  It  was  near  five  in  the  morning  when  I  got  to  bwL 
Sunday^  Sept  26. — I  awaked  at  noon,  with  a  severe  headadie. 
I  was  much  vexed,  that  I  should  have  been  guilty  of  sudi  a 
riot,  and  afraid  of  a  reproof  from  Dr.  Johnson.  I  thought  it 
very  inconsistent  with  that  conduct  which  I  ought  to  maintain, 
while  the  companion  of  the  Rambler,  About  one  he  came 
into  my  room,  and  accosted  me,  "What,  drunk  yet?"  His 
tone  of  voice  was  not  that  of  severe  upbraiding ;  so  I  vas 
relieved  a  little.  "  Sir,"  said  I,  "  they  kept  me  up."  He 
answered,  "  No,  you  kept  them  up,  you  drunken  dc^."  This 
he  said  with  good-humoured  English  pleasantry.  Sooo 
afterwards,  Corrichatachin^  Col,  and  other  friends,  assembled 
round  my  bed.  Corri  had  a  brandy-bottle  and  glass  with  him, 
and  insisted  I  should  take  a  dram.  "  Ay,"  said  Dr.  Johnson, 
"  fill  him  drunk  again.  Do  it  in  the  morning,  that  we  may 
laugh  at  him  all  day.  It  is  a  poor  thing  for  a  fellow  to  get 
drunk  at  night,  and  skulk  to  bed,  and  let  his  friends  have  no 
sport."  Finding  him  thus  jocular,  I  became  quite  easy ;  and 
when  I  offered  to  get  up,  he  very  good-naturedly  said,  "  You 
need  be  in  no  such  hurry  now."  ^  I  took  my  host's  advice, 
and  drank  some  brandy,  which  I  found  an  effectual  cure  for 

*  My  ingenuously  relating  this  occasional  instance  of  intemperance  bas, 
I  tind,  been  made  the  subject  both  of  serious  criticism  and  ludicrous 
banter.     With  the  banterers  I  shall  not  trouble  myself,  but  I  wonder  that 
those  who  pretend  to  the  appellation  of  serious  critics  should  not  have  ba^ 
sagacity  enough  to  perceive  that  here,  as  in  every  other  part  of  the  present 
work,  my  principal  object  was  to  delineate  Dr.  Johnson*s  manners  and 
character.    In  justice  to  him  I  would  not  omit  an  anecdote,  which,  though 
in  some  degree  to  my  o>^*n  disadvantage,  exhibits  in  so  strong  a  light  tb* 
indulgence  and  good  humour  with  which  he  could  treat  those  excesses  it* 
his  friends  of  which  he  highly  disapproved.     In  some  other  instances,  tb^ 
critics  have  been  equally  \*Tong  as  to  the  true  motive  of  my  recording 
particulars,  the  objections  to  which  I  saw  as  clearly  as  they.    But  it  woul^ 
be  an  endless  task  for  an  author  to  point  out  upon  every*  occasion  th^ 
precise  object  he  has  in  view.     Contenting  himself  with  the  approbatioi* 
of  readers  of  discernment  and  taste,  he  ought  not  to  complain  that  some 
are  found  who  cannot  or  will  not  understand  him. 
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pleasantry  of  asking  Kingsburgh,  in  allusion  to  his  only  song, 
"  Had  she  green  sleeifes  ?  "  Kingsburgh  gave  him  no  answer. 
Lady  Margaret  Macdonald  was  very  angry  at  Talisker  for 
joking  on  such  a  serious  occasion,  as  Kingsburgh  was  really  in 
danger  of  his  life.  Mrs.  M*Kinnon  added,  that  Lady  Margaret 
was  quite  adored  in  Sky.  That  when  she  travelled  through 
the  island,  the  people  ran  in  crowds  before  her,  and  took  the 
stones  off  the  road,  lest  her  horse  should  stumble  and  she  be 
hurt*  Her  husband,  Sir  Alexander,  is  also  remembered  witk 
great  regard.  We  were  told  that  every  week  a  hogshead  rf 
claret  was  drunk  at  his  table. 

This  was  another  day  of  wind  and  rain  ;  but  good  cheer  and 
good  society  helped  to  beguile  the  time.  I  felt  myself  comfort- 
able enough  in  the  afternoon.  I  then  thought  that  my  last 
night's  riot  was  no  more  than  such  a  social  excess  as  may 
happen  without  much  moral  blame ;  and  recollected  that  some 
physicians  maintained,  that  a  fever  produced  by  it  was,  upon 
the  whole,  good  for  health  :  so  different  are  our  reflections  oo 
the  same  subject,  at  different  periods  ;  and  such  the  excuses 
with  which  we  palliate  what  we  know  to  be  wrong. 

Monday^  Sept,  27. — Mr.  Donald  Macleod  our  original  guide, 
who  had  parted  from  us  at  Dunvegan,  joined  us  again  to-day. 
The  weather  was  still  so  bad  that  we  could  not  travel.  I  found 
a  closet  here,  with  a  good  many  books,  besides  those  that  were 
lying  about.  Dr.  Johnson  told  me,  he  found  a  library  in  his 
room  at  Talisker  ;  and  observed,  that  it  was  one  of  the  remark- 
able things  of  Sky,  that  there  were  so  many  books  in  it. 

Though  we  had  here  great  abundance  of  provisions,  it  ^ 
remarkable  that  Corricliatachin  has  literally  no  garden :  flot 
even  a  turnip,  a  carrot,  or  a  cabbage.  After  dinner,  we  talked 
of  the  crooked  spade  used  in  Sky,  already  described,  and  they 
maintained  that  it  was  better  than  the  usual  garden-spade,  afld 
that  there  was  an  art  in  tossing  it,  by  which  those  who  were 
accustomed  to  it  could  work  very  easily  with  it.     *'  Nay,"  said 

*  This  was  used  as  a  compliment  by  Johnson  to  Lady  Margaret  Mac* 
donald,  whom  he  met  in  London  at  dinner  at  Allan  Ramsa/s,  Aprf  *» 
1779.     Life,  vol.  iii.,  p.  89. — Editor, 
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Dr.  Johnson,  "  it  may  be  useful  in  land  where  there  are  many 
stones  to  raise ;  but  it  certainly  is  not  a  good  instrument  for 
digging  good  land.  A  man  may  toss  it,  to  be  sure ;  but  he 
ivill  toss  a  h'ght  spade  much  better :  its  weight  makes  it  an  in- 
::uinbrance.  A  man  may  dig  any  land  with  it ;  but  he  has  no 
xrcasion  for  such  a  weight  in  digging  good  land.  You  may 
:ake  a  field-piece  to  shoot  sparrows ;  but  all  the  sparrows  you 
:an  bring  home  will  not  be  worth  the  charge."  He  was  quite 
social  and  easy  amongst  them  ;  and,  though  he  drank  no  fer- 
Tiented  liquor,  toasted  Highland  beauties  with  great  readiness. 
His  conviviality  engaged  them  so  much,  that  they  seemed 
rager  to  show  their  attention  to  him,  and  vied  with  each  other 
n  crying  out,  with  a  strong  Celtic  pronunciation,  "Toctor 
>jhonson,  Toctor  Shonson,  your  health ! " 

This  evening  one  of  our  married  ladies,  a  lively  pretty  little 
iToman,  good  humouredly  sat  down  upon  Dr.  Johnson's  knee, 
d,  being  encouraged  by  some  of  the  company,  put  her  hands 
mind  his  neck,  and  kissed  him.  "  Do  it  again,"  said  he,  "  and 
t:  us  see  who  will  tire  first."  He  kept  her  on  his  knee  some 
,  while  he  and  she  drank  tea.  He  was  now  like  a  biuk 
icjeed.  All  the  company  were  much  entertained  to  find  him 
>  easy  and  pleasant.  To  me  it  was  highly  comic,  to  see  the 
r"Sive  philosopher — the  Rambler — toying  with  a  Highland 
—  ^uty !  But  what  could  he  do  ?  He  must  have  been  surly, 
weak  too,  had  he  not  behaved  as  he  did.  He  would 
been  laughed  at,  and  not  more  respected,  though  less 
»v^ed. 

He  read  to-night,  to  himself,  as  he  sat  in  company,  a  great 

'^^1  of  my  Journal,  and  said  to  me,  "  The  more  I  read  of  this, 

think  the  more  highly  of  you."     The  gentlemen  sat  a  long 

^itrie  at  their  punch,  after  he  and  I  had  retired  to  our  chambers. 

^he  manner  in  which  they  were  attended  struck  me  as  singular. 

*^he  bell  being  broken,  a  smart  lad  lay  on  a  table  in  the  comer 

^f  the  room,  ready  to  spring  up  and  bring  the  kettle  whenever 

*^  Was  wanted.    They  continued  drinking,  and  singing  Erse 

songs,  till  near  five  in  the  morning,  when  they  all  came  into 

^y  room,  where  some  of  them  had  beds.     Unluckily  for  me. 
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they  found  a  bottle  of  punch  in  a  comer,  which  they  drank ; 
and  Corrkhatachin  went  for  another,  which  they  also  drank 
They  made  many  apologies  for  disturbing  me.  I  told  them, 
that,  having  been  kept  awake  by  their  mirth,  I  had  ona 
thoughts  of  getting  up  and  joining  them  again.  Honest  Cor» 
richatachin  said,  "  To  have  had  you  done  so,  I  would  have 
given  a  cow." 

Tuesday,  Sept.  28. — ^The  weather  was  worse  than  yesterday. 
I  felt  as  if  imprisoned.  Dr.  Johnson  said  it  was  irksome  to  be 
detained  thus :  yet  he  seemed  to  have  less  uneasiness,  or 
more  patience,  than  I  had.  What  made  our  situation  worse 
here  was,  that  we  had  no  rooms  that  we  could  command ;  for 
the  good  people  had  no  notion  that  a  man  could  have  any 
occasion  but  for  a  mere  sleeping  place ;  so,  during  the  day,  the 
bed-chambers  were  common  to  all  the  house.  Servants  eat  ifl 
Dr.  Johnson's,  and  mine  was  a  kind  of  general  rendezvous  of 
all  under  the  roof,  children  and  dogs  not  excepted.  As  the 
gentlemen  occupied  the  parlour,  the  ladies  had  no  place  to  sit 
in,  during  the  day,  but  Dr.  Johnson's  room.  I  had  always 
some  quiet  time  for  writing  in  it,  before  he  was  up  ;  and,  by 
degrees,  I  accustomed  the  ladies  to  let  me  sit  in  it  after  break- 
fast, at  my  Journal,  without  minding  me. 

Dr.  Johnson  was  this  morning  for  going  to  see  as  many 
islands  as  we  could,  not  recollecting  the  uncertainty  of  the 
season,  which  might  detain  us  in  one  place  for  many  weeks. 
He  said  to  me, "  I  have  more  the  spirit  of  adventure  than  you. 
For  my  part,  I  was  anxious  to  get  to  Mull,  from  whence  we 
might  almost  any  day  reach  the  main  land. 

Dr.  Johnson  mentioned,  that  the  few  ancient  Irish  gentlemen 
yet  remaining  have  the  highest  pride  of  family;  that  Mr. 
Sandford,  a  friend  of  his,  whose  mother  was  Irish,  told  him, 
that  O'Hara  (who  was  true  Irish,  both  by  father  and  mother) 
and  he,  and  Mr.  Ponsonby,  son  to  the  Earl  of  Besborough,  the 
greatest  man  of  the  three,  but  of  an  English  family,  went  to 
see  one  of  those  ancient  Irish,  and  that  he  distinguished  them 
thus :    *'  O'Hara,   you   are   welcome !      Mr.    Sandford,  your 
mother's  son  is  welcome  !   Mr.  Ponsonby,  you  may  sit  down !" 
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He  talked  both  of  threshing  and  thatching.    He  said  it  was 
very  difficult  to  determine  how  to  agree  with  a  thresher.     "  If 
jrou  pay  him  by  the  day's  wages,  he  will  thresh  no  more  than 
lie  pleases  :  though,  to  be  sure,  the  negligence  of  a  thresher  is 
more  easily  detected  than  that  of  most  labourers,  because  he 
must  always  make  a  sound  while  he  works.     If  you  pay  him 
by  the  piece,  by  the  quantity  of  grain  which  he  produces,  he 
will  thresh  only  while  the  grain  comes  freely,  and  though  he 
leaves  a  good  deal  in  the  ear,  it  is  not  worth  while  to  thresh 
the  straw  over  again  ;  nor  can  you  fix  him  to  do  it  sufficiently, 
because  it  is  so  difficult  to  prove  how  much  less  a  man  threshes 
than  he  ought  to  do.     Here  then  is  a  dilemma :  but,  for  my 
part,  I  would  engage  him  by  the  day;  I  would  rather  trust  his 
idleness  than  his  fraud."     He  said,  a  roof  thatched  with  Lin- 
colnshire reeds  would  last  seventy  years,  as  he  was  informed 
when  in  that  county ;  and  that  he  told  this  in  London  to  a 
great  thatcher,  who  said,  he  believed  it  might  be  true.     Such 
are  the  pains  that  Dr.  Johnson  takes  to  get  the  best  informa- 
tion on  every  subject. 

He  proceeded :  "  It  is  difficult  for  a  farmer  in  England  to 

find  day-labourers,  because   the    lowest   manufacturers  can 

always  get  more  than  a  day-labourer.   It  is  of  no  consequence 

how  high  the  wages  of  manufacturers  are ;  but  it  would  be  of 

very  bad  consequence  to  raise  the  wages  of  those  who  procure 

fte  immediate  necessaries  of  life,  for  that  would  raise  the 

price  of  provisions.    Here  then  is  a  problem  for  politicians.    It 

K  not  reasonable  that  the  most  useful  body  of  men  should  be 

tte  worst  paid  ;  yet  it  does  not  appear  how  it  can  be  ordered 

otherwise.     It  were  to  be  wished,  that  a  mode  for  its  being 

:    otherwise  were  found  out.     In  the  mean  time,  it  is  better  to 

give  temporary  assistance  by  charitable  contributions  to  poor 

;    labourers,  at  times  when  provisions  are  high,  than  to  raise 

their  wages  ;  because,  if  wages  are  once  raised,  they  will  never 

get  down  again." 

Happily  the  weather  cleared  up  between  one  and  two 
o'clock,  and  we  got  ready  to  depart ;  but  our  kind  host  and 
Aostess  would  not  let  us  go  without  taking  a  snatchy  as  they 
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called  it ;  which  was  in  truth  a  very  good  dinner.    While  the 
punch  went  round,  Dr.  Johnson  kept  a  close  whispering  con- 
ference with  Mrs.  M*Kinnon,  which,  however,  was  loud  enough 
to  let  us  hear  that  the  subject  of  it  was  the  particulars  of 
Prince  Charles's  escape.*     The  company  were  entertained  and 
pleased  to  observe  it.    Upon  that  subject,  there  was  something 
congenial  between  the  soul  of  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  and  that  of 
an  Isle  of  Sky  farmer's  wife.     It  is  curious  to  see  people,  how 
far  soever  removed  from  each  other  in  the  general  system  of 
their  lives,  come  close  together  on  a  particular  point  which  is 
common  to  each.     We  were  merry  with  CorricJtatachin^  oa 
Dr.  Johnson's  whispering  with  his  wife.     She,  perceiving  this, 
humorously  cried,  "  I  am  in  love  with  him.     What  is  it  to  live 
and  not  to  love  i "     Upon  her  saying  something,  which  I  did 
not  hear,  or  cannot  recollect,  he  seized  her  hand  eagerly,  and 
kissed  it 

As  we  were  going,  the  Scottish  phrase  of  "  Aonesi  manT 
which  is  an  expression  of  kindness  and  regard,  was  again  and 
again  applied  by  the  company  to  Dr.  Johnson.  I  was  also 
treated  with  much  civility ;  and  I  must  take  some  merit  from 
my  assiduous  attention  to  him,  and  from  my  contriving  that 
he  shall  be  easy  wherever  he  goes,  that  he  shall  not  be  asked 
twice  to  eat  or  drink  any  thing  (which  always  disgusts  him), 
that  he  shall  be  provided  with  water  at  his  meals,  and  many 
such  little  things,  which,  if  not  attended  to,  would  fret  him.  I 
also  may  be  allowed  to  claim  some  merit  in  leading  the  con- 
versation :  I  do  not  mean  leading,  as  in  an  orchestra,  by  play- 
ing the  first  fiddle ;  but  leading  as  one  does  in  examining  a 
witness — starting  topics,  and  making  him  pursue  them.  He 
appears  to  me  like  a  great  mill,  into  which  a  subject  is  thrown 
to  be  ground.  It  requires,  indeed,  fertile  minds  to  furnish 
materials  for  this  mill.    I  regret  whenever  I  see  it  unemployed; 

^  It  must  be  remembered  that  Mrs.  M*Kinnon  was  old  Kingsburg^^ 
daughter,  and  was  in  the  house  when  the  Pretender  was  there  in  woman s 
clothes.  Ascamus  relates  an  anecdote  of  her  being  alarmed  (she  w^^s 
then  very  young)  with  the  masculine  manners  and  bold  strides  of  v^ 
**  muckle  woman  "  in  the  hall. — Croker. 
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but  sometimes  I  feel  myself  quite  barren,  and  having  nothing 
to  throw  in.  I  know  not  if  this  mill  be  a  good  figure ;  though 
Pope  makes  his  mind  a  mill  for  turning  verses. 

We  set  out  about  four.  Young  Corrichatachm  went  with  us. 
We  had  a  fine  evening,  and  arrived  in  good  time  at  Ostig,^  the 
residence  of  Mr.  Martin  MTherson,  minister  of  Slate.  It  is  a 
pretty  good  house,  built  by  his  father,  upon  a  farm  near  the 
church.  We  were  received  here  with  much  kindness  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  MTherson,  and  his  sister,  Miss  MTherson,  who 
pleased  Dr.  Johnson  much  by  singing  Erse  songs,  and  playing 
on  the  guitar.  He  afterwards  sent  her  a  present  of  his  **  Ras- 
selas."  In  his  bed-chamber  was  a  press  stored  with  books> 
Greek,  Latin,  French,  and  English,  most  of  which  had  belonged 
to  the  father  of  our  host,  the  learned  Dr.  MTherson ;  who, 
though  his  "  Dissertations  "  have  been  mentioned  in  a  former 

*  From  Ostig  Johnson  wrote  to  Macleod  the  following  pleasing  letter, 
with  which  Mr.  Croker  enriched  his  first  and  subsequent  editions.  Mr. 
Crokcr  tells  us  that  he  was  indebted  (i  831)  for  the  letter  to  the  present  Mac- 
leod, the  son  of  the  Laird  who  entertained  Johnson.  It  was  inserted  in 
the  text,  but  is  now  transferred  to  the  notes. — Editor, 

JOHNSON  TO  MACLEOD. 

"  Ostig,  28th  Sept.,  1773. 
**Dear  Sir, 

"  We  are  now  on  the  margin  of  the  sea,  waiting  for  a  boat  and  a 

^nd.     Boswell  grows  impatient;  but  the  kind  treatment  which  I  find 

wherever  I  go,  makes  me  leave,  with  some  heaviness  of  heart,  an  island 

which  I  am  not  very  likely  to  see  again.     Having  now  gone  as  far  as 

horses  can  carry  us,  we  thankfully  return  them.     My  steed  will,  I  hope, 

^  received  with  kindness ; — he  has  borne  me,  heavy  as  I  am,  over  ground 

^*^>th  rough  and  steep,  with  great  fidelity ;  and  for  the  use  of  him,  as  for 

rofur  other  favours,  I  hope  you  will  believe  me  thankful,  and  willing,  at 

"^^isuever  distance  we  may  be  placed,  to  show  my  sense  of  your  kindness, 

^  any  offices  of  friendship  that  may  fall  within  my  power. 

**  Lady  Macleod  and  the  young  ladies  have,  by  their  hospitality  and 

P^^Ueness,  made  an  impression  on  my  mind,  which  will  not  easily  be 

effaced.    Be  pleased  to  tell  them,  that  I  remember  them  with  great  ten- 

^^niess,  and  great  respect — I  am.  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  humble 

^^iTrant,  "  Sam.  Johnson.** 

**P.S. — We  passed  two  days  at  Talisker  very  happily,  both  by  the 
Pleasantness  of  the  place  and  elegance  of  our  reception." 
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page  as  unsatisfactory,  was  a  man  of  distinguished  talents. 
Dr.  Johnson  looked  at  a  Latin  paraphrase  of  the  Song  of 
Moses,  written  by  him,  and  published  in  the  "  Scots  Maga- 
zine "  for  1747,  and  said,  "  It  does  him  honour ;  he  has  a  great 
deal  of  Latin,  and  good  Latin."  Dr.  MTherson  published  also 
in  the  same  Magazine,  June,  1739,  an  original  Latin  ode,  which 
he  wrote  from  the  Isle  of  Barra,  where  he  was  minister  for 
some  years.  It  is  very  poetical,  and  exhibits  a  striking  proof 
how  much  all  things  depend  upon  comparison :  for  Barra,  it 
seems,  appeared  to  him  so  much  worse  than  Sky,  his  natale 
solum,  that  he  languished  for  its  "  blessed  mountains,"  and 
thought  himself  buried  alive  amongst  barbarians  where  he  was. 
My  readers  will  probably  not  be  displeased  to  have  a  specimen 
of  this  ode : — 

"  Hei  mihi !  quantos  patior  dolores, 
Dura  procul  specto  juga  ter  beata, 
Dum  ferae  Barrae  steriles  arenas 
Solus  oberro. 

"  Ingemo,  indignor,  crucior,  quod  inter 
Barbaros  Thulen  lateam  colentes  ; 
Torpeo  languens,  morior  sepultus 
Carcere  coeco." 

After  wishing  for  wings  to  fly  over  to  his  dear  country,  whic*^ 
was  in  his  view,  from  what  he  calls  Thule,  as  being  the  x^os'^ 
western  isle  of  Scotland,  except  St.  Kilda ;  after  describing  th^ 
pleasures  of  society,  and  the  miseries  of  solitude ;  he  at  \^^ 
with  becoming  propriety,  has  recourse  to  the  only  sure  re^^ 
of  thinking  men, — Siirstun  corda, — the  hope  of  a  better  wor*-^ 
and  disposes  his  mind  to  resignation  : 

"  Interim,  fiat  tua,  rex,  voluntas  : 
Erigor  sursum  quoties  subit  spes 
Certa  migrandi  Solymam  supemam 
Numinis  aulam." 

He  concludes  in  a  noble  strain  of  orthodox  piety: 
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**  Vita  turn  demum  vocitanda  vita  est 
Turn  licet  gratos  socios  habere, 
Seraphim  et  sanctos  triadem  verendam 
Concelebrantes." 

'cdnesday^  Sept,  29. — After  a  ver>'  good  sleep,  I  rose  more 
shed  than  I  had  been  for  some  nights.  We  were  now  at 
L  little  distance  from  the  shore,  and  saw  the  sea  from  our 
ows,  which  made  our  voyage  seem  nearer.     Mr.  M*Pher- 

manners  and  address  pleased  us  much.  He  appeared  to 
man  of  such  intelligence  and  taste  as  to  be  sensible  of  the 
lordinary  powers  of  his  illustrious  guest.     He  said  to  me, 

Johnson  is  an  honour  to  mankind,  and,  if  the  expression 
be  used,  is  an  honour  to  religion." 

•/,  who  had  gone  yesterday  to  pay  a  visit  at  Camuscross, 
:d  us  this  morning  at  breakfast.  Some  other  gentlemen 
came  to  enjoy  the  entertainment  of  Dr.  Johnson's  conver- 
rt  The  day  was  windy  and  rainy,  so  that  we  had  just 
d  a  happy  interval  for  our  journey  last  night.  We  had 
I  entertainment  here,  better  accommodation  than  at 
ichatachin,  and  time  enough  to  ourselves.  The  hours 
►ed  along  imperceptibly.  We  talked  of  Shenstone.  Dr. 
ison  said,  he  was  a  good  layer-out  of  land,  but  would  not 
V  him  to  approach  excellence  as  a  poet.  He  said,  he  be- 
:d  he  had  tried  to  read  all  his  "  Love  Pastorals,"  but  did 
get  through  them.     I  repeated  the  stanza,^ 

"  She  gazed  as  I  slowly  withdrew ; 

My  path  I  could  hardly  discern  ; 
So  sweetly  she  bade  me  adieu, 

I  thought  that  she  bade  me  return." 

said,  "  That  seems  to  be  pretty."  I  observed  that  Shen- 
le,  from  his  short  maxims  in  prose,  appeared  to  have  some 
er  of  thinking;  but  Dr.  Johnson  would  not  allow  him  that 
it.  He  agreed,  however,  with  Shenstone,  that  it  was  wrong 
le  brother  of  one  of  his  correspondents  to  burn  his  letters; 
',"  said  he,  "  Shenstone  was  a  man  whose  correspondence 
an  honour."    He  was  this  afternoon  full  of  critical  severity^ 

'  Works,  vol.  i.,  p.  184.     London,  1773. 

R 
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and  dealt  about  his  censures  on  all  sides.  He  said,  Hammond's 
"  Love  Elegies  "  were  poor  things.  He  spoke  contemptuously 
of  our  lively  and  elegant,  though  too  licentious  lyric  bard, 
Hanbury  Williams,  and  said,  "  he  had  no  fame,  but  from  boys 
who  drank  with  him." 

While  he  was  in  this  mood,  I  was  unfortunate  enough,  simply 
perhaps,  but  I  could  not  help  thinking  undeservedly,  to  come 
within  "  the  whiff  and  wind  of  his  fell  sword."    I  asked  him,  if 
he  had  ever  been  accustomed  to  wear  a  night-cap.     He  said, 
"  No."     I  asked,  if  it  was  best  not  to  wear  one.     JOHNSON. 
"  Sir,  I  had  this  custom  by  chance,  and  perhaps  no  man  shall 
ever  know  whether  it  is  best  to  sleep  with  or  without  a  night- 
cap."   Soon  afterwards  he  was  laughing  at  some  deficiency  in 
the  Highlands,  and  said,  "  One  might  as  well  go  without  shoes 
and  stockings."     Thinking  to  have  a  little  hit  at  his  own  defi- 
ciency, I  ventured  to  add,  "  or  without  a  night-cap,  Sir."    But 
I  had  better  have  been  silent,  for  he  retorted  directly,  "  I  do 
not  see  the  connection  there  (laughing).     Nobody  before  was 
ever  foolish  enough  to  ask  whether  it  was  best  to  wear  a  night- 
cap or  not.     This  comes  of  being  a  little  wrong-headed."    He 
carried  the  company  along  with  him  :  and  yet  the  truth  is,  that 
if  he  had  always  worn  a  night-cap,  as  is  the  common  practice* 
and  found  the  Highlanders  did  not  wear  one,  he  would  have^ 
wondered  at  their  barbarity  ;  so  that  my  hit  was  fair  enough. 
TJiursday,  Sept.  30. — There  was  as  great  a  storm  of  wind 
and  rain  as  I  have  almost  ever  seen,  which  necessarily  confined 
us  to  the  house  ;  but  we  were  fully  compensated  by  Dr.  John- 
son's conversation.     He  said,  he  did  not  grudge  Burke's  being 
the  first  man  in  the  House  of  Commons,  for  he  was  the  first 
man  every  where  ;  but  he  grudged  that  a  fellow  who  makes 
no  figure  in  company,  and  has  a  mind  as  narrow  as  the  neck 
of  a  vinegar  cruet,  should  make  a  figure  in  the  House  of  Com- 
mons, merely  by  having  the  knowledge  of  a  few  forms,  and 
being  furnished  with  a  little  occasional  information/    He  tokl 

*  lie  flid  not  nienti'^n  tlir  name  of  any  particular  person:  but  thoi^e 
who  are  conversant  with  the  political  world  will  probably  recollect  more 
persons  than  one  to  whom  this  observation  may  be  applied. 
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US,  the  first  time  he  saw  Dr.  Young  was  at  the  house  of  Mr. 
Ricliardson,  the  author  of  "  Clarissa."     He  was  sent  for,  that 
the  doctor  might  read  to  him  his  "  Conjectures  on  Original 
Coinposition,"  which  he  did,  and  Dr.  Johnson  made  his  remarks ; 
and  he  was  surprised  to  find  Young  receive  as  novelties,  what 
he    thought  very  common   maxims.      He  said,  he  believed 
Young  was  not  a  great  scholar,  nor  had  studied  regularly  the 
art  of  writing  ;  that  there  were  very  fine  things  in  his  "Night 
Thoughts,"  though  you  could  not  find  twenty  lines  together 
without  some  extravagance.     He  repeated  two  passages  from 
his  "  Love  of  Fame," — ^the  characters  of  Brunetta  and  Stella,^ 
which  he  praised  highly.     He  said  Young  pressed  him  much 
to  come  to  Welwyn.     He  always  intended  it,  but  never  went. 
He  was  sorry  when  Young  died.     The  cause  of  quarrel  be- 
tween Young  and  his  son,  he  told  us,  was,  that  his  son  insisted 
Young  should  turn  away  a  clergyman's  widow,  who  lived  with 
hitn,  and  who,  having  acquired  great  influence  over  the  father, 
was  saucy  to  the  son.   Dr.  Johnson  said,  she  could  not  conceal 
her  resentment  at  him,  for  saying  to  Young,  that  "  an  old  man 
should  not  resign  himself  to  the  management  of  any  body." 
I  asked  him  if  there  was  any  improper  connection  between 
4cm.   "  No,  Sir,  no  more  than  between  two  statues.    He  was 
past  fourscore,  and  she  a  very  coarse  woman.     She  read  to 
Km,  and,  I  suppose,  made  his  coffee,  and  frothed  his  chocolate, 
and  did  such  things  as  an  old  man  wishes  to  have  done  for 
him." 

Dr.  Doddridge  being  mentioned,  he  observed,   "he   was 
author  of  one  of  the  finest  epigrams  in  the  English  language. 

"  Brunetta's  wise  in  actions  great  and  rare — 
But  scorns  on  trifles  to  bestow  her  care  : 
Think  nought  a  trifle,  though  it  small  appear  : 
Small  sands  the  mountain,  moments  make  the  year, 
And  trifles,  life." 

"  See  Stella  ;  her  eyes  shine  as  bright 

As  if  her  tongue  was  never  in  the  right ; 
And  yet  what  real  learning,  judgment,  fire  ! 
She  seems  inspired,  and  can  herself  inspire." 
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It  is  in  Orton*s  Life  of  him.  The  subject  is  his  family  motto, 
*  Dum  vivimus  vivamus^  which,  in  its  primary  signification,  is, 
to  be  sure,  not  very  suitable  to  a  Christian  divine ;  but  he 
paraphrased  it  thus : 

*  Live  while  you  live,  the  Epicure  would  say, 
And  seize  the  pleasures  of  the  present  day. 
Live  while  you  live,  the  sacred  Preacher  cries, 
And  give  to  God  each  moment  as  it  flies. 
Lord,  in  my  views  let  both  united  be ; 
I  live  in  pleasure,  when  I  live  to  thee.' " 

I  asked  if  it  was  not  strange  that  government  should  permit 
so  many  infidel  writings  to  pass  without  censure.    JOHNSON. 
"  Sir,  it  is  mighty  foolish.    It  is  for  want  of  knowing  their  own 
power.    The  present  family  on  the  throne  came  to  the  crown 
against  the  will  of  nine  tenths  of  the  people.     Whether  those 
nine  tenths  were  right  or  wrong,  it  is  not  our  business  now  to 
inquire.    But  such  being  the  situation  of  the  royal  family,  they 
were  glad  to  encourage  all  who  would  be  their  friends.     Now 
you  know  every  bad  man  is  a  Whig ;  every  man  who  has  loose 
notions.     The  church  was  all  against  this  family.    They  were, 
as  I  say,  glad  to  encourage  any  friends ;  and,  therefore,  since 
their  accession,  there  is  no  instance  of  any  man  being  kept 
back  on  account  of  his  bad  principles  ;  and  hence  this  inunda- 
tion of  impiety."     I  observed  that  Mr.  Hume,  some  of  whose 
writings  were  very  unfavourable  to  religion,  was,  however,  a 
Tory.     Johnson.  "  Sir,  Hume  is  a  Tory  by  chance,  as  being 
a  Scotchman  ;  but  not  upon  a  principle  of  duty,  for  he  has  no 
principle.     If  he  is  any  thing,  he  is  a  Hobbist.'* 

There  was  something  not  quite  serene  in  his  humour  to- 
night, after  supper  ;  for  he  spoke  of  hastening  away  to  London, 
without  stopping  much  at  Edinburgh.  I  reminded  him  that 
he  had  General  Oughton,  and  many  others,  to  see.  JOHNSON. 
"  Nay,  I  shall  neither  go  in  jest,  nor  stay  in  jest.  I  shall  do 
what  is  fit."  BOSWELL.  "  Ay,  Sir,  but  all  I  desire  is,  that  you 
will  let  me  tell  you  when  it  is  fit."  JOIINSON.  "  Sir,  I  shall 
not  consult  you."     BosWELL.  '*  If  you  are  to  run  away  from 
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US,  as  soon  as  you  get  loose,  we  will  keep  you  confined  in  an 
island."  He  was,  however,  on  the  whole,  very  good  company. 
Mr.  Donald  Macleod  expressed  very  well  the  gradual  impres- 
sion made  by  Dr.  Johnson  on  those  who  are  so  fortunate  as  to 
obtain  his  acquaintance.  "When  you  see  him  first,  you  are 
struck  with  awful  reverence  ;  then  you  admire  him  ;  and  then 
you  love  him  cordially." 

I  read  this  evening  some  part  of  Voltaire's  "  History  of  the 
War  in  1741,"  and  of  Lord  Kames  against  "  Hereditary  Inde- 
feasible Right"  This  is  a  very  slight  circumstance,  with  which 
I  should  not  trouble  my  reader,  but  for  the  sake  of  observing, 
that  every  man  should  keep  minutes  of  whatever  he  reads. 
Every  circumstance  of  his  studies  should  be  recorded ;  what 
books  he  has  consulted  ;  how  much  of  them  he  has  read  ;  at 
what  times  ;  how  often  the  same  authors ;  and  what  opinions 
he  formed  of  them,  at  different  periods  of  his  life.  Such  an 
account  would  much  illustrate  the  history  of  his  mind. 

Friday y  Oct,  i.  I  showed  to  Dr.  Johnson  verses  in  a  Maga- 
zine, on  his  Dictionary,  composed  of  uncommon  words  taken 

from  it ; 

"  Little  of  Anthropopathy  has  he,"  &c 

He  read  a  few  of  them,  and  said,  "  I  am  not  answerable  for  all 
the  words  in  my  Dictionary."  I  told  him,  that  Garrick  kept  a 
book  of  all  who  had  either  praised  or  abused  him.  On  the 
subject  of  his  own  reputation,  he  said,  "  Now  that  I  see  it  has 
been  so  current  a  topic,  I  wish  I  had  done  so  too  ;  but  it  could 
not  well  be  done  now,  as  so  many  things  are  scattered  in  news- 
papers." He  said  he  was  angry  at  a  boy  of  Oxford,^  who  wrote 
in  his  defence  against  Kenrick  ;  because  it  was  doing  him  hurt 
to  answer  Kenrick.  He  was  told  afterwards,  the  boy  was  to 
come  to  him  to  ask  a  favour.  He  first  thought  to  treat  him 
rudely  on  account  of  his  meddling  in  that  business ;  but  then 
he  considered  he  had  meant  to  do  him  all  the  service  in  his 
power,  and  he  took  another  resolution  :  he  told  him  he  would 
do  what  he  could  for  him,  and  did  so ;  and  the  boy  was  satis- 

*  Mr.  Barclay.    See  Life,  vol.  i.,  p.  409. — Editor, 
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fied.     He  said,  he  did  not  know  how  his  pamphlet  was  done, 
as  he  had  read  very  little  of  it     The  boy  made  a  good  figure 
at  Oxford,  but  died.     He  remarked,  that  attacks  on  author^ 
did  them  much  service.     "  A  man,  who  tells  me  my  play   ^ 
very  bad,  is  less  my  enemy  than  he  who  lets  it  die  in  silenc^^* 
A  man,  whose  business  it  is  to  be  talked  of,  is  much  helped  l^y 
being  attacked."      Garrick,  I   observed,  had  often   been  ^^ 
helped.     JOHNSON.   "  Yes,  Sir ;  though  Garrick  had  mo^^^ 
opportunities  than  almost  any  man,  to  keep  the  public  in  miim  ^ 
of  him,  by  exhibiting  himself  to  such  numbers,  he  would 
have  had  so  much   reputation,  had  he  not  been   so   muc 
attacked.     Every  attack  produces  a  defence ;  and  so  attentio 
is  engaged.    There  is  no  sport  in  mere  praise,  when  people 
all  of  a  mind."     BOSWELL.  "  Then  Hume  is  not  the  worse  fo 
Beattie's  attack.?"     Johnson.   "He  is,  because  Beattie 
confuted  him.^      I  do  not  say  but  that  there  may  be  som 
attacks  which  will  hurt  an  author.    Though  Hume  suffe 
from  Beattie,  he  was  the  better  for  other  attacks."     (He  cer 
tainly  could  not  include  in  that  number  those  of  Dr.  Adam 
and  Mr.  Tytler.)     BoswELL.    "  Goldsmith  is  the  better  fo 
attacks."     JOHNSON.  "Yes,  Sir;  but  he  does  not  think  so 
yet.     When  Goldsmith  and  I  published,  each  of  us  something, 
at  the  same  time,  we  were  given  to  understand  that  we  might 
review  each  other.     Goldsmith  was  for  accepting  the  offer.     I 
said,  no  ;  set  reviewers  at  defiance.    It  was  said  to  old  Bentley, 
upon  the  attacks  against  him,  *  Why,  they'll  write  you  down.* 
*  No,  Sir,'  he  replied  ;    *  depend  upon  it,  no  man  was   ever 
written  down  but  by  himself.' "  He  observed  to  me  afterwards, 
that  the  advantages  authors  derived  from  attacks  were  chiefly 
in  subjects  of  taste,  where  you  cannot  confute,  as  so  much  may 
be  said  on  either  side.     He  told  me  he  did  not  know  who  was 
the  author  of  the  "Adventures  of  a  Guinea;  '"^  but  that  the 

'  Dr.  Beattic's  Essay  on  the  Nature  and  Immutability  of  Truth  appeared 
in  May,  1770. — Crokcr. 

^  It  is  strange  that  Johnson  should  not  have  known  that  the  Adven- 
tures of  a  Guinea  was  written  by  a  namesake  of  his  own,  Charles  Johnson. 
Being  disqualified  for  the  bar,  which  was  his  profession,  by  a  supervening 
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bookseller  had  sent  the  first  volume  to  him  in  manuscript,  to 
have  his  opinion  if  it  should  be  printed ;  and  he  thought  it 
should. 

The  weather  being  now  somewhat  better,  Mr.  James 
M'Donald,  factor  to  Sir  Alexander  M 'Donald,  in  Slate,  insisted 
that  all  the  company  at  Ostig  should  go  to  the  house  at  Armi- 
dale,  which  Sir  Alexander  had  left,  having  gone  with  his  lady 
to  Edinburgh,  and  be  his  guests,  till  we  had  an  opportunity  of 
sailing  to  Mull.  We  accordingly  got  there  to  dinner;  and 
passed  our  day  very  cheerfully,  being  no  less  than  fourteen  in 
number. 

Saturday y  Oct,  2. — Dr.  Johnson  said,  that  "  a  chief  and  his 
lady  should  make  their  house  like  a  court.   They  should  have 
a  certain  number  of  the  gentlemen's  daughters  to  receive  their 
education  in  the  family,  to  learn  pastry  and  such  things  from 
the  housekeeper,  and  manners  from  my  lady.     That  was  the 
"way  in  the  great  families  in  Wales ;  at  Lady  Salusbury's, 
Mrs.  Thrale's  grandmother,  and  at  Lady  Philips's.     I  distin- 
guish the  families  by  the  ladies,  as  I  speak  of  what  was  properly 
their  province.    There  were  always  six  young  ladies  at  Sir 
John  Philips's  ;  when  one  was  married,  her  place  was  filled  up. 
There  was  a  large  school-room,  where  they  learnt  needlework 
and  other  things.*'     I  observed,  that,  at  some  courts  in  Ger- 
many,  there  were  academies  for  the  pages,  who  are  the  sons 
of  gentlemen,  and  receive  their  education  without  expense  to 
their  parents.     Dr.  Johnson  said,  that  manners  were  best 
learnt  at  those  courts.     "  You  are  admitted  with  great  facility 
to  the  prince's  company,  and  yet  must  treat  him  with  much 
respect.     At  a  great  court,  you  are  at  such  a  distance  that  you 
get  no  good."     I  said,  **  Very  true :  a  man  sees  the  court  of 
Versailles,  as  if  he  saw  it  on  a  theatre."     He  said,  "  The  best 
book  that  ever  was  written  upon  good  breeding,  *  II  Corte- 
giano/  by  Castiglione,  grew  up  at  the  little  court  of  Urbino, 
and  you  should  read  it."      I  am  glad  always  to  have  his 
opinion  of  books.     At    Mr.    Macpherson's  he  commended 

deafiiess,  he  went  to  India,  and  made  some  fortune,  and  died  there  about 
V^M.'-Walter  Scott. 
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**  Whitby's  Commentary,"  ^  and  said,  he  had  heard  him  called 
rather  lax  ;  but  he  did  not  perceive  it.     He  had  looked  at  a 
novel,  called  "  The  Man  of  the  World,"  at  Rasay,  but  thought 
there  was  nothing  in  it.*     He  said  to-day,  while  reading  my 
Journal,  "This  will  be  a  great  treasure  to  us  some  years 
hence." 

Talking  of  a  very  penurious  gentleman  of  our  acquaintance/ 
he  observed,  that  he  exceeded  L'Avare  in  the  play.  I  con- 
curred with  him,  and  remarked  that  he  would  do  well,  if  in- 
troduced in  one  of  Foote's  farces  ;  that  the  best  way  to  get  it 
done  would  be  to  bring  Foote  to  be  entertained  at  his  house 
for  a  week,  and  then  it  would  htfacit  indignatio.  JOHNSON- 
"  Sir,  I  wish  he  had  him.  I,  who  have  eaten  his  bread,  will 
not  give  him  to  him  ;  but  I  should  be  glad  he  came  honestly 
by  him." 

He  said  he  was  angry  at  Thrale,  for  sitting  at  General  Ogle- 
thorpe's without  speaking.  He  censured  a  man  for  degrading 
himself  to  a  non-entity.  I  observed,  that  Goldsmith  was  on 
the  other  extreme ;  for  he  spoke  at  ventures.  JOHNSON. 
"  Yes,  Sir ;  Goldsmith,  rather  than  not  speak,  will  talk  of  what 
he  knows  himself  to  be  ignorant,  which  can  only  end  in  ex- 
posing him."     "  I  wonder,"  said  I,  *'  if  he  feels  that  he  exposes 

himself.     If  he   was   with  two   tailors" "Or   with  two 

founders,"  said  Dr.  Johnson,  interrupting  me,  "  he  would  falU 
talking  on  the  method  of  making  cannon,  though  both  of 
them  would  soon  see  that  he  did  not  know  what  metal  a  cannon 
is  made  of"  We  were  very  social  and  merry  in  his  room  this 
forenoon.  In  the  evening  the  company  danced  as  usual.  ^^ 
performed,  with  much  activity,  a  dance  which,  I  suppose,  the 

^  Dr.  Daniel  Whitby,  born  1638,  died  1726.  His  celebrated  Paraphrase 
and  Commentary  on  the  New  Testament  was  first  published  in  lyoS" 
Wright. 

^  By  Henry  Mackenzie.  Though  not,  perhaps,  so  popular  as  the  Man 
of  Feeling  by  the  same  amiable  author,  the  Man  of  the  World  is  a  very 
pathetic  tale. —  IVaifer  Scott. 

The  Man  of  the  World  was  published  in  1773,  without  the  name  of  the 
author. — Crokcr. 

^  Sir  Alexander  Macdonald. — Crokcr. 
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emigration  from  Sky  has  occasioned.    They  call  it  America. 

Each  of  the  couples,  after  the  common  involutions  and  evolu- 

tionSf  successively  whirls  round  in  a  circle,  till  all  are  in  motion  ; 

and  the  dance  seems  intended  to  show  how  emigration  catches, 

till  a  whole  neighbourhood  is  set  afloat.     Mrs.  M*Kinnon  told 

me,  that  last  year,  when  a  ship  sailed  from  Portree  for  America, 

the  people  on  shore  were  almost  distracted  when  they  saw 

their  relations  go  off;  they  lay  down  on  the  ground,  tumbled, 

and  tore  the  grass  with  their  teeth.    This  year  there  was  not 

a  tear  shed.    The  people  on  the  shgre  seemed  to  think  that 

they  would  soon  follow.    This  indifference  is  a  mortal  sign  for 

the  country. 

We  danced  to-night  to  the  music  of  the  bagpipe,  which 
snade  us  beat  the  ground  with  prodigious  force.  I  thought  it 
better  to  endeavour  to  conciliate  the  kindness  of  the  people  of 
Sky,  -by  joining  heartily  in  their  amusements,  than  to  play  the 
^Lbstract  scholar.  I  looked  on  this  tour  to  the  Hebrides  as  a 
00-partnership  between  Dr.  Johnson  and  me.  Each  was  to  do 
21.11  he  could  to  promote  its  success ;  and  I  have  some  reason 
flatter  myself,  that  my  gayer  exertions  were  of  service  to 
Dr.  Johnson's  immense  fund  of  knowledge  and  wit  was  a 
v«^onderful  source  of  admiration  and  delight  to  them  ;  but  they 
it  only  at  times ;  and  they  required  to  have  the  intervals 
filled  up,  and  even  little  elucidations  of  his  learned 
I  was  also  fortunate  enough  frequently  to  draw  him 
fc^a-th  to  talk,  when  he  would  otherwise  have  been  silent.  The 
fo-^jntain  was  at  times  locked  up,  till  I  opened  the  spring.  It 
w^^a^  curious  to  hear  the  Hebrideans,  when  any  dispute  hap- 
p^^xied  while  he  was  out  of  the  room,  saying,  "  Stay  till  Dr. 
J^:^linson  comes ;  say  that  to  him  !  " 

"Yesterday,  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  I  cannot  but  laugh,  to  think 

o€"    myself  roving  among  the  Hebrides  at  sixty.     I  wonder 

vrV\cre  I  shall  rove  at  fourscore  !  "     This  evening  he  disputed 

iVfce  truth  of  what  is  said  as  to  the  people  of  St.  Kilda  catching 

cold  whenever  strangers  come.^    "  How  can  there,"  said  he, 

*  See  Life,  vol.  i.,  pp.  455-6.— £'^//e?r. 
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**  be  a  physical  effect  without  a  physical  cause  ? "  He  added, 
laughing,  '*  the  arrival  of  a  ship  full  of  strangers  would  kill 
them  ;  for,  if  one  stranger  gives  them  one  cold,  two  strangers 
must  give  them  two  colds ;  and  so  in  proportion."  I  wondered  to 
hear  him  ridicule  this,  as  he  had  praised  M'Aulay  for  putting 
it  in  his  book ;  saying,  that  it  was  manly  in  him  to  tell  a  fact, 
however  strange,  if  he  himself  believed  it  He  said,  the  evi- 
dence was  not  adequate  to  the  improbability  of  the  thing; 
that  if  a  physician,  rather  disposed  to  be  incredulous,  should 
go  to  St.  Kilda,  and  report  the  fact,  then  he  would  begin  to 
look  about  him.  They  said,  it  was  annually  proved  by  Mac- 
leod's  steward,  on  whose  arrival  all  the  inhabitants  caught  cold 
He  jocularly  remarked, "  The  steward  always  comes  to  demand 
something  from  them  ;  and  so  they  fall  a  coughing.  I  sup- 
pose the  people  in  Sky  all  take  a  cold  when ^  (naming  a 

certain  person)  comes."  They  said,  he  came  only  in  summer. 
Johnson.  "That  is  out  of  tenderness  to  you.  Bad  weather 
and  he,  at  the  same  time,  would  be  too  much." 

Sunday^  Oct  3. — Joseph  reported  that  the  wind  was  still 
against  us.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "A  wind,  or  not  a  wind?  that 
is  the  question  ; "  for  he  can  amuse  himself  at  times  with  a 
little  play  of  words,  or  rather  sentences.  I  remember  when 
he  turned  his  cup  at  Aberbrothick,  where  we  drank  tea,  he 
muttered,  Claudite  jam  vivos,  pueri,  I  must  again  and  again 
apologize  to  fastidious  readers,  for  recording  such  minute  par- 
ticulars. They  prove  the  scrupulous  fidelity  of  my  JournaL 
Dr.  Johnson  said  it  was  a  very  exact  picture  of  a  portion  of 
his  life. 

While  we  were  chatting  in  the  indolent  style  of  men  who 
were  to  stay  here  all  this  day  at  least,  we  were  suddenly  roused 
at  being  told  that  the  wind  was  fair,  that  a  little  fleet  of  herring- 
busses  was  passing  by  for  Mull,  and  that  Mr.  Simpson's  vessd 
was  about  to  sail.  Hugh  M'Donald,  the  skipper,  came  to  us, 
and  was  impatient  that  we  should  get  ready,  which  we  soon 
did.     Dr.  Johnson,  with  composure  and  solemnity,  repeated 

'  Sir  A.  Macdonald. — Crokcr, 
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the  observation  of  Epictetus,  that,  "  as  man  has  the  voyage  of 
leath  before  him, — whatever  may  be    his  employment,   he 
should  be  ready  at  the  master's  call ;  and  an  old  man  should 
lever  be  far  from  the  shore,  lest  he  should  not  be  able  to  get 
limself  ready."    He  rode,  and  I  and  the  other  gentlemen 
valked,  about  an  English  mile  to  the  shore,  where  the  vessel 
lay.    Dr.  Johnson  said  he  should  never  forget  Sky,  and  re- 
turned thanks  for  all  civilities.    We  were  carried  to  the  vessel 
in  a  small  boat  which  she  had,  and  we  set  sail  very  briskly 
about  one  o'clock.     I  was  much  pleased  with  the  motion  for 
many  hours.     Dr.  Johnson  grew  sick,  and  retired  under  cover, 
as  it  rained  a  good  deal.     I  kept  above,  that  I  might  have 
fresh  air,  and  finding  myself  not  affected  by  the  motion  of 
the  vessel,  I  exulted  in  being  a  stout  seaman,  while  Dr.  John- 
son was  quite  in  a  state  of  annihilation.     But  I  was  soon 
humbled ;  for  after  imagining  that  I  could  go  with  ease  to 
America  or  the  East  Indies,  I  became  very  sick,  but  kept 
above  board  though  it  rained  hard. 

As  we  had  been  detained  so  long  in  Sky  by  bad  weather, 
we  gave  up  the  scheme  that  Co/ haid  planned  for  us  of  visiting 
several  islands,  and  contented  ourselves  with  the  prospect  of 
seeing  Mull,  and  Icolmkill  and  Inchkenneth,  which  lie  near 
toit 

Mr.  Simpson  was  sanguine  in  his  hopes  for  awhile,  the  wind 

heing  fair  for  us.     He  said  he  would  land  us  at  Icolmkill  that 

night.     But  when  the  wind  failed,  it  was  resolved  we  should 

^ake  for  the  Sound  of  Mull,  and  land  in  the  harbour  of  Tober- 

^orie.    We  kept  near  the  five  herring  vessels  for  some  time  ; 

but  afterwards  four  of  them  got  before  us,  and  one  little 

wherry  fell  behind  us.     When  we  got  in  full  view  of  the  point 

of  Ardnamurchan,  the  wind  changed,  and  was  directly  against 

our  getting  into  the  Sound.     We  were  then  obliged  to  tack, 

and  get  forward  in  that  tedious  manner.   As  we  advanced,  the 

storm  grew  greater,  and  the  sea  very  rough.     Col  then  began 

to  talk  of  making  for  Egg,  or  Canna,  or  his  own  island.     Our 

skipper   said,   he  would   get   us   into   the   Sound.      Having 

itruggled  for  this  a  good  while  in  vain,  he  said,  he  would  push 
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forward  till  we  were  near  the  land  of  Mull,  where  we  might 
cast  anchor,  and  lie  till  the  morning;  for  although,  before 
this,  there  had  been  a  good  moon,  and  I  had  pretty  distinctly 
seen  not  only  the  land  of  Mull,  but  up  the  Sound,  and  the 
country  of  Morven  as  at  one  end  of  it,  the  night  was  now  grown 
very  dark.    Our  crew  consisted  of  one  M*Donald,  our  skipper, 
and  two  sailors,  one  of  whom  had  but  one  eye  ;  Mr.  Simpson, 
himself.  Col,  and   Hugh   McDonald   his   servant,  all  helped 
Simpson  said,  he  would  willingly  go  for  Col,  if  young  Cd  or 
his  servant  would  undertake  to  pilot  us  to  a  harbour ;  but,  as 
the  island  is  low  land,  it  was  dangerous  to  run  upon  it  in  the 
dark.     Col  and  his  servant  appeared  a  little  dubious.    The 
scheme  of  running  for  Canna  seemed  then  to  be  embraced; 
but  Canna  was  ten  leagues  off,  all  out  of  our  way ;  and  they 
were  afraid  to  attempt  the  harbour  of  Egg.   All  these  different 
plans  were  successively  in  agitation.     The  old  skipper  still 
tried  to  make  for  the  land  of  Mull ;  but  then  it  was  considered 
that  there  was  no  place  there  where  we  could  anchor  in  safety. 
Much  time  was  lost  in  striving  against  the  storm.     At  last  it 
became  so  rough,  and  threatened  to  be  so  much  worse,  that 
Col  and  his  servant  took  more  courage,  and  said  they  would 
undertake  to  hit  one  of  the  harbours  in  Col.  "Then  let  us  run 
for  it  in  God's  name,"  said  the  skipper ;  and  instantly  we 
turned  towards  it.     The  little  wherry  which  had  fallen  behind 
us  had  hard  work.     The  master  begged  that,  if  we  made  fo^ 
Col,  we  should  put  out  a  light  to  him.     Accordingly,  one  c>^ 
the  sailors  waved  a  glowing  peat  for  some  time.     The  vario 
difficulties  that  were  started  gave  me  a  good  deal  of  apprche 
sion,  from  which  I  was  relieved,  when  I  found  we  were  to 
for  a  harbour  before  the  wind.     But  my  relief  was  but  of  sho 
duration  ;  for  I  soon  heard  that  our  sails  were  very  bad,  a 
were  in  danger  of  being  torn  in  pieces,  in  which  case  we  shou 
be  driven  upon  the  rocky  shore  of  Col.     It  was  very  dark,  a 
there  was  a  heavy  and  incessant  rain.     The  sparks  of  t 
burning  peat  flew  so  much  about,  that  I  dreaded  the  vesi^<^ 
might  take  fire.     Then,  as  Col  was  a  sportsman,  and  h.iid 
powder   on   board,  I    figured    that  we   might  be  blown  'up- 
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Simpson  and  he  appeared  a  little  frightened,  which  made  me 
more  so ;  and  the  perpetual  talking,  or  rather  shouting,  which 
was  carried  on  in  Erse,  alarmed  me  still  more.     A  man  is 
always  suspicious  of  what  is  saying  in  an  unknown  tongue ; 
and,  if  fear  be  his  passion  at  the  time,  he  grows  more  afraid. 
Our  vessel  often  lay  so  much  on  one  side,  that  I  trembled  lest 
she  should  be  overset ;  and  indeed  they  told  me  afterwards, 
that  they  had  run  her  sometimes  to  witfiin  an  inch  of  the 
water,  so  anxious  were  they  to  make  what  haste  they  could 
before  the  night  should  be  worse.     I  now  saw  what  I  never 
saw  before,  a  prodigious  sea,  with  immense  billows  coming 
upon  a  vessel,  so  as  that  it  seemed  hardly  possible  to  escape. 
There  was  something  grandly  horrible  in  the  sight.    I  am  glad 
I    have  seen   it  once.    Amidst  all  these  terrifying  circum- 
stances, I  endeavoured  to  compose  my  mind.   It  was  not  easy 
to  do  it ;  for  all  the  stories  that  I  had  heard  of  the  dangerous 
sailing  among  the  Hebrides,  which  is  proverbial,  came  full 
upon  my  recollection.    When  I  thought  of  those  who  were 
dearest  to  me,  and  would  suffer  severely,  should  I  be  lost,  I 
upbraided  myself,  as  not  having  a  sufficient  cause  for  putting 
myself  in  such  danger.    Piety  afforded  me  comfort ;  yet  I  was 
disturbed  by  the  objections  that  have  been  made  against  a 
particular  providence,  and  by  the  arguments  of  those  who 
maintain  that  it  is  in  vain  to  hope  that  the  petitions  of  an 
individual,  or  even  of  congregations,  can  have  any  influence 
with  the  Deity ;  objections  which  have  been  often  made,  and 
ivhich  Dr.  Hawkesworth  has  lately  revived,  in  his  Preface  to 
the  Voyages  *  to  the  South  Seas ;  but  Dr.  Ogden*s  excellent 
doctrine  on  the  efficacy  of  intercession  prevailed. 

It  was  half  an  hour  after  eleven  before  we  set  ourselves  in 
the  course  for  Col.  As  I  saw  them  all  busy  doing  something, 
I  asked  Col^  with  much  earnestness,  what  I  could  do.  He, 
-with  a  happy  readiness,  put  into  my  hand  a  rope,  which  was 
fixed  to  the  top  of  one  of  the  masts,  and  told  me  to  hold  it 

*  Or  rather  in  his  General  Introduction  to  his  account  of  Voyages  to 
tlic  Southern  Hemisphere,  vol.  i.,  pp.  xix-xxi,  3  vols.  4to,  London,  1773. — 
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till  he  bade  me  pull.  If  I  had  considered  the  matter,  I  might 
have  seen  that  this  could  not  be  of  the  least  service ;  but  his 
object  was  to  keep  me  out  of  the  way  of  those  who  were  busy 
working  the  vessel,  and  at  the  same  time  to  divert  my  fear,  by 
employing  me,  and  making  me  think  that  I  was  of  use.  Thus 
did  I  stand  firm  to  my  post,  while  the  wind  and  rain  beat  upon 
me,  always  expecting  a  call  to  pull  my  rope. 

The  man  with  one  eye  steered ;  old  M'Donald,  and  C?/and 
his  servant,  lay  upon  the  forecastle,  looking  sharp  out  for  the 
harbour.  It  was  necessary  to  carry  much  cloth,  as  they  termed 
it,  that  is  to  say,  much  sail,  in  order  to  keep  the  vessel  off  the 
shore  of  Col.  This  made  violent  plunging  in  a  rough  sea.  At 
last  they  spied  the  harbour  of  Lochiem,  and  Ci?/cried,"  Thank 
God,  we  are  safe  ! "  We  ran  up  till  we  were  opposite  to  it,  and 
soon  afterwards  we  got  into  it,  and  cast  anchor. 

Dr.  Johnson  had  all  this  time  been  quiet  and  unconcerned 
He  had  lain  down  on  one  of  the  beds,  and  having  got  free  from 
sickness,  was  satisfied.  The  truth  is,  he  knew  nothing  of  the 
danger  we  were  in ;  ^  but,  fearless  and  unconcerned,  might 
have  said,  in  the  words  which  he  has  chosen  for  the  motto  to 
his  "  Rambler," 


"  Quo  me  cunque  rapit  tempestas,  deferor  hospes. 
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Once,  during  the  doubtful  consultations,  he  asked  whither  we 
were  going ;   and  upon  being  told  that  it  was  not  certain 

^  He  at  least  made  light  of  it,  in  his  letters  to  Mrs.  Thrale.  "After 
having  been  detained  by  storms  many  days  at  Skie,  we  left  it,  as  we 
thought,  with  a  fair  wind ;  but  a  violent  gust,  which  Boswell  had  a  gre^^ 
mind  to  call  a  tempest,  forced  us  into  G?/,  an  obscure  island  ;  on  which^ 
'nulla  campis  arbor  aestivi  recreatur  aura.'" — Thrale  Corresponds^' 
vol.  i.,  p.  167. — Croker, 

Their  risque,  in  a  sea  full  of  islands,  was  very  considerable.     Indeed, 
the  whole  expedition  was  highly  perilous,  considering  the  season  of  the 
year,  the  precarious  chance  of  getting  sea- worthy  boats,  and  the  ignorance 
of  the  Hebrideans,  who,  notwithstanding  the  opportunities,  I  may  say  tbc 
necessities^  of  their  situation,  are  very  careless  and  unskilful  sailors  — 
Walter  Scott, 

'  "  For  as  the  tempest  drives,  I   shape  my  way.*' — Francis^  Hor.  i, 
Ep.  I,  15. 
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whether  to  Mull  or  Col,  he  cried,  "  Col  for  my  money ! "  I 
now  went  down,  with  Col  and  Mr.  Simpson,  to  visit  him.  He 
was  lying  in  philosophic  tranquillity  with  a  greyhound  of  CoVs 
at  his  back,  keeping  him  warm.  Col  is  quite  the  Juvenis  qui 
gaudet  canibus.  He  had,  when  we  left  Talisker,  two  grey- 
hounds, two  terriers,  a  pointer,  and  a  large  Newfoundland 
water-dog.  He  lost  one  of  his  terriers  by  the  road,  but  had 
still  five  dogs  with  him.  I  was  very  ill,  and  very  desirous  to 
get  to  shore.  When  I  was  told  that  we  could  not  land  that 
nighty  as  the  storm  had  now  increased,  I  looked  so  miserably, 
as  Col  afterwards  informed  me,  that  what  Shakspeare  has 
made  the  Frenchman  say  of  the  English  soldiers,  when  scantily 
dieted,  "  Piteous  they  will  look,  like  drowned  mice ! "  might,  I 
believe,  have  been  well  applied  to  me.  There  was  in  the  har- 
bour, before  us,  a  Campbell-town  vessel,  the  Bettys  Kenneth 
Morison  master,  taking  in  kelp,  and  bound  for  Ireland.  We 
sent  our  boat  to  beg  beds  for  two  gentlemen,  and  that  the 
master  would  send  his  boat,  which  was  larger  than  ours.  He 
accordingly  did  so,  and  Col  and  I  were  accommodated  in  his 
vessel  till  the  morning. 

Mofiday,  Oct  4. — About  eight  o'clock  we  went  in  the  boat 

to  Mr.  Simpson's  vessel,  and  took  in  Dr.  Johnson.     He  was 

quite  well,  though  he  had  tasted  nothing  but  a  dish  of  tea  since 

Saturday  night.     On  our  expressing  some  surprise  at  this,  he 

said,  that  "when  he  lodged  in  the  Temple,  and  had  no  regular 

system  of  life,  he  had  fasted  for  two  days  at  a  time,  during 

i^liich  he  had  gone  about  visiting,  though  not  at  the  hours  of 

dinner  or  supper;  that  he  had  drunk  tea,  but  eaten  no  bread  ; 

that  this  was  no  intentional  fasting,^  but  happened  just  in  the 

course  of  a  literary  life." 

There  was  a  little  miserable  public-house  close  upon  the 
slmore,  to  which  we  should  have  gone,  had  we  landed  last 
^ight:  but  this  morning  Col  resolved  to  take  us  directly  to  the 
lioiise  of  Captain   Lauchlan    M*Lean,  a  descendant  of  his 

'  This  was  probably  the  same  kind  of  uninteniioTtal  fasting  as  that 
i^'hich  suggested  to  him,  at  an  earlier  period,  the  affecting  epithet  />//- 
^ansus,—  W^aiter  Scott. 
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family,  who  had  acquired  a  fortune  in  the  East  Indies,  and 
taken  a  farm  in  Col.  We  had  about  an  English  mile  to  go  to 
it.  Col  and  Joseph,  and  some  others,  ran  to  some  little  horses, 
called  here  shelties,  that  were  running  wild  on  a  heath,  and 
catched  one  of  them.  We  had  a  saddle  with  us,  which  was 
clapped  upon  it,  and  a  straw  halter  was  put  on  its  head.  Dr. 
Johnson  was  then  mounted,  and  Joseph  very  slowly  and  gravely 
led  the  horse.  I  said  to  Dr.  Johnson,  "  I  wish,  Sir,  tlu  club  saw 
you  in  this  attitude."  ^ 

It  was  a  very  heavy  rain,  and  I  was  wet  to  the  skin.  Cap- 
tain M'Lean  had  but  a  poor  temporary  house,  or  rather  hut; 
however,  it  was  a  very  good  haven  to  us.  There  was  a  blazing 
peat  fire,  and  Mrs.  M'Lean,  daughter  of  the  minister  of  the 
parish,  got  us  tea.  I'  felt  still  the  motion  of  the  sea.  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  it  was  not  in  the  imagination,  but  a  continuation 
of  motion  on  the  fluids,  like  that  of  the  sea  itself  after  the 
storm  is  over. 

There  were  some  books  on  the  board  which  served  as  a 

*  This  curious  exhibition  may,  perhaps,  remind  some  of  my  readers  of 
the  ludicrous  lines  made,  during  Sir  Robert  Walpole's  administration 
( 1 741),  on  Mr.  George  (afterward  Lord)  Lyttelton,  though  the  figures  ot 
the  two  personages  must  be  allowed  to  be  very  different  : — 

"  But  who  is  this  astride  the  pony, 
So  long,  so  lean,  so  lank,  so  bony  ? 
Dat  be  de  great  ordtor,  Littletony." 

These  lines  are  part  of  a  song  printed  under  a  political  caricature  pr^  ^ 
levelled  against  Sir  Robert  Walpole,  called  The  Motion,  representing:?^ 
chariot  drawn  by  six  spirited  horses,  in  and  about  which  are  the  chiefs 
the  opposition  of  the   day,  Lords    Chesterfield   and   Carteret,  Duke 
Arg>'ll,  Mr.  Sandys,  &c. — Croker. 

The  exact  words  are  : — 

Who's  dat  who  ride  astride  de  Pony, 
So  long,  so  lank,  so  lean,  and  bony  ? 
O  he  be  de  great  orator  Little-Tony. 

The  print  contains  an  interesting  view  of  Whitehall.   "  I  have  received,'*' 
says  Horace  Walpole,  "  a  print  by  this  post  that  diverts  me  extremely, — 
The  Motion.     Tell  me,  dear,  now  who  made  the  design,  and  who  took 
the  likenesses  ;  they  are  admirable  :  the  lines  are  as  good  as  one  sees  on 
such  occasions." — IValpolc  to  Ovrijay,  March  25,  1741. — P.  Cuntiitic^ham. 
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himney-piece.  Dr.  Johnson  took  up  "  Burnet's  History  of 
is  own  Times."  He  said,  "  The  first  part  of  it  is  one  of  the 
lost  entertaining  books  in  the  English  language  ;  it  is  quite 
ramatic :  while  he  went  about  every  where,  saw  every  where, 
nd  heard  every  where.  By  the  first  part,  I  mean  so  far  as  it 
ppears  that  Burnet  himself  was  actually  engaged  in  what  he 
as  told;  and  this  may  be  easily  distinguished."  Captain 
TLean  censured  Burnet,  for  his  high  praise  of  Lauderdale  in 
dedication,  when  he  shows  him  in  his  history  to  have  been 
3  bad  a  man.  JOHNSON.  "I  do  not  think,  myself,  that  a 
lan  should  say  in  a  dedication  what  he  could  not  say  in  a 
istory.  However,  allowance  should  be  made ;  for  there  is  a 
reat  difference.  The  known  style  of  a  dedication  is  flattery  : 
professes  to  flatter.  There  is  the  same  difference  between 
hat  a  man  says  in  a  dedication,  and  what  he  says  in  a 
istory,  as  between  a  lawyer's  pleading  a  cause,  and  reporting 
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The  day  passed  away  pleasantly  enough.  The  wind  be- 
ime  fair  for  Mull  in  the  evening,  and  Mr.  Simpson  resolved 
>  sail  next  morning  ;  but  having  been  thrown  into  the  island 
'  Col,  we  were  unwilling  to  leave  it  unexamined,  especially 
i  we  considered  that  the  Campbell-town  vessel  would  sail  for 
[ull  in  a  day  or  two  ;  and  therefore  we  determined  to  stay. 

Tuesday,  Oct.  5. — I  rose,  and  wrote  my  Journal  till  about 
ine,  and  then  went  to  Dr.  Johnson,  who  sat  up  in  bed  and 
liked  and  laughed.  I  said,  it  was  curious  to  look  back  ten 
ears,  to  the  time  when  we  first  thought  of  visiting  the  Heb- 
des.  How  distant  and  improbable  the  scheme  then  ap- 
eared !  Yet  here  we  were  actually  among  them.  "  Sir," 
tid  he,  "  people  may  come  to  do  any  thing  almost,  by  talking 
r  it  I  really  believe  I  could  talk  myself  into  building  a 
ouse  upon  Island  Isa,  though  I  should  probably  never  come 
SLck  again  to  see  it.  I  could  easily  persuade  Reynolds  to  do 
- ;  and  there  would  be  no  great  sin  in  persuading  him  to  do 
t.  Sir,  he  would  reason  thus  :  *  What  will  it  cost  me  to  be 
iere  once  in  two  or  three  summers  ?  Why,  perhaps,  five  hun- 
dred pounds  ;  and  what  is  that,  in  comparison  of  having  a  fine 

IV.  s 
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retreat,  to  which  a  man  can  go,  or  to  which  he  can  send  a 
friend  ? '     He  would  never  find  out  that  he  may  have  this 
within  twenty  miles  of  London.    Then  I  would  tell  him,  that 
he  may  marry  one  of  the  Miss  Macleods,  a  lady  of  great 
family.     Sir,  it  is  surprising,  how  people  will  go  to  a  distance, 
for  what  they  may  have  at  home.     I  knew  a  lady  ^  who  came 
up    from   Lincolnshire   to   Knightsbridge  with    one  of  her 
daughters,  and  gave  five  guineas  a  week  for  a  lodging  and  a 
warm  bath  ;   that  is,  mere  warm  water.      That^  you  know, 
could  not  be  had  in  Lincolnshire  !     She  said,  it  was  made 
either  too  hot  or  too  cold  there." 

After  breakfast,  Dr.  Johnson  and  I,  and  Joseph,  mounted 
horses,  and  Col  and  the  captain  walked  with  us  about  a  short 
mile  across  the  island.     We  paid  a  visit  to  the  Rev.  Mr. 
Hector  M*Lean.    His  parish  consists  of  the  islands  of  Col  and 
Tyr-yi.     He  was  about  seventy-seven  years  of  age,  a  decent 
ecclesiastic,  dressed  in  a  full  suit  of  black  clothes,  and  a  blade 
wig.     He  appeared  like  a  Dutch  pastor,  or  one  of  the**ilJ- 
sembly  of  Divines  **  at  Westminster.    Dr.  Johnson  observed  to 
me  afterwards,  "  that  he  was  a  fine  old  man,  and  was  as  wctt 
dressed,  and  had  as  much  dignity  in  his  appearance,  as  the 
dean  of  a  cathedral."     We  were  told  that  he  had  a  valuable 
library,  though  but  poor  accommodation  for  it,  being  obliged 
to  keep  his  books  in  large  chests.     It  was  curious  to  see  \i\vci 
and  Dr.  Johnson  together.     Neither  of  them  heard  very  dis- 
tinctly ;  so  each  of  them  talked  in  his  own  way,  and  at  the 
same  time.    Mr.  M*Lean  said,  he  had  a  confutation  of  Bayl^t 
by  Leibnitz.    JOHNSON.  "  A  confutation  of  Bayle,  Sir  !  What 
part  of  Bayle  do  you  mean  }   The  greatest  part  of  his  writings 
is  not  confutable:   it  is  historical  and  critical."     Mr.  M'LeaO 
said,  "the  irreligious  part  ;'*  and  proceeded  to  talk  of  Leibnitz'5 
controversy  with  Clarke,  calling  Leibnitz  a  great  man.   JOHN* 
SON.  "  Why,  Sir,  Leibnitz  persisted  in  affirming  that  Newton 
called  space  seftsorium  nu7iiinis^  notw^ithstanding  he  was  cor- 
rected, and  desired  to  observe  that  Newton's  words  were  QUASI 

^  Mrs.  Langton,  the  mother  of  his  friend. — Croker, 
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sensorium  numinis.  No,  Sir ;  Leibnitz  was  as  paltry  a  fellow 
as  I  know.  Out  of  respect  to  Queen  Caroline,  who  patronized 
him,  Clarke  treated  him  too  well." 

During  the  time  that  Dr.  Johnson  was  thus  going  on,  the  old 
minister  was  standing  with  his  back  to  the  fire,  cresting  up 
erect,  pulling  down  the  front  of  his  periwig,  and  talking  what 
a  great  man  Leibnitz  was.     To  give  an  idea  of  the  scene 
would  require  a  page  with  two  columns  ;  but  it  ought  rather 
to  be  represented  by  two  good  players.     The  old  gentleman 
said,  Clarke  was  very  wicked,  for  going  so  much  into  the  Arian 
system.     "  I  will  not  say  he  was  wicked,"  said  Dr.  Johnson ; 
"he  might  be  mistaken.*'     M*Lean.  "  He  was  wicked,  to  shut 
his  eyes  against  the  Scriptures  ;  and  worthy  men  in  England 
have  since  confuted  him  to  all  intents  and  purposes."    JOHN- 
SON. "  I  know  not  who  has  confuted  him  to  all  intents  and 
fuffoses.'*     Here  again  there  was  a  double  talking,  each  con- 
tinuing to  maintain  his  own  argument,  without  hearing  exactly 
what  the  other  said. 

I  regretted  that  Dr.  Johnson  did  not  practise  the  art  of 
accommodating  himself  to  different  sorts  of  people.  Had  he 
been  softer  with  this  venerable  old  man,  we  might  have  had 
more  conversation  ;  but  his  forcible  spirit  and  impetuosity  of 
roanner,  may  be  said  to  spare  neither  sex  nor  age.  I  have 
seen  even  Mrs.  Thrale  stunned  ;  but  I  have  often  maintained, 
that  it  is  better  he  should  retain  his  own  manner.  Pliability 
of  address  I  conceive  to  be  inconsistent  with  that  majestic 
power  of  mind  which  he  possesses,  and  which  produces  such 
noble  effects.  A  lofty  oak  will  not  bend  like  a  supple 
willow. 

He  told  me  afterwards,  he  liked  firmness  in  an  old  man, 
and  was  pleased  to  see  Mr.  M'Lean  so  orthodox.  **  At  his  age, 
!t  is  too  late  for  a  man  to  be  asking  himself  questions  as  to  his 
belief." 

We  rode  to  the  northern  part  of  the  island,  where  we  saw 
the  ruins  of  a  church  or  chapel.     We  then  proceeded  to  a 
place  called  Grissipol,  or  the  rough  pool. 
At  Grissipol  we  found  a  good  farm-house,  belonging  to  the 
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Laird  of  Col,  and  possessed  by  Mr.  M'Sweyn.  On  the  beacii 
here  there  is  a  singular  variety  of  curious  stones.  I  picked  up 
one  very  like  a  small  cucumber.  By  the  by,  Dr.  Johnson  told 
me  that  Gay's  line  in  the  "  Beggar's  Opera,"  "  As  men  should 
serve  a  cucumber,"  &c.,^  has  no  waggish  meaning,  with  refe- 
rence to  men  flinging  away  cucumbers  as  too  coolings  which 
some  have  thought ;  for  it  has  been  a  common  saying  of  phy- 
sicians in  England,  that  a  cucumber  should  be  well  sliced,  and 
dressed  with  pepper  and  vinegar,  and  then  thrown  out,  as  good 
for  nothing.  Mr.  M*Sweyn's  predecessors  had  been  in  Sky 
from  a  very  remote  period,  upon  the  estate  belonging  to 
Macleod  ;  probably  before  Macleod  had  it  The  name  is  cer- 
tainly Norwegian,'*  from  SuenOy  King  of  Norway.  The  present 
Mr.  M'Sweyn  left  Sky  upon  the  late  Macleod's  raising  his 
rents.     He  then  got  this  farm  from  CoL 

He  appeared  to  be  near  fourscore ;  but  looked  as  fresh,  and 
was  as  strong,  as  a  man  of  fifty.  His  son  Hugh  looked  older; 
and,  as  Dr.  Johnson  observed,  had  more  the  manners  of  an 
old  man  than  he.  I  had  often  heard  of  such  instances,  but 
never  saw  one  before.  Mrs.  M*Sweyn  was  a  decent  old  gentle- 
woman. She  was  dressed  in  tartan,  and  could  speak  nothing 
but  Erse.  She  said,  she  taught  Sir  James  McDonald  Erse,  and 
would  teach  me  soon.  I  could  now  sing  a  verse  of  the  song 
Haiym  foani  eri^  made  in  honour  of  Allan,  the  famous  cap- 

*  "  I  wonder  any  man  alive  should  ever  rear  a  daughter  ; 
For  when  she's  dress'd  with  care  and  cost,  all  tempting,  fine,  and  gay. 
As  men  should  serve  a  cucumber,  she  flings  herself  away." — Wrii^hL 

^  M*Swyne  has  an  awkward  sound,  but  the  name  is  held  to  be  of  high 
antiquity,  both  in  the  Hebrides  and  the  north  of  Ireland. —  Walter  Scoii, 

In  the  county  of  Donegal,  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  a  singular  hole  in  a 
cliff,  communicating  with  a  cave  below,  through  which,  in  certain  circum- 
stances of  the  sea  and  wind,  the  spray  is  driven  up  with  great  force,  is 
called  APSwifte's  (for  M*Sweyn's)  Gun.  The  name,  no  doubt,  was  ori- 
ginally Scandinavian,  but  seems  to  have  been  established  in  England 
before  the  Conquest.  "In  Ferleii  (Femely,  Yorkshire)  Goduin  et  Sutn 
habuerunt,  &c.,  ubi  nunc  habet  Ilbertus  de  Lacy." — Doomsday  Book,-- 
Croker. 

^  A  very  popular  air  in  the  Hebrides,  written  to  the  praise  and  glory  of 
Allan  Muidartach,  or  Allan  of  Muidart,  a  chief  of  the  Clanranald  family. 
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tain  of  Clanranald,  who  fell  at  Sherrif-muir :  whose  servant, 
who  lay  on  the  field  watching  his  master's  dead  body,  being 
asked  next  day  who  that  was,  answered,  **  He  was  a  man 
yesterday." 

We  were  entertained  here  with  a  primitive  heartiness. 
Whisky  was  served  round  in  a  shell,  according  to  the  ancient 
Highland  custom.  Dr.  Johnson  would  not  partake  of  it ;  but, 
being  desirous  to  do  honour  to  the  modes  "  of  other  times," 
drank  some  water  out  of  the  shell. 

In  the  forenoon  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  It  would  require  great 
res^ation  to  live  in  one  of  these  islands."  BOSWELL.  "  I 
don't  know,  Sir ;  I  have  felt  myself  at  times  in  a  state  of 
almost  mere  physical  existence,  satisfied  to  eat,  drink,  and 
sleep,  and  walk  about,  and  enjoy  my  own  thoughts :  and  I  can 

The  following  is  a  translation  of  it  by  a  fair  friend  of  mine  [the  late  Mar- 
garet Maclean  Clephane,  Marchioness  of  Northampton]  : — 

"  Come,  here's  a  pledge  to  young  and  old, 

We  quaff  the  blood-red  wine  ; 
A  health  to  Allan  Muidart  bold, 

The  dearest  love  of  mine. 

Chorus.    "  Along,  along,  then  haste  along, 
For  here  no  more  111  stay  ; 
111  braid  and  bind  my  tresses  long. 
And  o'er  the  hills  away. 

"  When  waves  blow  gurly  off  the  strand, 

And  none  the  bark  may  steer ; 
The  grasp  of  Allan's  strong  right  hand 

Compels  her  home  to  veer.    Along,  along,  &c. 

"  And  when  to  old  Kilphedar  *  came 

Such  troops  of  damsels  gay ; 
Say,  came  they  there  for  Allan's  fame, 

Or  came  they  there  to  pray  ?    Along,  along,  &c. 

"  And  when  these  dames  of  beauty  rare 

Were  dancing  in  the  hall. 
On  some  were  gems  and  jewels  rare, 
And  cambric  coifs  on  all.    Along,  along,  &c." 
-.  Wailer  ScotL  

*  St  Peter's  Church  in  Sky. — Croker, 
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figure  a  continuation  of  this."  JOHNSON.  **  Ay,  Sir;  bat  if 
you  were  shut  up  here,  your  own  thoughts  would  tormentyw: 
you  would  think  of  Edinburgh,  or  of  London,  and  that  yon 
could  not  be  there." 

We  set  out  after  dinner  for  Breacacha,  the  family  seat  of  the 
Laird  of  Col,  accompanied  by  the  young  laird,  who  had  not 
got  a  horse,  and  by  the  younger  Mr.  M'Sweyn,  whose  wifehad 
gone  thither  before  us,  to  prepare  everything  for  our  reception, 
the  Laird  and  his  family  being  absent  at  Aberdeen.  It  is 
called  Breacacha,  or  the  Spotted  Field,  because  in  summer  it 
is  enamelled  with  clover  and  daisies,  as  young  Col  told  m& 
We  passed  by  a  place  where  there  is  a  very  large  stone,  I  may 
call  it  a  rock ;  "  a  vast  weight  for  Ajax."  The  tradition  is, 
that  a  giant  threw  such  another  stone  at  his  mistress,  up  to  the 
top  of  a  hill/ at  a  small  distance;  and  that  she,  in  return, threv 
this  mass  down  to  him.     It  was  all  in  sport 

"  Malo  me  petit  lasciva  puella." 

As  we  advanced,  we  came  to  a  large  extent  of  plain  ground- 

I  had  not  seen  such  a  place  for  a  long  time.     Col  and  I  took 

a  gallop  upon  it  by  way  of  race.  It  was  very  refreshing  to  in^» 

after  having  been  so  long  taking  short  steps  in  hilly  countries* 

It  was  like  stretching  a  man's  legs  after  being  cramped  in  ^ 

short  bed.     We  also  passed  close  by  a  large  extent  of  san<i' 

hills,  near  two  miles  square.     Dr.  Johnson  said,  "he  never h3-^ 

the  image  before.     It  was  horrible,  if  barrenness  and  dang"^^ 

could  be  so."     I  heard  him,  after  we  were  in  the  house  ^-^' 

Breacacha,  repeating   to   himself,  as   he  walked  about  tl"»^^ 

room, 

"  And  smother'd  in  the  dusty  whirlwind,  dies." 

Probably  he  had  been  thinking  of  the  whole  of  the  simile  :«  ^ 
"Cato,"  of  which  that  is  the  concluding  line;  the  sandy  des^^ 
had  struck  him  so  strongly.     The  sand  has  of  late  been  bloN^'^ 
over  a  good  deal  of  meadow ;  and  the  people  of  the  island  sa>^ 
that  their  fathers  remembered  much  of  the  space  which  is  no**" 
covered  with  sand  to  have  been  under  tillage.     CoVs  house  i^ 
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ituated  on  a  bay  called  Breacacba  Bay.  We  found  here  a 
leat  new-built  gentleman's  house,  better  than  any  we  had 
)een  in  since  we  were  at  Lord  Errol's.  Dr.  Johnson  relished 
t  much  at  first,  but  soon  remarked  to  me,  that  "  there  was 
lothing  becoming  a  chief  about  it :  it  was  a  mere  tradesman's 
)ox."  He  seemed  quite  at  home,  and  no  longer  found  any 
iifficulty  in  using  the  Highland  address ;  for  as  soon  as  we 
irrived,  he  said,  with  a  spirited  familiarity,  "  Now,  Col^  if  you 
:ouid  get  us  a  dish  of  tea."  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  had  each  an 
excellent  bedchamber.  We  had  a  dispute  which  of  us  had  the 
>est  curtains.  His  were  rather  the  best,  being  of  linen ;  but 
[  insisted  that  my  bed  had  the  best  posts,  which  was  undeni- 
ible.  **  Well,"  said  he,  "  if  you  liave  the  best  posts^  we  will 
lave  you  tied  to  them  and  whipped."  I  mention  this  slight 
nrcumstance,  only  to  show  how  ready  he  is,  even  in  mere 
:rifles,  to  get  the  better  of  his  antagonist,  by  placing  him  in  a 
udicrous  view.  I  have  known  him  sometimes  use  the  same 
irt,  when  hard  pressed  in  serious  disputation.  Goldsmith,  I 
■emember,  to  retaliate  for  many  a  severe  defeat  which  he  has 
suffered  from  him,  applied  to  him  a  lively  saying  in  one  of 
Gibber's  comedies,  which  puts  this  part  of  his  character  in  a 
strong  light, — "There  is  no  arguing  with  Johnson  ;  for,  if  his 
pistol  misses  fire,  he  knocks  you  down  with  the  butt  end 
3fit" 

Wednesday y  Oct,  6. — After  a  sufficiency  of  sleep,  we  assem- 
bled at  breakfast.  We  were  just  as  if  in  barracks.  Every 
ody  was  master.  We  went  and  viewed  the  old  castle  of  Col, 
'iiich  is  not  far  from  the  present  house,  near  the  shore,  and 
»uiided  on  a  rock.  It  has  never  been  a  large  feudal  residence, 
ici  has  nothing  about  it  that  requires  a  particular  description, 
ike  other  old  inconvenient  buildings  of  the  same  age,  it  exem- 
ified  Gray's  picturesque  lines, 

"  Huge  windows  that  exclude  the  light, 
And  passages  that  lead  to  nothiug." 

It  may,  however,  be  worth  mentioning,  that  on  the  second 
^\ory  we  saw  a  vault  which  was,  and  still  is,  the  family  prison. 
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There  was  a  woman  put  into  it  by  the  Laird,  for  thef^  withut 
these  ten  years ;  and  any  offender  would  be  confined  there 
yet ;  for,  from  the  necessity  of  the  thing,  as  the  island  b 
remote  from  any  power  established  by  law,  the  Laird  must 
exercise  his  jurisdiction  to  a  certain  degree. 

We  were  shown,  in  a  comer  of  this  vault,  a  hole,  into  which 
Col  said  greater  criminals  used  to  be  put     It  was  now  filled 
up  with  rubbish  of  different  kinds.     He  said,  it  was  of  a  great 
depth.     "  Ay,"  said  Dr.  Johnson,  smiling, "  all  such  places  that 
are  filled  up  were  of  a  great  depth."  He  is  very  quick  in  show- 
ing that  he  does  not  give  credit  to  careless  or  exaggerated 
accounts  of  things.    After  seeing  the  castle,  we  looked  at  a 
small  hut  near  it    It  is  called  Teigh  Fraftchick,  j>.  the  French- 
man's house.     Col  could  not  tell  us  the  history  of  it.    A  poor 
man  with  a  wife  and  children  now  lived  in  it    We  went  into 
it,  and  Dr.  Johnson  gave  them  some  charity.    There  was  but 
one  bed  for  all  the  family,  and  the  hut  was  very  smoky.  When 
we  came  out,  he  said  to  me,  ^*  Et  fioc  secundum  senUntiam  pH- 
losophorum  est  esse  beatus''     BOSWELL.   "The  philosopheiSk 
when  they  placed  happiness  in  a  cottage,  supposed  cleanliness 
and  no  smoke."    JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  they  did  not  think  about 
either." 

We  walked  a  little  in  the  Laird's  garden,  in  which  endeavours 
have  been  used  to  rear  some  trees  ;  but,  as  soon  as  they  got 
above  the  surrounding  wall,  they  died.  Dr.  Johnson  recoa"!' 
mended  sowing  the  seeds  of  hardy  trees,  instead  of  planting- 

Col  and  I  rode  out  this  morning,  and  viewed  a  part  of  tlK^ 
island.     In  the  course  of  our  ride,  we  saw  a  turnip-field,  which 
he  had  hoed  with  his  own  hands.     He  first  introduced  thi^ 
kind  of  husbandry  into  the  Western  Islands.     We  also  looked 
at  an  appearance  of  lead,  which  seemed  very  promising.   ^^ 
has  been  long  known  ;  for  I  found  letters  to  the  late  lairA 
from  Sir  John  Areskine  and  Sir  Alexander  Murray,  respect' 
ing  it. 

After  dinner  came  Mr.  M'Lean,  of  Corneck,  brother  to  I^^' 
of-Muckf  who  is  a  cadet  of  the  family  of  Col.  He  possei?^^*^ 
the  two  ends  of  Col,  which  belong  to  the  Duke  of  Arg^ 
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Ccrfuck  had  lately  taken  a  lease  of  them  at  a  very  advanced 
rent,  rather  than  let  the  Campbells  get  a  footing  in  the  island, 
one  of  whom  had  offered  nearly  as  much  as  he.     Dr.  Johnson 
wdl  observed,  that  "  landlords  err  much  when  they  calculate 
merely  what  their  land  may  yield.  The  rent  must  be  in  a  propor- 
tionate ratio  of  what  the  land  may  yield,  and  of  the  power  of 
the  tenant  to  make  it  yield.    A  tenant  cannot  make  by  his 
land,  but  according  to  the  com  and  cattle  which  he  has.  Sup- 
pose you  should  give  him  twice  as  much  land  as  he  has,  it  does 
him  no  good,  unless  he  gets  also  more  stock.     It  is  clear  then, 
that  the  Highland  landlords,  who  let  their  substantial  tenants 
leave  them,  are  infatuated ;  for  the  poor  small  tenants  cannot 
pve  them  good  rents,  from  the  very  nature  of  things.    They 
have  not  the  means  of  raising  more  from  their  farms."   Comecky 
Dr.  Johnson  said,  was  the  most  distinct  man  that  he  had 
met  with  in  these  isles ;  he  did  not  shut  his  eyes,  or  put  his 
finger  in  his  ears  ;  which  he  seemed  to  think  was  a  good 
deal  the  mode  with  most  of  the  people  whom  we  have  seen  of 
late. 

Thursday^  Oct,  7. — Captain  M*Lean  joined  us  this  morning 

at  breakfast.  There  came  on  a  dreadful  storm  of  wind  and 
rain,  which  continued  all  day,  and  rather  increased  at  night 
The  wind  was  directly  against  our  getting  to  Mull.  We  were 
'n  a  strange  state  of  abstraction  from  the  world :  we  could 
neither  hear  from  our  friends,  nor  write  to  them.  Col  had 
l^ought  Daille  *'  on  the  Fathers,"  Lucas  "  on  Happiness,"  and 
More's  "  Dialogues,"  from  the  Rev.  Mr.  M*Lean's,and  Burnet's 
"  History  of  his  own  Times,"  from  Captain  McLean's  ;  and  he 
nad  of  his  own  some  books  of  farming,  and  Gregory's  "  Geo- 
'^etry."  Dr.  Johnson  read  a  good  deal  of  Burnet,  and  of 
^^ory,  and  I  observed  he  made  some  geometrical  notes  in 
fte  end  of  his  pocket-book.  I  read  a  little  of  Young's  "  Six 
Peeks'  Tour  through  the  Southern  Counties,"  and  Ovid's 
Epistles,"  which  I  had  bought  at  Inverness,  and  which  helped 
^^  solace  many  a  weary  hour. 

We  were  to  have  gone  with  Dr.  Johnson  this  morning  to 
^^^  the  mine,  but  were  prevented  by  the  storm.    While  it  was 
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raging,  he  said,  "  We  may  be  glad  we  are  not  damnati  ad 
metallaJ* 

Friday^  Oct,  8. — Dr.  Johnson  appeared  to-day  very  weary 
of  our  present  confined  situation.  He  said,  ''  I  want  to  be  on 
the  main  land,  and  go  on  with  existence.  This  is  a  waste  of 
life." 

I  shall  here  insert,  without  regard  to  chronology,  some  of 
his  conversation  at  different  times. 

"  There  was  a  man  some  time  ago,  who  was  well  received 
for  two  years  among  the  gentlemen  of  Northamptonshire  by 
calling  himself  my  brother.     At  last  he  grew  so  impudent,  as 
by  his  influence  to  get  tenants  turned  out  of  their  farms. 
Allen  the  printer,*  who  is  of  that  county,  came  to  me,  asking, 
with  much  appearance  of  doubtfulness,  if  I  had  a  brother ;  and 
upon  being  assured  I  had  none  alive,  he  told  me  of  the  impo- 
sition, and  immediately  wrote  to  the  country,  and  the  fellow 
was  dismissed.     It  pleased  me  to  hear  that  so  much  was  got 
by  using  my  name.     It  is  not  every  name  that  can  carry 
double ;  do  both  for  a  man's  self  and  his  brother  (laughing). 
I  should  be  glad  to  see  the  fellow.     However,  I  could  have 
done  nothing  against  him.     A  man  can  have  no  redress  for 
his  name  being  used,  or  ridiculous  stories  being  told  of  hi^ 
in  the  newspapers,  except  he  can  show  that  he  has  suffered 
damage.     Some  years  ago  a  foolish  piece  was  published,  sa-^'^ 
to  be  written  *  by  S.  Johnson.'     Some  of  my  friends  want:  ^^ 
me  to  be  very  angry  about  this.     I  said,  it  would  be  in  vai 
for  the  answer  would  be,  '  S.  Johnson  may  be  Simon  Johns 
or  Simeon  Johnson,  or  Solomon  Johnson  ; '  and  even  if  t 
full  name,  Samuel  Johnson,  had  been  used,  it  might  be  sa 
'  It  is  not  you  ;  it  is  a  much  cleverer  fellow.'^ 


^  Edmund  Allen,  a  worthy  and  reputable  printer  in  Bolt-court, 
was  for  many  years  Johnson's  neighbour,  landlord,  and  friend.     He  w;i 
the  son  of  the  Rev.  Thomas  Allen,  a  pious  and  learned  man,  who  fo  > 
forty  years  was  rector  of  Kettering,  in  Northamptonshire. — Xichols.^^ 
Croker. 

■■*  The  eccentric  author  of  Hurlothrumbo  was  named  Samuel  Johnson, 
He  was  originally  a  dancing  master,  but  went  on  the  stage,  where  his 
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•*  Beauclerk,  and  I,  and  Langton,  and  Lady  Sydney  Beau- 
rlerk,  mother  to  our  friend,  were  one  day  driving  in  a  coach 
jy  Cuper's  Gardens,*  which  were  then  unoccupied.  I,  in  sport, 
>roposed  that  Beauclerk,  and  Langton,  and  myself  should 
ake  them  ;  and  we  amused  ourselves  with  scheming  how  we 
ihould  all  do  our  parts.  Lady  Sydney  grew  angry,  and  said, 
an  old  man  should  not  put  such  things  in  young  people's 
leads.'  She  had  no  notion  of  a  joke.  Sir ;  had  come  late  into 
ife,  and  had  a  mighty  unpliable  understanding." 

**  Carte's  '  Life  of  the  Duke  of  Ormond '  is  considered  as  a 
>ook  of  authority ;  but  it  is  ill-written.  The  matter  is  diffused 
a  too  many  words  ;  there  is  no  animation,  no  compression,  no 
igour.  Two  good  volumes  in  duodecimo  might  be  made  out 
•f  the  two '  in  folio." 

Talking  of  our  confinement  here,  I  observed,  that  our  dis- 
ontcnt  and  impatience  could  not  be  considered  as  very  un- 
easonable ;  for  that  we  were  just  in  the  state*  of  which 
leneca  complains  so  grievously,  while  in  exile  in  Corsica. 
Yes,"  said  Dr.  Johnson  ;  "and  he  was  not  farther  from  home 
lian  we  are."    The  truth  is,  he  was  much  nearer.* 

There  was  a  good  deal  of  rain  to-day,  and  the  wind  was 
till  contrary.     Cofneck  attended  me,  while  I  amused  myself 

:ting  was  as  extravagant  as  his  pieces.    He  died  in  this  very  year,  1773. 

**  Hurlo  thrumbo  or  the  Super-natural,  as  it  is  acted  at  the  New  Theatre 
I  the  Haymarket.  Written  by  Mr.  Samuel  Johnson,  from  Cheshire." 
ondon,  1729.  A  piece  foolish  enough  certainly ;  but  no  friends  of 
)hnson  could  have  moved  him  to  interfere  in  this  case ;  for  Johnson  was 
i  yet  unknown  to  fame,  a  student  of  Pembroke  about  twenty  years  of 
jc, — Editor, 

'  An  inferior  place  of  popular  amusement,  over  the  site  of  which  the 
>utbem  approach  to  Waterloo-bridge  now  passes. — Croker, 

'  Mary,  daughter  of  Thomas  N  orris,  Esq.,  of  Speke,  in  Lancashire, 
larried  Lord  Sydney  in  1736. — Croker. 

'  Carte's  Life  of  James,  Duke  of  Ormonde,  was  published  in  London  in 

vols,  fol.,  1735-36. — Editor, 

*  **  Barbara  prseruptis  inclusa  est  Corsica  saxis 

Horrida,"  &c.  Epigr.  antl^  De  ConsoL  Libr. 

Corsica  is  about  one  hundred  and  fifty  miles  from  Rome.  Col  is  from 
London  upwards  of  four  hundred. — Croker, 
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in  examining  a  collection  of  papers  belonging  to  the  family  of 
Col.  The  first  laird  was  a  younger  son  of  the  chiefbin 
M'Lean,  and  got  the  middle  part  of  Col  for  his  patrimony. 
Dr.  Johnson  having  given  a  very  particular  account*  of  the 
connection  between  this  family  and  a  branch  of  the  family  of 
Camerons,  called  M*Lonich,  I  shall  only  insert  the  following 
document  (which  I  found  in  Col^s  cabinet),  as  a  proof  of  its 
continuance,  even  to  a  late  period  : — 

"  To  the  Laird  of  Col. 

"  Strone,  nth  March,  1737. 
"  Dear  Sir, 

"  The  long-standing  tract  of  firm  affectionate  friendship  *twixt 

your  worthy  predecessors  and  ours  affords  us  such  assurance,  as  that 

*  Johnson's  account  is  as  follows  : — 

"  Very  near  the  house  of  Maclean  stands  the  castle  of  Col,  which  was 
the  mansion  of  the  Laird  till  the  house  was  built    On  the  wall  was,  not 
long  ago,  a  stone  with  an  inscription,  importing,  that  *  if  any  man  of  the 
clan  of  Maclonich  shall  appear  before  this  castle,  though  he  come  at  mid- 
night, with  a  man's  head  in  his  hand,  he  shall  there  find  safety  and  pro- 
tection against  all  but  the  king.'    This  is  an  old  Highland  treaty  made 
upon  a  very  memorable  occasion.     Maclean,  the  son  of  John  Gerves  [one 
of  the  ancient  lairds] ,  who  recovered  Col,  and  conquered  Barra,  had 
obtained,  it  is  said,  from  James  II.,  a  grant  of  the  lands  of  Lochiel,  for- 
feited, I  suppose,  by  some  offence  against  the  state.     Forfeited  estates 
were  not  in  those  days  quietly  resigned  ;  Maclean,  therefore,  went  with  an 
armed  force  to  seize  his  new  possessions,  and,  I  know  not  for  what  reason, 
took  his  wife  with  him.     The  Camerons  rose  in  defence  of  their  chief,  and 
a  battle  was  fought  at  the  head  of  Loch  Ness,  near  the  place  where  Fo^ 
Augustus  now  stands,  in  which  Lochiel  obtained  the  victor>%  and  Maclc^t^' 
with  his  followers,  was  defeated  and  destroyed.     The  lady  fell  into  *^^ 
hands  of  the  conquerors,  and,  being  found  pregnant,  was  placed  in    ^^ 
custody  of  Maclonich,  one  of  a  tribe  or  family  branched  from  Came^^^' 
with  orders,  if  she  brought  a  boy,  to  destroy  him,  if  a  girl,  to  spare  I^^^' 
Maclonich's  wife,  who  was  with  child  likewise,  had  a  girl  about  the  sc^^^ 
time  at  which  Lady  Maclean  brought  a  boy,  and  Maclonich,  with  nm  ^ 
generosity  to  his  captive  than  fidelity  to  his  trust,  contrived  that    ^ 
children  should  be  changed.     Maclean,  being  thus  preserved  from  de*^ 
in  time  recovered  his  original  patrimony  ;  and,  in  gratitude  to  his  frier'^' 
made  his  castle  a  place  of  refuge  to  any  of  the  clan  that  should  think  hif^' 
self  in  danger  ;  and,  as  a  proof  of  reciprocal  confidence,  Maclean  ioo^ 
upon  himself  and  his  posterity  the  care  of  educating  the  heir  of  Mac- 
lonich."— Jounuy^  pp.  310-312.     First  Edition. — Crokcr, 
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have  fiill  relyance  on  your  favour  and  undoubted  friendship, 
imending  the  bearer,  Ewen  Cameron,  our  cousin,  son  to  the 
Dugall  M^Connill  of  Innermaillie,  sometime  in  Glenpean,  to 
^our  and  conduct,  who  is  a  man  of  undoubted  honesty  and 
)n,  only  that  he  has  the  misfortune  of  being  alledged  to  have 
:essory  to  the  killing  of  one  of  M'Martin's  family  about  four- 
irs  ago,  upon  which  alledgeance  the  M'Martins  are  now  so 
t  on  revenging,  that  they  are  fully  resolved  for  the  depriva- 
his  life ;  to  the  preventing  of  which  you  are  relyed  on  by 
te  only  fit  instrument,  and  a  most  capable  person.  There- 
ir  favour  and  protection  is  expected  and  intreated,  during 
I  behavour ;  and  failing  of  which  behaviour,  you'll  please  to 
as  a  most  insignificant  person  deserves. 
e  had,  upon  the  alledgeance  aforesaid,  been  transported,  at 
s  desire,  to  France,  to  gratify  the  M*Martins,  and,  upon  his 
ome,  about  five  years  ago,  married  But  now  he  is  so  much 
ed  by  the  M*Martins,  that  he  is  not  secure  enough  to  stay 
e  is,  being  Ardmurchan,  which  occasions  this  trouble  to  you. 
;  prosperity  and  happiness  to  attend  still  yourself,  worthy  lady, 
)d  family,  we  are,  in  the  most  affectionate  manner,  dear  Sir, 
)st  obliged,  affectionate,  and  most  humble  servants, 

Dugall  Cameron y  of  Strone, 
Dugall  Cameron^  of  Barr. 
Dugall  Cameron^  of  Inveriskvouilline, 
Dugall  CatneroHy  of  Invinvaliey 

Dameron  was  protected,  and  his  son  has  now  a  farm 
le  Laird  of  Col,  in  Mull. 

family  of  Ci?/was  very  loyal  in  the  time  of  the  great 
)se/  from  whom  I  found  two  letters  in  his  own  hand- 
;.     The  first  is  as  follows  : — 

third  Earl  and  first  Marquis,  bom  in  161 2,  beheaded  at  Edin- 
le  2ist  of  May,  1650. — Croker^  1831. 

»lacaulay  censures  this  note  in  the  following  terms,  which  are 
•eserving  as  a  specimen  of  equal  accuracy  of  statement  and  cour- 
tyle. 

Croker  tells  us  the  great  Marquis  of  Montrose  was  beheaded  in 
gh  in  1650.  There  is  not  a  forward  boy  at  any  school  in  England 
s  not  know  that  the  Marquis  was  hanged.  The  account  of  the 
n  is  one  of  the  finest  passages  in  Lord  Clarendon's  History.    We 
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"  For  my  very  loving  Friend^  the  Laird  of  CoalL 

^'  Strethearae,  20th  Jan.,  1646. 
"  Sir, 

"  I  must  heartily  thank  you  for  all  your  willingness  and  good 
affection  to  his  Majest/s  service,  and  particularly  the  sending  alongs 
of  your  son,  to  who  I  will  heave  ane  particular  respect,  hopeing  also 
that  you  will  still  continue  ane  goode  instrument  for  the  advancing 
ther  of  the  king's  service,  for  which,  and  all  your  former  loyal  car- 
riages, be  coniident  you  shall  find  the  effects  of  his  ma's  favour,  as 
they  can  be  witnessed  you  by  your  very  faithful  friende, 

"  Montrose." 
The  other  is, 

can  scarcely  suppose  that  Mr.  Croker  had  never  read  that  passage;  and 
yet  we  can  scarcely  suppose  that  any  one  who  had  ever  perused  so 
noble  and  pathetic  a  story  can  have  utterly  forgotten  all  its  most  strildDg 
circiunstances." — Ed,  Rev. 
To  which  a  critic  in  Blackwood's  Magazine  replied  : — 
"  We  really  almost  suspect  that  the  Reviewer  [Mr.  Macaulay]  himself 
has  not  read  the  passage  to  which  he  refers,  or  he  could  hardly  have 
accused  Mr.  Croker  of  showing — by  having  said  that  Montrose  was  ^ht- 
headedy  when  the  Reviewer  thinks  he  should  have  said  '^2«^^</'— thathe 
had  forgotten  the  most  '  striking  passage '  of  Clarendon^s  noble  *  account 
of  the  execution^   For  it  is  not  on  the  execution  itself  that  Lord  Clarendon 
dwells  with  the  most  pathos  and  effect,  but  on  the  previous  indignities  at 
and  after  his  trial  which  Montrose  so  magnanimously  endured.   Clarendon, 
with  scrupulous  delicacy,  avoids  all  ?nention  0/  the  peculiar  mode  ofdea^^i 
and  is  wholly  silent  as  to  any  of  the  circumstances  of  the  execution^  leavit^S 
the  reader's  imagination  to  supply,  from  the  terms  of  the  sentence,  ^^ 
odious  details  :  but  the  Reviewer,  if  he  had  really  known  or  felt  the  tri^ 
pathos  of  the  story,  would  have  remembered  that  the  sentence  was,  t^^ 
the  Marquess  should  be  hanged  and  beheaded ^  and  that  his  Juad  sho"^^^ 
*be  stuck  on  the  Tolbooth  of  Edinburgh  ;*  and  it  was  this  verv'  circi-*-^ 
stance  of  the  beheadings  which  excited  in  Montrose  that  burst  of  eloque'*^ . 
which  is  the  most  striking  beauty  of  the  whole  of  the  *  noble  and  path^ 
story.'     *  I  am  prouder,'  said  he  to  his  persecutors,  *  to  have  my  head    ^ 
upon  the  place  it  is  appointed  to  be,  than  I  should  be  to  have  my  pictt^^ 
hung  in  the  King's  bedchamber  !  ''—Ed.  Mag.,  Nov.,  1831.     To  this  I  b^'*^ 
leave  to  add  that  I  might  certainly  have  said  " //^«^^^  and  beheadec/-?' 
but  if  I  had  only  said,  as  my  critic  would  have  it,  ""^  hanged ^^  I   shouf^ 
certainly  have  shown  an  utter  forgetfulness  of  "the  noble  and  pathetic 
story." — Croker. 
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For  the  Laird  of  Col. 

"  Petty,  17th  April,  1646. 

«*SlR, 

"  Having  occasion  to  write  to  your  fields,  I  cannot  be  for- 
getful of  your  willingness  and  good  affection  to  his  Majesty's  service. 
I  acknowledge  to  you,  and  thank  you  heartily  for  it,  assuring,  that  in 
wbat  lies  in  my  power,  you  shall  find  the  good.     Meanwhile,  I  shall 
expect  that  you  will  continue  your  loyal  endeavours,  in  wishing  those 
slack  people  that  are  about  you,  to  appear  more  obedient  than  they 
do,  and  loyal  in  their  prince's  service ;  whereby  I  assure  you,  you 
shall  find  me  ever  your  faithful  fiiende,  Montrose."  ^ 

I  found  some  uncouth  lines  on  the  death  of  the  present 
laW*s  father,  entitled  "  Nature's  Elegy  upon  the  Death  of 
Donald  Maclean  of  CoL"  They  are  not  worth  insertion.  I 
Aall  only  give  what  is  called  his  Epitaph,  which  Dr.  Johnson 
said  "was  not  so  very  bad." 

"  Nature's  minion,  Virtue's  wonder. 
Art's  corrective  here  lyes  under." 

I  asked,  what  "Art's  corrective"  meant.  "Why,  Sir,"  said 
he,  "that  the  laird  was  so  exquisite,  that  he  set  Art  right, 
when  she  was  wrong." 

I  found  several  letters  to  the  late  Col^  from  my  father's  old 
companion  at  Paris,  Sir  Hector  M'Lean,  one  of  which  was 
'written  at  the  time  of  settling  the  colony  in  Georgia.  It  dis- 
suades Col  from  letting  people  go  there,  and  assures  him  there 
^1  soon  be  an  opportunity  of  employing  them  better  at 
home.  Hence  it  appears  that  emigration  from  the  Highlands, 
though  not  in  such  numbers  at  a  time  as  of  late,  has  always 
been  practised.  Dr.  Johnson  observed,  that  "  the  lairds  instead 
of  improving  their  country,  diminished  their  people." 

There  are  several  districts  of  sandy  desert  in  Col.    There 
are  forty-eight  lochs  of  fresh  water ;  but  many  of  them  are 

'  It  is  observable,  that  men  of  the  first  rank  spelt  very  ill  in  the  last 
sntory.  In  the  first  of  these  letters  I  have  preserved  the  original 
)elling« 
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very  small — mere  pools.  About  one  half  of  them,  however, 
have  trout  and  eel.  There  is  a  great  number  of  horses  in  the 
island,  mostly  of  a  small  size.  Being  overstocked,  they  sell 
some  in  Tir-yi,  and  on  the  main  land.  Their  black  cattle, 
which  are  chiefly  rough-haired,  are  reckoned  remarkably  good. 
The  climate  being  very  mild  in  winter,  they  never  put 
their  beasts  in  any  house.  The  lakes  are  never  frozen  so  as 
to  bear  a  man  ;  and  snow  never  lies  above  a  few  hours.  They 
have  a  good'  many  sheep,  which  they  eat  mostly  themselves, 
and  sell  but  a  few.  They  have  goats  in  several  places.  There 
are  no  foxes  ;  no  serpents,  toads,  or  frogs,  nor  any  venomous 
creature.  They  have  otters  and  mice  here ;  but  had  no  rats 
till  lately  that  an  American  vessel  brought  them.  There  is  a 
rabbit-warren  on  the  north-east  of  the  island,  belonging  to  the 
Duke  of  Argyle.  Young  Col  intends  to  get  some  hares,  of 
which  there  are  none  at  present.  There  are  no  black-cock, 
muir-fowl,  nor  partridges;  but  there  are  snipe,  wild-duck, 
wild-geese,  and  swans,  in  winter ;  wild-pigeons,  plover,  and 
great  numbers  of  starlings  :  of  which  I  shot  some,  and  found 
them  pretty  good  eating.  Woodcocks  come  hither,  though 
there  is  not  a  tree  upon  the  island.  There  are  no  rivers  in 
Col ;  but  only  some  brooks,  in  which  there  is  a  great  variety 
of  fish.  In  the  whole  island  there  are  but  three  hills,  and 
none  of  them  considerable  for  a  Highland  country.  The 
people  are  very  industrious.  Every  man  can  tan.  They  get 
oak  and  birch  bark,  and  lime,  from  the  main  land.  Some 
have  pits  ;  but  they  commonly  use  tubs.  I  saw  brogues  ver>' 
well  tanned  ;  and  every  man  can  make  them.  They  all  maVe 
candles  of  the  tallow  of  their  beasts,  both  moulded  and  dipp^** 
and  they  all  make  oil  of  the  livers  of  fish.  The  little  fi^ 
called  cuddies  produce  a  great  deal.     They  sell  some  oil  out 

• 

of  the  island,  and  they  use  it  much  for  light  in  their  houses,  *" 
little  iron  lamps,  most  of  which  they  have  from  England ;  b^^ 
of  late  their  own  blacksmith  makes  them.  He  is  a  good 
workman ;  but  he  has  no  employment  in  shoeing  horses,  for 
they  all  go  unshod  here,  except  some  of  a  better  kind  belong- 
ing to  young  Coly  which  were  now  in  Mull.     There  are  two 
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carpenters  in  Col ;  but  most  of  the  inhabitants  can  do  some- 
thing as  boat-carpenters.  They  can  all  dye.  Heath  is  used 
for  yellow ;  and  for  red,  a  moss  which  grows  on  stones.  They 
make  broad-cloth,  and  tartan,  and  linen,  of  their  own  wool 
and  flax,  sufficient  for  their  own  use ;  as  also  stockings.  Their 
bonnets  come  from  the  main  land.  Hardware  and  several 
small  articles  are  brought  annually  from  Greenock,  and  sold 
in  the  only  shop  in  the  island,  which  is  kept  near  the  house,  or 
rather  hut,  used  for  public  worship,  there  being  no  church  in  the 
island.  The  inhabitants  of  Col  have  increased  considerably 
within  these  thirty  years,  as  appears  from  the  parish  registers. 
There  are  but  three  considerable  tacksmen  on  CoFs  part  of  the 
island  :  the  rest  is  let  to  small  tenants,  some  of  whom  pay  so 
low  a  rent  as  four,  three,  or  even  two  guineas.  The  highest 
is  seven  pounds,  paid  by  a  farmer,  whose  son  goes  yearly  on 
foot  to  Aberdeen  for  education,  and  in  summer  returns,  and 
acts  as  a  schoolmaster  in  Col.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  *'  There  is 
something  noble  in  a  young  man's  walking  two  hundred 
miles  and  back  again  every  year  for  the  sake  of  learning." 

This  day  a  number  of  people  came  to  Col^  with  complaints 
of  each  other's  trespasses.  Cortiecky  to  prevent  their  being 
troublesome,  told  them  that  the  lawyer  from  Edinburgh  was 
here,  and  if  they  did  not  agree,  he  would  take  them  to  task. 
They  were  alarmed  at  this  ;  said,  they  had  never  been  used  to 
go  to  law,  and  hoped  Col  would  settle  matters  himself.  In  the 
evening  Corneck  left  us. 

Saturday^  Oct.  9. — As,  in  our  present  confinement,  any  thing 

that  had  even  the  name  of  curious  was  an  object  of  attention, 

I  proposed  that  CV?/ should  show  me  the  great  stone,  mentioned 

in  a  former  page,  as  having  been  thrown  by  a  giant  to  the  top 

of  a  mountain.   Dr.  Johnson,  who  did  not  like  to  be  left  alone, 

said  he  would  accompany  us  as  far  as  riding  was  practicable. 

We  ascended  a  part  of  the  hill  on  horseback,  and  Col  and  I 

scrambled  up  the  rest.     A  ser\'ant  held  our  horses,  and  Dr. 

Johnson  placed  himself  on  the  ground,  with  his  back  against 

a  large  fragment  of  rock.    The  wind  being  high,  he  let  down 

the  cocks  of  his  hat,  and  tied  it  with  his  handkerchief  under 

IV.  T 
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his  chin.  While  we  were  employed  in  examining  the  stone, 
which  did  not  repay  our  trouble  in  getting  to  it,  he  amused 
himself  with  reading  "  Gataker  on  Lots  and  on  the  Christian 
Watch,"  a  very  learned  book,  of  the  last  age,  which  had  been 
found  in  the  garret  of  CoVs  house,  and  which  he  said  was  a 
treasure  here.  When  we  descried  him  from  above,  he  had  a 
most  eremitical  appearance ;  and  on  our  return  told  us,  he 
had  been  so  much  engaged  by  Gataker,^  that  he  had  never 
missed  us.  His  avidity  for  variety  of  books,  while  we  were  in 
Col,  was  frequently  expressed  ;  and  he  often  complained  that 
so  few  were  within  his  reach.  Upon  which  I  observed  to  him, 
it  was  strange  he  should  complain  of  want  of  books,  when  he 
could  at  any  time  make  such  good  ones. 

We  next  proceeded  to  the  lead  mine.  In  our  way  we  came 
to  a  strand  of  some  extent,  where  we  were  glad  to  take  a 
gallop,  in  which  my  learned  friend  joined  with  gjrcat  alacrity. 
Dr.  Johnson,  mounted  on  a  large  bay  mare  without  shoes,  and 
followed  by  a  foal,  which  had  some  difficulty  in  keeping  up 
with  him,  was  a  singular  spectacle. 

After  examining  the  mine,  we  returned  through  a  very  ua-^ 
couth  district,  full  of  sandhills  ;  down  which,  though  apparen 
precipices,  our  horses  carried  us  with  safety,  the  sand  alway 
gently  sliding  away  from  their  feet.  Vestiges  of  houses  wen 
pointed  out  to  us,  which  Col^  and  two  others  who  had  join 
us,  asserted  had  been  overwhelmed  with  sand  blown  over 
them.  But,  on  going  close  to  one  of  them.  Dr.  Johnso 
showed  the  absurdity  of  the  notion,  by  remarking,  that  " "»  '^ 
was  evidently  only  a  house  abandoned,  the  stones  of  whic'ii 
had  been  taken  away  for  other  purposes  ;  for  the  large  ston^^« 
which  form  the  lower  part  of  the  walls,  were  still  standi^S 
higher  than  the  sand.  If  they  were  not  blown  over,  it  vV^^^ 
clear  nothing  higher  than  they  could  be  blown  over."     Tl^^^ 


•  Thomas  Gataker,  bom  1574,  died  1654,  published,  in  1619,  A  X^^^ 
course  of  the  Nature  and  Use  of  Lots :  a  Treatise  Historical  and  TheC^      ^ 
gical.     His  notes  on  Marcus  Antoninus  are  a  mine  of  learning,  ^-^^ 
furnished  many  quotations  to  the  divines  of  his  own  and  succeeds    ^ 
generations. — Editor. 
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IS  quite  convincing  to  me ;  but  it  made  not  the  least  im- 
ession  on  Col  and  the  others,  who  were  not  to  be  argued 
it  of  a  Highland  tradition. 

We  did  not  sit  down  to  dinner  till  between  six  and  seven. 
'e  lived  plentifully  here,  and  had  a  true  welcome.  In  such  a 
ason,  good  firing  was  of  no  small  importance.  The  peats 
jre  excellent,  and  burned  cheerfully.  Those  at  Dunvegan, 
lich  were  damp.  Dr.  Johnson  called  "a  sullen  fuel."  Here 
Scottish  phrase  was  singularly  applied  to  him.  One  of  the 
mpany  having  remarked  that  he  had  gone  out  on  a  stormy 
ening,  and  brought  in  a  supply  of  peats  from  the  stack,  old 
r.  M'Sweyn  said,  "that  was  tnain  honest !^' 
Blenheim  being  occasionally  mentioned,  he  told  me  he  had 
ver  seen  it :  he  had  not  gone  formerly ;  and  he  would  not 
»  now,  just  as  a  common  spectator,  for  his  money :  he  would 
t  put  it  in  the  power  of  some  man  about  the  Duke  of  Marl- 
irough  to  say,  "Johnson  was  here  ;  I  knew  him,  but  I  took 
>  notice  of  him."  He  said,  he  should  be  very  glad  to  see  it, 
properly  invited,  which  in  all  probability  would  never  be  the 
se,  as  it  was  not  worth  his  while  to  seek  for  it  I  observed, 
at  he  might  be  easily  introduced  there  by  a  common  friend 
burs  ;*  nearly  related  to  the  Duke.  He  answered,  with  an  un- 
mmon  attention  to  delicacy  of  feeling,  "  I  doubt  whether 
r  friend  be  on  such  a  footing  with  the  Duke  as  to  carry  any- 
dy  there  ;  and  I  would  not  give  him  the  uneasiness  of  see- 
r  that  I  knew  he  was  not,  or  even  of  being  himself  reminded 
it" 

Sunday y  Oct,  lO. — ^There  was  this  day  the  most  terrible 
rm  of  wind  and  rain  that  I  ever  remember.  It  made  such 
awful  impression  on  us  all,  as  to  produce,  for  some  time,  a 
id  of  dismal  quietness  in  the  house.  The  day  was  passed 
liout  much  conversation;  only,  upon  my  observing  that 
Te  must  be  something  bad  in  a  man's  mind  who  does  not 
-  to  give  leases  to  his  tenants,  but  wishes  to  keep  them  in  a 
petual  wretched  dependence  on  his  will,  Dr.  Johnson  said, 

Mr.  Topham  Beauclerk,  who  married  Lady  Diana  Spencer,  after  her 
>rce  from  Viscount  Bolingbroke.    See  Life,  vol.  ii.,  p.  91. — Editor. 
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"  You  are  right ;  it  is  a  man's  duty  to  extend  comfort  and 
security  among  as  many  people  as  he  can.  He  should  not 
wish  to  have  his  tenants  mere  ephemercB,  mere  beings  of  an 
hour.*'  BOSWELL.  "  But,  Sir,  if  they  have  leases,  is  there  not 
some  danger  that  they  may  grow  insolent  ?  I  remember  you 
yourself  once  told  me,  an  English  tenant  was  so  independent, 
that,  if  provoked,  he  would  throw  his  rent  at  his  landlord.'' 
Johnson.  "Depend  upon  it.  Sir,  it  is  the  landlord's  own 
fault,  if  it  is  thrown  at  him.  A  man  may  always  keep  his 
tenants  in  dependence  enough,  though  they  have  leases.  He 
must  be  a  good  tenant  indeed,  who  will  not  fall  behind  in  his 
rent,  if  his  landlord  will  let  him  ;  and  if  he  does  fall  behind, 
his  landlord  has  him  at  his  mercy.  Indeed,  the  poor  man  is 
always  much  at  the  mercy  of  the  rich  ;  no  matter  whether 
landlord  or  tenant  If  the  tenant  lets  his  landlord  have  a  little 
rent  beforehand,  or  has  lent  him  money,  then  the  landlord  is 
in  his  power.  There  cannot  be  a  greater  man  than  a  tenant 
who  has  lent  money  to  his  landlord ;  for  he  has  under  subjec- 
tion the  very  man  to  whom  he  should  be  subjected."  ' 

Monday,  Oct  11. — We  had  some  days  ago  engaged  the 
Campbelltown  vessel  to  carry  us  to  Mull,  from  the  harbour 
where  she  lay.  The  morning  was  fine,  and  the  wind  fair  and 
moderate  ;  so  we  hoped  at  length  to  get  away. 

Mrs.  M'Swcyn,  who  officiated  as  our  landlady  here,  haci 
never  been  on   the   main  land.     On   hearing  this,  Dr.  John- 
son said  to  me,  before  her,  "That  is   rather  being   behind- 
hand with  life.     I  would  at  least  go  and  see  Glenelg."     BOr^- 
WELL.  "You  yourself,  Sir,  have  never  seen,  till  now,  any  thin  S 
but  your  native  island."      JOIINSON.    "  But,   Sir,  by  seeing 
London,  I  have  seen  as  much  of  life  as  the  world  can  sho>^'- 
BOSWELL.  "You  have  not  seen  Pckin."    JOHNSON.     "\V1^^^ 
is  Pekin }     Ten   thousand   Londoners    would    drii^  all    ^^* 
people  of  Pekin  :  they  would  drive  them  like  deer." 

We  set  out  about  eleven  for  the  harbour ;  but,  before    ^ 
reached  it,  so  violent  a  storm  came  on,  that  we  were  obli 
again  to  take  shelter  in  the  house  of  Captain  M*Lean,  wh 
we  dined,  and  passed  the  night. 
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*5dayy  Oct  12. — After  breakfast,  we  made  a  second  at- 

to  get  to  the  harbour ;  but  another  storm  soon  con- 
I  us  that  it  would  be  in  vain.    Captain  M'Lean's  house 

in  some  confusion,  on  account  of  Mrs.  McLean  being 
ted  to  lie-in,  we  resolved  to  go  to  Mr.  M'Sweyn's,  where 
rived  very  wet,  fatigued,  and  hungry.  In  this  situation, 
Te  somewhat  disconcerted  by  being  told  that  we  should 
no  dinner  till  late  in  the  evening ;  but  should  have  tea 

mean  time.  Dr.  Johnson  opposed  this  arrangement ; 
ley  persisted,  and  he  took  the  tea  very  readily.    He  said 

afterwards,  "  You  must  consider.  Sir,  a  dinner  here  is  a 
r  of  great  consequence.  It  is  a  thing  to  be  first  planned, 
len  executed.  I  suppose  the  mutton  was  brought  some 
off,  from  some  place  where  they  knew  there  was  a  sheep 


II 


king  of  the  good  people  with  whom  we  were,  he  said, 
has  not  got  at  all  forward  by  a  generation  in  M'Sweyn's 
f ;  for  the  son  is  exactly  formed  upon  the  father.  What 
ther  says,  the  son  says  ;  and  what  the  father  looks,  the 
K)ks." 

2re  being  little  conversation  to-night,  I  must  endeavour 
:ollect  what  I  may  have  omitted  on  former  occasions. 
I  I  boasted,  at  Rasay,  of  my  independency  of  spirit,  and 
could  not  be  bribed,  he  said,  "  Yes,  you  may  be  bribed 
ttery."  At  the  Rev.  Mr.  McLean's,  Dr.  Johnson  asked 
f  the  people  of  Col  had  any  superstitions.  He  said, 
'  The  cutting  peats  at  the  increase  of  the  moon  was 
oned  as  one ;  but  he  would  not  allow  it,  saying  it  was 
superstition,  but  a  whim.  Dr.  Johnson  would  not  admit 
istinction.  There  were  many  superstitions,  he  main- 
1,  not  connected  with  religion  ;  and  this  was  one  of  them, 
[onday  we  had  a  dispute  at  the  Captain's,  whether  sand- 
:ould  be  fixed  down  by  art.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  How 
wil  can  you  do  it  ? "  *  but  instantly  corrected  himself, 

le  question  which  Johnson  asked  with  such  unusual  warmth,  mi^s^ht 
)een  answered,  "by  sowing  the  bent,  or  couch  grass." — Wcdter 
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**  How  can  you  do  it  ? "    I  never  before  heard  him  use  a  phrase 
of  that  nature. 

He  has  particularities  which  it  is  impossible  to  explain.  He 
never  wears  a  night-cap,  as  I  have  already  mentioned ;  but  he 
puts  a  handkerchief  on  his  head  in  the  night  The  day  that 
we  left  Talisker,  he  bade  us  ride  on.  He  then  turned  the  head 
of  his  horse  back  towards  Talisker,  stopped  for  some  time ; 
then  wheeled  round  to  the  same  direction  with  ours,  and  then 
came  briskly  after  us.  He  sets  open  a  window  in  the  coldest 
day  or  night,  and  stands  before  it  It  may  do  with  his  con- 
stitution ;  but  most  people,  among  whom  I  am  one,  would 
say,  with  the  frogs  in  the  fable,  "  This  may  be  sport  to  you ; 
but  it  is  death  to  us.''  It  is  in  vain  to  try  to  find  a  meanii^ 
in  every  one  of  his  particularities,  which,  I  suppose,  are  mere 
habits,  contracted  by  chance ;  of  which  every  man  has  some 
that  are  more  or  less  remarkable.  His  speaking  to  himself, 
or  rather  repeating,  is  a  common  habit  with  studious  men 
accustomed  to  deep  thinking ;  and,  in  consequence  of  their 
being  thus  rapt,  they  will  even  laugh  by  themselves,  if  the  sub- 
ject which  they  are  musing  on  is  a  merry  one.  Dr.  Johnson  is 
often  uttering  pious  ejaculations,  when  he  appears  to  be  talk- 
ing to  himself ;  for  sometimes  his  voice  grows  stronger,  and  \ 
parts  of  the  Lord's  Prayer  are  heard.  I  have  sat  beside  him 
with  more  than  ordinary  reverence  on  such  occasions.* 

In  our  tour,  I  observed  that  he  was  disgusted  whenever  he 
met  with  coarse  manners.     He  said  to  me,  "  I  know  not  ho^ 
it  is,  but  I  cannot  bear  low  life  ;  and  I  find  others,  who  hav^^ 
as  good  a  right  as  I  to  be  fastidious,  bear  it  better,  by  havim-S 
mixed  more  with  different  sorts  of  men.     You  would  thii»  Tc 
that  I  have  mixed  pretty  well  too." 

He  read  this  day  a  good  deal  of  my  Journal,  written  inL  a 
small  book  with  which  he  had  supplied  me,  and  was  pleasej<i, 
for  he  said,  "  I  wish  thy  books  were  twice  as  big."  He  helped 
me  to  fill  up  blanks  which  I  had  left  in  first  writing  it,  when  I 

'  It  is  remarkable  that  Dr.  Johnson  should  have  read  this  accovintof 
some  of  his  own  peculiar  habits,  without  saying  anything  on  the  svibj^'^"^' 
which  I  hoped  he  would  have  done. 
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was  not  quite  sure  of  what  he  bad  said,  and  he  corrected  any 
mistakes  that  I  had  made.  ''  They  call  me  a  scholar/'  said 
he,  **  and  yet  how  very  little  literature  is  there  in  my  conversa- 
tion." BOSWELL.  "That,  Sir,  must  be  according  to  your 
company.  You  would  not  give  literature  to  those  who  cannot 
taste  it    Stay  till  we  meet  Lord  Elibank." 

We  had  at  last  a  good  dinner,  or  rather  supper,  and  were 
very  well  satisfied  with  our  entertainment. 

Wednesday^  Oct.  13. — Col  called  me  up,  with  intelligence 
that  it  was  a  good  day  for  a  passage  to  Mull ;  and  just  as  we 
rose,  a  sailor  from  the  vessel  arrived  for  us.  We  got  all  ready 
with  despatch.  Dr.  Johnson  was  displeased  at  my  bustling 
and  walking  quickly  up  and  down.  He  said,  ^  It  does  not 
hasten  us  a  bit  It  is  getting  on  horseback  in  a  ship.  All 
boys  do  it ;  and  you  are  longer  a  boy  than  others."  He  him-» 
self  has  no  alertness,  or  whatever  it  may  be  called ;  so  he  may 
dislike  it,  as  "  Oderunt  hilaretn  tristesJ* 

Before  we  reached  the  harbour,  the  wind  grew  high  again. 
However,  the  small  boat  was  waiting,  and  took  us  on  board. 
We  remained  for  some  time  in  uncertainty  what  to  do ;  at 
last  it  was  determined,  that,  as  a  good  part  of  the  day  was 
over,  and  it  was  dangerous  to  be  at  sea  at  night,  in  such  a 
vessel  and  such  weather,  we  should  not  sail  till  the  morning 
tide,  when  the  wind  would  probably  be  more  gentle.  We  re- 
solved not  to  go  ashore  again,  but  lie  here  in  readiness.  Dr. 
Johnson  and  I  had  each  a  bed  in  the  cabin.  Cols^X,  at  the  fire  in 
the  forecastle,  with  the  captain,  and  Joseph,  and  the  rest.  I  eat 
some  dry  oatmeal,  of  which  I  found  a  barrel  in  the  cabin.  I 
had  not  done  this  since  I  was  a  boy.  Dr.  Johnson  owned  that 
he  too  was  fond  of  it  when  a  boy ;  a  circumstance  which  I 
^as  highly  pleased  to  hear  from  him,  as  it  gave  me  an  oppor- 
tunity of  observing  that,  notwithstanding  his  joke  on  the 
.article  of  OATS,  he  was  himself  a  proof  that  this  kind  oi  food 
was  not  peculiar  to  the  people  of  Scotland. 

Thursday^  Oct  14. — When  Dr.  Johnson  awaked  this  morn- 
'**&  he  called  "  Lanky  !  "  having,  I  suppose,  been  thinking  of 

ngton,  but  corrected  himself  instantly,  and  cried  **  Bozzy  !  " 
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He  has  a  way  of  contracting  the  names  of  his  friends.  Gold- 
smith feels  himself  so  important  now,  as  to  be  displeased  at  it 
I  remember  one  day,  when  Tom  Davies  was  telling  that  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  "We  are  all  in  labour  for  a  name  to  Goldys 
play,"  Goldsmith  cried,  '*  I  have  often  desired  him  not  to  call 
me  Goldy." 

Between  six  and  seven  we  hauled  our  anchor,  and  set  sail 
with  a  fair  breeze  ;  and,  after  a  pleasant  voyage,  we  got  safely 
and  agreeably  into  the  harbour  of  Tobermorie,  before  the 
wind  rose,  which  it  always  has  done,  for  some  days,  about 
noon. 

Tobermorie  is  an  excellent  harbour.    An  island  lies  before 
it,  and  it  is  surrounded  by  a  hilly  theatre.     The  island  is  too 
low,  otherwise  this  would  be  quite  a  secure  port ;  but,  the 
island  not  being  a  sufficient  protection,  some  storms  blow  very 
hard  here.     Not  long  ago,  fifteen  vessels  were  blown  from 
their  moorings.    There  are  sometimes  sixty  or  seventy  sail 
here  :  to-day  there  were  twelve  or  fourteen  vessels.     To  see 
such  a  fleet  was  the  next  thing  to  seeing  a  town.   The  vessels 
were  from  different  places  ;  Clyde,  Campbell-town,  Newcastle, 
&c.   One  was  returning  to  Lancaster  from  Hamburgh.  After 
having  been  shut  up  so  long  in  Col,  the  sight  of  such  an 
assemblage  of  moving  habitations,  containing  such  a  variety 
of  people,  engaged  in  different  pursuits,  gave  me  much  gaiety 
of  spirit.     When  we  had  landed,  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  Boswell 
is  now  all  alive.     He  is   like  Antaeus ;   he  gets  new  vigour 
whenever  he  touches  the  ground."     I  went  to  the  top  of  a  hill 
fronting  the  harbour,  from  whence  I  had  a  good  view  of  it.  We 
had  here  a  tolerable  inn.     Dr.  Johnson  had  owned  to  me  this 
morning,  that  he  was  out  of  humour.     Indeed,  he  showed  it^ 
good  deal  in  the  ship  ;  for  when  I  was  expressing  my  joy  ^^ 
the  prospect  of  our  landing  in  Mull,  he  said,  he  had  no  j^^Y' 
when  he  recollected  that  it  would  be  five  days  before  he  sho^^* 
get  to  the  main  land.     I  was  afraid  he  would  now  takt^     * 
sudden  resolution  to  give  up  seeing  Icolmkill.     A  dish  of  t^* 
and  some  good  bread  and  butter,  did  him  service,  and  his  b 
humour  went  off.     I  told  him,  that  I  was  diverted  to  hear 
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)ple  whoni  we  had  Visited  in  our  tour  say,  '*  Honest  man  I 
^ased  with  every  thing ;  he's  always  content ! "  "  Little 
f  know,"  said  I.  He  laughed,  and  said,  "You  rogue!  " 
sent  to  hire  horses  to  carry  us  across  the  island  of  Mull 
shore  opposite  to  Inch-kenneth,  the  residence  of  Sir 
M'Lean»  uncle  to  young  Col,  and  chief  of  the  M'Leans, 
se  house  we  intended  to  go  the  next  day.  Our  friend 
nt  to  visit  his  aunt,  the  wife  of  Dr.  Alexander  M*Lean, 
ician,  who  lives  about  a  mile  from  Tobermorie. 
f  ohnson  and  I  sat  by  ourselves  at  the  inn,  and  talked  a 
eal.  I  told  him,  that  I  had  found,  in  Leandro  Alberti*s 
option  of  Italy,"  much  of  what  Addison  has  given  us 
"Remarks."  He  said,  "The  collection  of  passages 
he  Classics  has  been  made  by  another  Italian :  it  is, 
:r,  impossible  to  detect  a  man  as  a  plagiary  in  such  a 
ecause  all  who  set  about  making  such  a  collection  must 
e  same  passages  ;  but,  if  you  find  the  same  applications 
ther  book,  then  Addison's  learning  in  his  '  Remarks  * 
s  down.  It  is  a  tedious  book ;  and,  if  it  were  not 
id  to  Addison's  previous  reputation,  one  would  not 
much  of  it.  Had  he  written  nothing  else,  his  name 
not  have  lived.  Addison  does  not  seem  to  have  gone 
I  Italian  literature  :  he  shows  nothing  of  it  in  his  sub- 
t  writings.  He  shows  a  great  deal  of  French  learning, 
is,  perhaps,  more  knowledge  circulated  in  the  French 
ge  than  in  any  other.  There  is  more  original  know- 
n  English."  "  But  the  French,"  said  I,  "  have  the  art 
mmodating  literature."  JOHNSON.  "  Yes,  Sir ;  we  have 
1  book  as  Moreri's  *  Dictionary.' "  BOSWELL.  "  Their 
are  good."  JOHNSON.  "  A  few  of  them  are  good  ;  but 
/e  one  book  of  that  kind  better  than  any  of  them, 
's  '  Table-talk.'  As  to  original  literature,  the  French 
couple  of  tragic  poets  who  go  round  the  world,  Racine 
orneille,  and  one  comic  poet,  MoH^re."  BOSWELI^ 
have  Fenelon."  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir,  Telemachus  is 
well."  BoswELL.  "And  Voltaire,  Sir."  JOHNSON, 
as  not  stood  his  trial  yet.     And  what  makes  Voltaire 
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chiefly  circulate  is  collection,  such  as  his'  Universal  History/* 
Bos  WELL.  "What  do  you  say  to  the  Bishop  of  Meaux?" 
Johnson.  "  Sir,  nobody  reads  him."  ^  He  would  not  allow 
Massillon  and  Bourdaloue  to  go  round  the  world.  In  general, 
however,  he  gave  the  French  much  praise  for  their  industry. 

He  asked  me  whether  he  had  mentioned,  in  any  of  the 
papers  of  the  "  Rambler,'*  the  description  in  Virgil  *  of  the  en- 
trance into  Hell,  with  an  application  to  the  press ;  "  for,"  said 
he,  "  I  do  not  much  remember  them."  I  told  him,  "  Na" 
Upon  which  he  repeated  it : — 

"  Vestibulum  ante  ipsum,  primisque  in  faucibus  Orci, 
Luctus  et  ultrices  posuere  cubilia  Curse ; 
Pallentesque  habitant  Morbi,  tristisque  Senectus, 
£t  Metus,  et  malesuada  Fames,  et  turpis  Egestas, 
Terribiles  visu  formae ;  Lethumque,  Laborque."  * 

•*  Now,"  said  he,  "  almost  all  these  apply  exactly  to  an  author; 
all  these  are  the  concomitants  of  a  printing-house."  I  proposed 
to  him  to  dictate  an  essay  on  it,  and  offered  to  write  it.  He 
said  he  would  not  do  it  then,  but  perhaps  would  write  one  at 
some  future  period. 

The  Sunday  evening  that  we  sat  by  ourselves  at  Aberdeen, 
I  asked  him  several  particulars  of  his  life,  from  his  early  years, 
which  he  readily  told  me  ;  and  I  wrote  them  down  before  him- 
This  day  I  proceeded  in  my  inquiries,  also  writing  them  it\ 
his  presence.    I  have  them  on  detached  sheets.    I  shall  colleot 
authentic  materials  for  The  Life  of  Samuel  Johnson,  LL.E^  •• 
and,  if  I  survive  him,  I  shall  be  one  who  will  most  faithfully 

^  I  take  leave  to  enter  my  strongest  protest  against  this  judgm^  "'^ 
Bossuet  I  hold  to  be  one  of  the  first  luminaries  of  religion  and  literate— ^^^ 
If  there  arc  who  do  not  read  him,  it  is  full  time  they  should  begin. 
^  i4in.,  vi.,  p.  273-277. 
^  Just  in  the  gate,  and  in  the  jaws  of  Hell, 

Revengeful  Cares  and  sullen  Sorrows  dwell ; 

And  pale  Diseases,  and  repining  Age  ; 

Want,  Fear,  and  Famine's  unresisted  rage  ; 

Here  Toils  and  Death,  and  Death's  half-brother,  Sleep, 

Forms  terrible  to  view,  their  sentry  keep. — Drydtn.~Cro^  "^ 
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do  honour  to  his  memory.  I  have  now  a  vast  treasure  of  his 
conversation,  at  different  times,  since  the  year  1762,  when  I 
first  obtained  his  acquaintance ;  and,  by  assiduous  inquiry,  I 
can  make  up  for  not  knowing  him  sooner.^ 

A  Newcastle  ship-master,  who  happened  to  be  in  the  house, 
intruded  himself  upon  us.  He  was  much  in  liquor,  and  talked 
nonsense  about  his  being  a  man  for  Wilkes  and  Liberty^  and 
against  the  ministry.  Dr.  Johnson  was  angry,  that  "  a  fellow 
should  come  into  our  company,  who  was  fit  for  no  company." 
He  left  us  soon. 

Col  returned  from  his  aunt,  and  told  us,  she  insisted  that  we 
should  come  to  her  house  that  night.  He  introduced  to  us 
Mr.  Campbell,  the  Duke  of  Argyle*s  factor  in  Tyr-yi.  He  was 
a  genteel,  agreeable  man.  He  was  going  to  Inverary,  and 
promised  to  put  letters  into  the  post-office  for  us.  I  now  found 
that  Dr.  Johnson's  desire  to  get  on  the  main  land  arose  from 
his  anxiety  to  have  an  opportunity  of  conveying  letters  to  his 
friends. 

After  dinner,  we  proceeded  to  Dr.  M'Lean's,  which  was 
about  a  mile  from  our  inn.  He  was  not  at  home,  but  we 
were  received  by  his  lady  and  daughter,  who  entertained  us 
so  well,  that  Dr.  Johnson  seemed  quite  happy.  When  we  had 
supped,  he  asked  me  to  give  him  some  paper  to  write  letters. 
I  b^ged  he  would  write  short  ones,  and  not  expatiate^  as  we 
ought  to  set  off  early.  He  was  irritated  by  this,  and  said, 
*'  What  must  be  done,  must  be  done  :  the  thing  is  past  a  joke." 
— "  Nay,  Sir,"  said  I,  "  write  as  much  as  you  please  ;  but  do 
not  blame  me,  if  we  are  kept  six  days  before  we  get  to  the 
main  land.  You  were  very  impatient  in  the  morning  :  but  no 
sooner  do  you  find  yourself  in  good  quarters,  than  you  forget 
that  you  are  to  move."  I  got  him  paper  enough,  and  we 
parted  in  good  humour. 

Let  me  now  recollect  whatever  particulars  I  have  omitted. 

'  It  is  no  small  satisfaction  to  me  to  reflect,  that  Dr.  Johnson  read  this, 
and  after  being  apprised  of  my  intentions,  communicated  to  me,  at  sub- 
sequent periods,  many  particulars  of  his  life,  which  probably  could  not 
otherwise  have  been  preserved. 
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In  the  morning  I  said  to  him,  before  we  landed  at  Tobermorie, 
"  We  shall  see  Dr.  M'Lean,  who  has  written  the  History  of 
the  McLeans."  Johnson.  '*  I  have  no  great  patience  to  stay 
to  hear  the  history  of  the  M'Leans.  I  would  rather  hear  the 
history  of  the  Thrales."  When  on  Mull,  I  said,  "  Well,  Sir, 
this  is  the  fourth  of  the  Hebrides  that  we  have  been  upon." 
Johnson.  **  Nay,  we  cannot  boast  of  the  number  wc  have 
seen.  We  thought  we  should  see  many  more.  We  thought 
of  sailing  about  easily  from  island  to  island ;  and  so  we 
should,  had  we  come  at  a  better  *  season ;  but  wc,  being  wise 
men,  thought  it  would  be  summer  all  the  year  where  we  were. 
However,  Sir,  we  have  seen  enough  to  give  us  a  pretty  good 
notion  of  the  system  of  insular  life." 

Let  me  not  forget,  that  he  sometimes  amused  himself  with 
very  slight  reading;  from  which,  however,  his  conversation 
showed  that  he  contrived  to  extract  some  benefit.  At  Cap- 
tain M*Lean*s  he  read  a  good  deal  in  "  The  Charmer,"  a  collec- 
tion of  songs. 

Friday y  Oct  15. — ^We  this  morning  found  that  we  could  not 
proceed,  there  being  a  violent  storm  of  wind  and  rain,  and  the 
rivers  being  impassable.  When  I  expressed  my  discontent  at 
our  confinement,  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  Now  that  I  have  had  an 
opportunity  of  writing  to  the  main  land,  I  am  in  no  such  haste." 
I  was  amused  with  his  being  so  easily  satisfied  ;  for  the  truth 
was,  that  the  gentleman  who  was  to  convey  our  letters,  as  1 
was  now  informed,  was  not  to  set  out  for  Inverary  for  some 
time  ;  so  that  it  was  probable  we  should  be  there  as  soon  as 
he :  however,  I  did  not  undeceive  my  friend,  but  suffered  hir^^ 
to  enjoy  his  fancy. 

Dr.  Johnson  asked,  in  the  evening,  to  see  Dr.  M*Lca^  - 
books.  He  took  down  "Willis  de  Anima  Brutorum,"  ^  3^ 
pored  over  it  a  good  deal. 

^  This  observation  is  very  just.  The  time  for  the  Hebrides  was  ^ 
late  by  a  month  or  six  weeks.  I  have  heard  those  who  remembered  t^ 
tour  express  surprise  they  were  not  drowned. —  Walter  Scott, 

^  Dr.  Thomas  WiUis,  an  eminent   physician,  born  1622,  died  1^  ^ 
Lowndes  mentions  a  translation  of  Dc  Anima  Brutorum,  ExcrcitaticF-^ 
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Miss  M*Lean  produced  some  Erse  poems  by  John  M'Lean, 
who  was  a  famous  bard  in  Mull,  and  had  died  only  a  few  years 
^o.  He  could  neither  read  nor  write.  She  read  and  trans- 
lated two  of  them ;  one,  a  kind  of  elegy  on  Sir  John 
McLean's  being  obliged  to  fly  his  country  in  171 5  ;  another,  a 
dialogue  between  two  Roman  Catholic  young  ladies,  sisters, 
whether  it  was  better  to  be  a  nun  or  to  marry.  I  could  not 
perceive  much  poetical  imagery  in  the  translation.  Yet  all  of 
our  company  who  understood  Erse  seemed  charmed  with  the 
oi^inal.  There  may,  perhaps,  be  some  choice  of  expression, 
and  some  excellence  of  arrangement,  that  cannot  be  shown  in 
translation. 

After  we  had  exhausted  the  Erse  poems,  of  which  Dr. 
Johnson  said  nothing,  Miss  McLean  gave  us  several  tunes  on 
a  spinnet,  which,  though  made  so  long  ago  as  in  1667,  was  still 
very  well  toned.  She  sung  along  with  it.  Dr.  Johnson  seemed 
pleased  with  the  music,  though  he  owns  he  neither  likes  it,  nor 
has  hardly  any  perception  of  it.  At  Mr.  MTherson*s,  in  Slate, 
he  told  us,  that  "  he  knew  a  drum  from  a  trumpet,  and  a  bag- 
pipe from  a  guitar,  which  was  about  the  extent  of  his  know- 
ledge of  music."  To-night  he  said,  that,  "  if  he  had  learnt 
music,  he  should  have  been  afraid  he  would  have  done  nothing 
else  but  play.  It  was  a  method  of  employing  the  mind,  with- 
out the  labour  of  thinking  at  all,  and  with  some  applause  from 
a  man's  self." 

We  had  the  music  of  the  bagpipe  every  day,  at  Armidale, 
Dunv^an,  and  Col.  Dr.  Johnson  appeared  fond  of  it,  and 
used  often  to  stand  for  some  time  with  his  ear  close  to  the 
great  drone. 

The  penurious  gentleman  of  our  acquaintance,'  formerly 
alluded  to,  afforded  us  a  topic  of  conversation  to-night.  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  I  ought  to  write  down  a  collection  of  the 
instances  of  his  narrowness,  as  they  almost  exceeded  belief  Col 
told  us,  that  O'Kane,  the  famous  Irish  harper,  was  once  at  that 

duae.    Oxon.,  1672.    Two  discourses  concerning  the  soul  of  brutes,  trans- 
lated by  D.  Pordage.    London,  1691. — Editor, 
*  Sir  Alexander  Macdonald. — Croker, 
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gentleman's  house.  He  could  not  find  in  his  heart  to  give  him 
any  money,  but  gave  him  a  key  for  a  harp,  which  was  finely 
ornamented  with  gold  and  silver,  and  with  a  precious  stones 
and  was  worth  eighty  or  a  hundred  guineas.  He  did  not 
know  the  value  of  it ;  and  when  he  came  to  know  it,  he  would 
fain  have  had  it  back  ;  but  O'Kane  took  care  that  he  should 
not  Johnson.  "  They  exaggerate  the  value;  every  body  is 
so  desirous  that  he  should  be  fleeced.  I  am  very  willing  it 
should  be  worth  eighty  or  a  hundred  guineas ;  but  I  do  not 
believe  it"  BoswELL.  "  I  do  not  think  O'Kane  was  obliged 
to  give  it  back."  JOHNSON.  "  No,  Sir.  If  a  man  with  his  eyes 
open,  and  without  any  means  used  to  deceive  him,  gives  me  a 
thing,  I  am  not  to  let  him  have  it  again  when  he  grows  wiser. 
I  like  to  see  how  avarice  defeats  itself :  how,  when  avoiding  to 
part  with  money,  the  miser  gives  something  more  valuable.** 
Col  said,  the  gentleman's  relations  were  angry  at  his  giving 
away  the  harp  key,  for  it  had  been  long  in  the  family.  JOHN- 
SON. "  Sir,  he  values  a  new  guinea  more  than  an  old  friend." 

Col  also  told  us,  that  the  same  person  having  come  up  with 
a  sergeant  and  twenty  men,  working  ;On  the  high  road,  he 
entered  into  discourse  with  the  sergeant,  and  then  gave  him 
sixpence  for  the  men  to  drink.     The  sergeant  asked,  "  Who  is 
this  fellow } "  Upon  being  informed,  he  said,  "  If  I  had  knowa 
who  he  was,  I  should  have  thrown  it  in  his  face."     JOHNSON  - 
"  There  is  much  want  of  sense  in  all  this.     He  had  no  busine 
to  speak  with  the  sergeant.     He  might  have  been  in  haste- 
and  trotted  on.     He  has  not  learnt  to  be  a  miser :   I  beb'ev 
we  must  take  him  apprentice."     BoswELL.  "  He  would  grudgi 
giving  half  a  guinea  to  be  taught."     JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Sir,  yoi 
must  teach  him  gratis.     You  must  give  him  an  opportunity  t 
practise  your  precepts/' 

Let  me  now  go  back,  and  glean  Johnsoniana.  The  Satu 
day  before  we  sailed  from  Slate,  I  sat  awhile  in  the  afternoon  ^ 
with  Dr.  Johnson  in  his  room,  in  a  quiet  serious  frame.  ^ 
observed,  that  hardly  any  man  was  accurately  prepared  f"^^=^^ 
dying ;  but  almost  every  one  left  something  undone,  soit^  ^" 
thing  in  confusion  ;  that  my  father,  indeed,  told  me  he  kii^^^ 
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lan   (Carlisle  of  Limekilns),  after  whose  death  all  his 

were  found  in  exact  order;  and  nothing  was  omitted 
ivill.  Johnson.  "  Sir,  I  had  an  uncle  who  died  so ;  but 
Lttention  requires  great  leisure,  and  great  firmness  of 

If  one  was  to  think  constantly  of  death,  the  business 
would  stand  still.  I  am  no  friend  to  making  religion 
•  too  hard.    Many  good  people  have  done  harm,  by 

severe  notions  of  it  In  the  same  way  as  to  learning : 
;r  frighten  young  people  with  difficulties ;  on  the  con- 
I  tell  them  that  they  may  very  easily  get  as  much  as 
)  very  well.  I  do  not  indeed  tell  them  that  they  will  be 
ysr 

night  we  rode  to  Cofs  house,  I  said,  "Lord  Elibank 
bably  wondering  what  is  become  of  us."  Johnson. 
no ;  he  is  not  thinking  of  us."  BOSWELL.  "  But  recol- 
e  warmth  with  which  he  wrote.  Are  we  not  to  believe 
1,  when  he  says  he  has  a  great  desire  to  see  another  ? 
you  believe  that  I  was  very  impatient  for  your  coming 
5tland  ?  "  Johnson.  *'  Yes,  Sir ;  I  believe  you  were ; 
was  impatient  to  come  to  you.  A  young  man  feels  so, 
Idom  an  old  man."  I  however  convinced  him  that  Lord 
ik,  who  has  much  of  the  spirit  of  a  young  man,  might 
.     He  asked  me  if  our  jaunt  had  answered  expectation. 

it  had  much  exceeded  it.  I  expected  much  difficulty 
im,  and  had  not  found  it.  "  And,"  he  added,  "  wherever 
ve  come,  we  have  been  received  like  princes  in  their 
rss." 

said,  he  would  not  wish  not  to  be  disgusted  in  the  High- 
;  for  that  would  be  to  lose  the  power  of  distinguishing, 
man  might  then  lie  down  in  the  middle  of  them.  He 
i  only  to  conceal  his  disgust 

Captain  McLean's,  I  mentioned  Pope's  friend,  Spence. 
son.  *'  He  was  a  weak,  conceited  man."  ^   Boswell.  "  A 

r.  Langton  thinks  this  must  have  been  the  hasty  expression  of  a 
:ic  moment,  as  he  has  heard  Dr.  Johnson  speak  of  Mr.  Spence's 
mt  in  criticism  with  so  high  a  degree  of  respect,  as  to  show  that 
IS  not  his  settled  opinion  of  him.     Let  me  add  that,  in  the  preface 
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good  scholar,  Sir?"  JOHNSON.  "Why,  no,  Sir."  BOSWELL 
"  He  was  a  pretty  scholar."  JOHNSON.  "  You  have  about 
reached  him." 

Last  night  at  the  inn,  when  the  factor  inTyr-yi  spoke  of  his 
having  heard  that  a  roof  was  put  on  some  part  of  the  build- 
ings at  Icolmkill,  I  unluckily  said,  *'  It  will  be  fortunate  if  we 
find  a  cathedral  with  a  roof  on  it."  I  said  this  from  a  foolish 
anxiety  to  engage  Dr.  Johnson's  curiosity  more.  He  took  mc 
short  at  once.  "  What,  Sir  ?  how  can  you  talk  so.^  If  we 
shall  Jitid  a  cathedral  roofed !  as  if  we  are  going  to  a  terra 
incognita :  when  every  thing  that  is  at  Icolmkill  is  so  well 
known.  You  are  like  some  New  England-men  who  came  to 
the  mouth  of  the  Thames.  *  Come,*  said  they,  *  let  us  go  up 
and  see  what  sort  of  inhabitants  there  are  here.*  They  talked, 
Sir,  as  if  they  had  been  to  go  up  the  Susquehannah,  or  any 
other  American  river." 

Saturday y  Oct.  i6. — This  day  there  was  a  new  moon,  and 
the  weather  changed  for  the  better.  Dr.  Johnson  said  of  Miss 
M'Lean,  ^'She  is  the  most  accomplished  lady  that  I  have 
found  in  the  Highlands.  She  knows  French,  music,  and 
drawing,  sews  neatly,  makes  shellwork,  and  can  milk  cows ;  in 
short,  she  can  do  every  thing.  She  talks  sensibly,  and  is  the 
first  person  whom  I  have  found,  that  can  translate  Erse  poetr)' 
literally."  We  set  out,  mounted  on  little  Mull  horses.  Mull 
corresponded  exactly  with  the  idea  which  I  had  always  had  of 
it ;  a  hilly  country,  diversified  with  heath  and  grass,  and  many 
rivulets.  Dr.  Johnson  was  not  in  very  good  humour.  He 
said,  it  was  a  dreary  country,  much  worse  than  Sky.  I  differed 
from  him.     "  O,  Sir,"  said  he,  **  a  most  dolorous  country! " 

We  had  a  very  hard  journey  to-day.  I  had  no  bridle  forni^ 
sheltie,  but  only  a  halter  ;  and  Joseph  rode  without  a  saddl  ^ 
At  one  place,  a  loch  having  swelled  over  the  road,  wc  we 
obliged  to  plunge  through  pretty  deep  water.  Dr.  Johns 
observed,  how  helpless  a  man  would  be,  were  he  travcllir 

to  the  Preceptor,  he  recommends  Spence's  Essay  on  Pope's  Odyssey, 
that  his  admirable  Lives  of  the  KngUsh  Poets  are  much  enriched 
Spencc's  Anecdotes  of  Pope. 
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here  alone,  and  should  meet  with  any  accident ;  and  said,  '*  he 
longed  to  get  to  a  country  of  saddles  and  bridles''  He  was  more 
out  of  humour  to-day  than  he  has  been  in  the  course  of  our  tour^ 
being  fretted  to  find  that  his  little  horse  could  scarcely  sup- 
port his  weight;  and  having  suffered  a  loss,  which,  though 
small  in  itself,  was  of  some  consequence  to  him,  while  travel- 
ling the  rugged  steeps  of  Mull,  where  he  was  at  times  obliged 
to  walk.  The  loss  that  I  allude  to  was  that  of  the  large  oak- 
atick,  which,  as  I  formerly  mentioned,  he  had  brought  with 
him  from  London.  It  was  of  great  use  to  him  in  our  wild 
peregrinations;  for,  ever  since  his  last  illness  in  1766,  he  has 
had  a  weakness  in  his  knees,  and  has  not  been  able  to  walk 
easily.  It  had  too  the  properties  of  a  measure  ;  for  one  nail 
was  driven  into  it  at  the  length  of  a  foot ;  another  at  that  of  a 
yard.  In  return  for  the  services  it  had  done  him,  he  said,  this 
morning,  he  would  make  a  present  of  it  to  some  museum  ;  but 
Jhe  little  thought  he  was  so  soon  to  lose  it.  As  he  preferred 
riding  with  a  switch,  it  was  intrusted  to  a  fellow  to  be  delivered 
to  our  baggage-man,  who  followed  us  at  some  distance ;  but 
we  never  saw  it  more.  I  could  not  persuade  him  out  of  a  sus- 
picion that  it  had  been  stolen.  "  No,  no,  my  friend,'*  said  he  ; 
•it  is  not  to  be  expected  that  any  man  in  Mull,  who  has  got 
it,  will  part  with  it.  Consider,  Sir,  the  value  of  such  di  piece  of 
timber  here ! " 

As  we  travelled  this  forenoon,  we  met  Dr.  M*Lean,  who 
expressed  much  regret  at  his  having  been  so  unfortunate  as  to 
be  absent  while  we  were  at  his  house. 

We  were  in  hopes  to  get  to  Sir  Allan  Maclean's  at  Inch- 

kenneth,  to-night ;  but  the  eight  miles  of  which  our  road  was 

-said  to  consist,  were  so  very  long,  that  we  did  not  reach  the 

<Jppo»ite  coast  of  Mull  till  seven  at  night,  though  we  had  set 

out  about  eleven  in  the  forenoon ;  and  when  we  did  arrive 

^here,  we  found  the  wind  strong  against  us.     Col  determined 

'  tJiat  we  should  pass  the  night  at  M'Quarrie's,  in  the  island  of 

Ulva,  which  lies  between  Mull  and  Inchkenneth ;  and  a  ser- 

v^rit  was  sent  forward  to  the  ferry,  to  secure  the  boat  for  us  : 

^ut  the  boat  was  gone  to  the  Ulva  side,  and  the  wind  was  so 
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high  that  the  people  could  not  hear  him  call ;  and  the  night 
so  dark  that  they  could  not  see  a  signal  We  should  have 
been  in  a  very  bad  situation,  had  there  not  fortunately  been 
lying  in  the  little  sound  of  Ulva  an  Irish  vessel,  the  Bonnetta, 
of  Londonderry,  Captain  M'Lure,  master.  He  himself  was  at 
M'Quarrie*s ;  but  his  men  obligingly  came  with  their  long-boat, 
and  ferried  us  over. 

M*Quarrie*s  house  was  mean ;  but  we  were  s^eeably  sur- 
prised with  the  appearance  of  the  master,  whom  we  found  to 
be  intelligent,  polite,  and  much  a  man  of  the  world.^  Though 
his  clan  is  not  numerous,  he  is  a  very  ancient  chief,  and  has  a 
burial-place  at  Icolmkill.  He  told  us,  his  family  had  possessed 
Ulva  for  nine  hundred  years ;  but  I  was  distressed  to  hear  that 
it  was  soon  to  be  sold  for  payment  of  his  debts. 

Captain  M'Lure,  whom  we    found  here,  was  of  Scotch 
extraction,  and  properly  a  Macleod,  being  descended  of  some 
of  the  Macleods  who  went  with  Sir  Norman  of  Bemera  to  the 
battle  of  Worcester ;  and  after  the  defeat  of  the  royalists,  fled 
to  Ireland,  and,  to  conceal  themselves,  took  a  different  name; 
He  told  me,  there  was  a  great  number  of  them  about  London- 
derry ;  some  of  good   property.     I   said,  they  should   now 
resume  their  real  name.     The  Laird  of  Macleod  should  go 
over,  and  assemble  them,  and  make  them  all  drink  the  large 
horn  full,  and  from  that  time  they  should  be  Macleods.    The 
captain  informed  us,  he  had  named  his  ship  the  Bonnetta,  out 
of  gratitude  to  Providence ;  for  once  when  he  was  sailing  to 
America  with  a  good  number  of  passengers,  the  ship  in  which 
he  then  sailed  was  becalmed  for  five  weeks,  and  during  all  that 
time,  numbers  of  the  fish  Bonnetta  swam  close  to  her,  and 
were  caught  for  food  ;  he  resolved,  therefore,  that  the  shit 
he  should  next  get  should  be  called  the  Bonnetta. 

M'Quarrie  told  us  a  strong  instance  of  the  second  sightJ  ll^ 

*  M'Quarrie  was  hospitable  to  an  almost  romantic  degree.     He  lived 
an  extreme  old  age. —  Walter  Scott. 

*  For  some  curious  letters,  relating  to  the  second  sight,  between  Georg 
third  Lord  Reay,  Henry,  Earl  of  Clarendon,  &c.,  in  1699,  see  Pepys 
Diary  and  Correspondence,  vol.  ii.,  p.  174,  4th  edition. —  Wright. 
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had  gone  to  Edinburgh,  and  taken  a  man-servant  along  with 
him.  An  old  woman,  who  was  in  the  house,  said  one  day, 
**  M'Quarrie  will  be  at  home  to-morrow,  and  will  bring  two 
gentlemen  with  him ;"  and  she  said,  she  saw  his  servant  return 
in  red  and  green^  He  did  come  home  next  day.  He  had  two 
gentlemen  with  him,  and  his  servant  had  a  new  red  and  green 
liveryy  which  M'Quarrie  had  bought  for  him  at  Edinburgh, 
upon  a  sudden  thought,  not  having  the  least  intention  when 
be  left  home  to  put  his  servant  in  livery ;  so  that  the  old 
woman  could  not  have  heard  any  previous  mention  of  it.  This,. 
he  assured  us,  was  a  true  story. 

AfQuarrie  insisted  that  the  Merclieta  Mulierum^  mentioned 
in  our  old  charters,  did  really  mean  the  privilege  which  a  lord 
of  the  manor  or  a  baron  had,  to  have  the  first  night  of  all  his 
vassal's  wives.  Dr.«  Johnson  said,  the  belief  of  such  a  custom 
having  existed  was  also  held  in  England,  where  there  is  a 
tenure  called  Borough-English,  by  which  the  eldest  child  does 
not  inherit,  from  a  doubt  of  his  being  the  son  of  the  tenant.^ 
M'Quarrie  told  us,  that  still,  on  the  marriage  of  each  of  his 

*  Sir  William  Blackstone  says  in  his  Commentaries,  that  ^*  he  caimot 
find  that  ever  this  custom  prevailed  in  England  ;  ^  and,  therefore,  he 
is  of  opinion  that  it  could  not  have  given  rise  to  Borough-English.  There 
afe  traditions  of  the  same  custom  in  continental  countries,  as  well  as  in 
Great  Britain. 

But  there  seems,  I  think,  no  reason  to  believe  that  it  ever  had  a  legal 
or  legaliied  existence  anywhere,  and  it  seems  to  be  a  vulgar  error,  arising 
out  of  the  old  (and  in  the  east  of  Europe  still  subsisting)  serf  system, 
where  the  lord  h^  a  kind  of  personal  property  in  the  peasantry,  as 
adscripti  gleba.  This  view  is  strongly  corroborated  by  the  very  name 
of  the  Custom  Mercheta  Mulierum — the  market  of  women^  which  im- 
pliet  a  pecuniary  bargain,  and  by  its  definition  in  all  our  law  books,  as 
**a  fine  or  composition  from  inferior  tenants  to  the  lord,  for  liberty  to 
marry  43^ their  daughters."  {Bract on ^  &'c.)  In  some  cases  it  was  payable 
on  sending  the  softs  to  school  {Kennet\  on  the  same  principle,  that  it 
severed  them  from  the  soil ;  and  it  is  added  in  our  books,  that  no  free- 
man was  subject  to  this  constraint.  The  right  to  the  grosser  personal 
tribute  may,  I  think,  be  considered  as  a  fable. — Croker, 

The  main  part  of  the  plot  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Custom  of  the 
Country  turns  on  the  alleged  existence  of  this  right  in  Italv  to  its  coarsest 
extent. — Markland, — Croker. 
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tenants,  a  sheep  is  due  to  him ;  for  which  the  composition  is 
fixed  at  five  shillings.  I  suppose,  Ulva  is  the  only  place  where 
this  custom  remains/ 

Talking  of  the  sale  of  an  estate  of  an  ancient  family,  which 
was  said  to  have  been  purchased  much  under  its  value  by  the 
confidential  lawyer  of  that  family,  and  it  being  mentioned  that 
the  sale  would  probably  be  set  aside  by  a  suit  in  equity,  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  "  I  am  very  willing  that  this  sale  should  be  set 
aside,  but  I  doubt  much  whether  this  suit  will  be  successful ; 
for  the  argument  for  avoiding  the  sale  is  founded  on  vague  and 
indeterminate  principles, — as  that  the  price  was  too  low,  and 
that  there  was  a  great  d^^ee  of  confidence  placed  by  the 
seller  in  the  person  who  became  the  purchaser.     Now,  how  low 
should  a  price  be  ?  or  what  degree  of  confidence  should  there 
be  to  make  a  bargain  be  set  aside  ?  a  bai^ain,  which  is  a 
wager  of  skill  between  man  and  man.     If,  indeed,  any  fraud 
can  be  proved,  that  will  do." 

When  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  were  by  ourselves  at  night,  I 
observed  of  our  host,  "  aspectum  generosum  Jtabet ;  "  "  etgent- 
rosum  animtimy  he  added.  For  fear  of  being  overheard  in  the 
small  Highland  houses,  I  often  talked  to  him  in  such  Latin  as 
I  could  speak,  and  with  as  much  of  the  English  accent  as  1 
could  assume,  so  as  not  to  be  understood,  in  case  our  conversa- 
tion should  be  too  loud  for  the  space. 

We  had  each  an  elegant  bed  in  the  same  room  ;  and  here  it 
was  that  a  circumstance  occurred,  as  to  which  he  has  been 
strangely  misunderstood.  From  his  description  of  his  chamber, 
it  has  erroneously  been  supposed,  that  his  bed  being  too  short 
for  him,  his  feet,  during  the  night,  were  in  the  mire  ;  whereas 
he  has  only  said,  that  when  he  undressed,  he  felt  his  feet  in  the 
mire  :  that  is,  the  clay  floor  of  the  room,  which  he  stood  upon 
before  he  went  into  bed,  was  wet,  in  consequence  of  the  win- 
dows being  broken,  which  let  in  the  rain. 

Sunday,  Oct,  17. — Being  informed  that  there  was  nothing 
worthy  of  observation  in  Ulva,  we  took  boat,  and  proceeded 

'  This  custom  still  continues  in  Ulva. —  Walter  Scott, 
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to  Inchkenneth,  where  we  were  introduced  by  our  friend  Col\,o 
Sir  Allan  M'Lean,  the  chief  of  his  clan,  and  to  two  young 
ladies,  his  daughters.  Inchkenneth  is  a  pretty  little  island,  a 
mile  long,  and  about  half  a  mile  broad,  all  good  land.^ 

As  we  walked  up  from  the  shore,  Dr.  Johnson's  heart  was 
cheered  by  the  sight  of  a  road  marked  with  cart-wheels,  as  on 
the  main  land ;  a  thing  which  we  had  not  seen  for  a  long  time. 
It  gave  us  a  pleasure  similar  to  that  which  a  traveller  feels, 
when,  whilst  wandering  on  what  he  fears  is  a  desert  island,  he 
perceives  the  print  of  human  feet 

Military  men  acquire  excellent  habits  of  having  all  conve- 
niences about  them.  Sir  Allan  M'Lean,  who  had  been  long 
in  the  army,  and  had  now  a  lease  of  the  island,  had  formed 
a  commodious  habitation,  though  it  consisted  but  of  a  few 
small  buildings,  only  one  story  high.     He  had,  in  his  little 

*  Inchkenneth  is  a  most  beautiful  little  islet,  of  the  most  verdant  green, 
while  all  the  neighbouring  shore  of  Greban,  as  well  as  the  large  islands  of 
Colinsay  and  Ulva,  are  as  black  as  heath  and  moss  can  make  them. 
But  Ulva  has  a  good  anchorage,  and  Inchkenneth  is  surrounded  by 
shoals.  It  is  now  uninhabited.  The  ruins  of  the  huts,  in  which  Dr. 
Johnson  was  received  by  Sir  Allan  M'Lean,  were  still  to  be  seen,  and 
some  tatters  of  the  paper  hangings  were  to  be  seen  on  the  walls.  Sir 
George  Onesiphorus  Paul  [a  Gloucestershire  Baronet]  was  at  Inchkenneth 
with  the  same  party  of  which  I  was  a  member.  He  seemed  to  me  to 
suspect  many  of  the  Highland  tales  which  he  heard,  but  he  showed  most 
incredulity  on  the  subject  of  Johnson's  having  been  entertained  in  the 
wretched  huts  of  which  we  saw  the  ruins.  He  took  me  aside,  and  con- 
jured  me  to  tell  him  the  truth  of  the  matter.  "  This  Sir  Allan,"  said  he, 
''was  he  a  regular  baronet^  or  was  his  title  such  a  traditional  one  as  you 
find  in  Ireland  ? "  I  assured  my  excellent  acquaintance  that,  "  for  my 
own  part,  I  would  have  paid  more  respect  to  a  knight  of  Kerry,  or  knight 
of  Glynn  ;  yet  Sir  Allan  M'Lean  was  a  regular  baronet  by  patent ;  **  and, 
having  given  him  this  information,  I  took  the  liberty  of  asking  him,  in 
return,  whether  he  would  not  in  conscience  prefer  the  worst  cell  in  the  jail 
at  Gloucester  (which  he  had  been  very  active  in  overlooking  while  the 
faoilding  was  going  on)  to  those  exposed  hovels  where  Johnson  had  been 
entertained  by  rank  and  beauty.  He  looked  round  the  little  islet,  and 
allowed  Sir  Allan  had  some  advantage  in  exercising  ground  ;  but  in  other 
respects  he  thought  the  compulsory  tenants  of  Gloucester  had  greatly 
the  advantage.  Such  was  his  opinion  of  a  place,  concerning  which  Johnson 
has  recorded  that  "  it  wanted  little  which  palaces  could  afford.'' — Walter 
Scctt 
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apartments,  more  things  than  I  could  enumerate  in  a  page  or 
two. 

Among  other  agreeable  circumstances,  it  was  not  the  least, 
to  find  here  a  parcel  of  the  "  Caledonian  Mercury,"  published 
since  we  left  Edinburgh  ;  which  I  read  with  that  pleasure  which 
every  man  feels  who  has  been  for  some  time  secluded  from  the 
animated  scenes  of  the  busy  world. 

Dr.  Johnson  found  books  here.  He  bade  me  buy  Bishop 
Gastreirs  "  Christian  Institutes," '  which  was  lying  in  the  room. 
He  said,  "  I  do  not  like  to  read  any  thing  on  a  Sunday,  but 
what  is  theological ;  not  that  I  would  scrupulously  refuse  to 
look  at  any  thing  which  a  friend  should  show  me  in  a  news- 
paper; but  in  general,  I  would  read  only  what  is  theological 
I  read  just  now  some  of  *  Drummond's  Travels,' '  before  I  per- 
ceived what  books  were  here.  I  then  took  up  'Derham's 
Physico-Thcology.*  *' 

Every  particular  concerning  this  island  having  been  so  well 
described  by  Dr.  Johnson,  it  would  be  superfluous  in  me  to  ' 
present  the  public  with  the  observations  that  I  made  upon  it  in 
my  Journal. 

I  was  quite  easy  with  Sir  Allan  almost  instantaneously.  He 
knew  the  great  intimacy  there  had  been  between  my  father 
and  his  predecessor,  Sir  Hector,  and  was  himself  of  a  very 
frank  disposition.     After  dinner,  Sir  Allan  said  he  had  got 
Dr.  Campbell  about  a  hundred  subscribers  to  his  **  Britannia 
Elucidata  "  (a  work  since  published  under  the  title  of  *'  A  Poli- 
tical Survey  of  Great  Britain  "),  of  whom  he  believed  twenty 
were  dead,  the   publication   having   been   so   long  delayed. 
Johnson.  "Sir,  I  imagine  the  delay  of  publication  is  owing 
to  this  ; — that,  after  publication,  there  will  be  no  more  sub- 
scribers, and  few  will  send  the  additional  guinea  to  get  their 
books :  in  which  they  will  be  wrong  ;  for  there  will  be  a  great 
deal  of  instruction  in  the  work.     I  think  highly  of  Campbell. 

'  Dr.  T.  Gastrell,  Bishop  of  Chester,  1714;  died  1725. —  Wri^^hL 

^  Alexander  Drummond's  Travels  through  different  cities  of  Germany, 

Italy,  Greece,  and  several  parts  of  Asia,  as  far  as  the  banks  of  the 

Euphrates.     Folio.     Lond.,  1754. — Editor. 
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In  the  first  place,  he  has  very  good  parts.  In  the  second 
place,  he  has  very  extensive  reading,  not,  perhaps,  what  is 
properly  called  learning,  but  history,  politics,  and,  in  short, 
that  popular  knowledge  which  makes  a  man  very  useful.  In 
the  third  place,  he  has  learned  much  by  what  is  called  the  vox 
viva.     He  talks  with  a  great  many  people." 

Speaking  of  this  gentleman,  at  Rasay,  he  told  us,  that  he 
one  day  called  on  him,  and  they  talked  of  "  TuU's  Husbandry." 
Dr.  Campbell  said  something.  Dr.  Johnson  began  to  dispute 
it  "  Come,"  said  Dr.  Campbell,  "  we  do  not  want  to  get  the 
better  of  one  another ;  we  want  to  increase  each  other's  ideas." 
Dr.  Johnson  took  it  in  good  part,  and  the  conversation  then 
went  on  coolly  and  instructively.  His  candour  in  relating  this 
anecdote  does  him  much  credit,  and  his  conduct  on  that  occa- 
sion proves  how  easily  he  could  be  persuaded  to  talk  from  a 
better  motive  than  for  "  victory." 

Dr.  Johnson  here  showed  so  much  of  the  spirit  of  a  High- 
lander, that  he  won  Sir  Allan's  heart :  indeed,  he  has  shown  it 
during  the  whole  of  our  tour.  One  night,  in  Col,  he  strutted 
about  the  room  with  a  broad  sword  and  target,  and  made  a 
formidable  appearance :  and,  another  night,  I  took  the  liberty 
to  put  a  large  blue  bonnet  on  his  head.  His  age,  his  size,  and 
his  bushy  gray  wig,  with  this  covering  on  it,  presented  the 
image  of  a  venerable  Senachi :  and  however  unfavourable  to 
the  Lowland  Scots,  he  seemed  much  pleased  to  assume  the 
appearance  of  an  ancient  Caledonian.  We  only  regretted  that 
he  could  not  be  prevailed  with  to  partake  of  the  social  glass. 
One  of  his  arguments  against  drinking  appears  to  me  not  con- 
vincing. He  urged,  that,  "  in  proportion  as  drinking  makes  a 
man  diflferent  from  what  he  is  before  he  has  drunk,  it  is  bad  ; 
because  it  has  so  far  affected  his  reason."  But  may  it  not  be 
answered,  that  a  man  may  be  altered  by  it  for  tlte  better ;  that 
his  spirits  may  be  exhilarated,  without  his  reason  being  affected } 
On  the  general  subject  of  drinking,  however,  I  do  not  mean 
positively  to  take  the  other  side.     I  am  dubius  nan  improbus. 

In  the  evening,  Sir  Allan  informed  us  that  it  was  the  custom 
of  the  house  to  have  prayers  every  Sunday ;  and  Miss  M'Lean 
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read  the  evening  service,  in  which  we  all  joined.  I  then  read 
Ogden's  second  and  ninth  Sermons  on  Prayer,  which,  with  their 
other  distinguished  excellence,  have  the  merit  of  being  short 
Dr.  Johnson  said,  that  it  was  the  most  agreeable  Sunday  he  had 
ever  passed ;  and  it  made  such  an  impression  on  his  mind^  that 
he  afterwards  wrote  the  following  ode  upon  Inchkenneth : — 

INSULA  SANCTI  KENNETHI. 

Parva  quidem  regie,  sed  religione  priorum 

Nota,  Caledonias  panditur  inter  aquas ; 
Voce  ubi  Cennethus  populos  domuisse  feroces 

Dicitur,  et  vanos  dedocuisse  deos. 
Hue  ego  delatus  placido  per  coerula  cursu 

Scire  locum  volui  quid  daret  ille  novi. 
Illic  Leniades  humili  regnabat  in  aula, 

Leniades  magnis  nobilitatus  avis ; 
yna  duas  habuit  casa  cum  genitore  puellas, 

Qqas  Amor  undarum  fingeret  esse  deas  : 
Non  tamen  inculti  gelidis  latuere  sub  antris, 

Accola  Danubii  qualia  saevus  habet ; 
Mollia  non  deerant  vacuae  solatia  vitse, 

Sive  libros  poscant  otia,  sive  lyram. 
Luxerat  ilia  dies,  legis  gens  docta  supernae 

Spes  hominum  ac  curas  cum  procul  esse  jubet. 
Ponti  inter  strepitus  sacri  non  munera  cultus 

Cessarunt ;  pietas  hie  quoque  cura  fuit : 
Quid  quod  sacrifici  versavit  femina  libros, 

Legitimas  faciunt  pectora  pura  preces. 
Quo  vagor  ulterius  ?  quod  ubique  requiritur  hie  est ; 

Hie  seeura  quies,  hie  et  honestus  amor/ 

*  The  sentiments  of  these  lines  are  very  beautiful,  but  many  of  the 
expressions  are  awkward  :  of  this  Johnson  himself  was  so  well  au-are, 
that  although  he  did  not  send  these  verses  to  Boswell  till  Jan.,  1775,  he, 
even  after  that  long  pause,  was  still  so  little  satisfied  with  them,  that  he 
made  a  great  many  amendments  and  additions,  as  will  appear  from  the 
following  copy  of  these  verses,  as  printed  from  his  Works.  The  variations 
are  marked  in  italics. 

INSULA  KENNETHI,  INTER  HEBRIDAS. 

Parva  quidem  regie,  sed  religione  priorum 
Clara  Caledonias  panditur  inter  aquas. 
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Monday y  Oct.  18/A. — We  agreed  to  pass  the  day  with  Sir 
Allan,  and  he  engaged  to  have  eveiy  thing  in  order  for  our 
voyage  to-morrow. 

Being  now  soon  to  be  separated  from  our  amiable  friend 

Voce  ubi  Cennethus  populos  domuisse  feroces 

Dicitur,  et  vanos  dedocuisse  deos. 
Hue  ego  delatus  placido  per  caerula  cursu, 

Scire  locus  volui  quid  daret  iste  novi. 
lUic  Leniades  humili  regnabat  in  aula, 

Leniades,  magnis  nobilitatus  avis. 
Una  duas  cepit  casa  cum  genitore  puellas, 

Quas  Amor  undarum  crederet  esse  deas. 
Nee  tamen  inculti  gelidis  latuere  sub  antris, 

Aceola  Danubii  qualia  saevus  habet 
MoUia  non  desunt  vacuae  solatia  vitae 

Sive  libros  poscant  otia,  sive  lyram. 
FulsercU  ilia  dies,  legis  qua  docta  supemae 

Spes  hominum  et  curas  gens  proeul  esse  jubet. 
Ut  precibus  Justus  avertat  numinis  iras 

Et  summi  accendat  pectus  amore  boni, 
Ponti  inter  strepitus  non  sacri  munera  cultus 

Cessarunt,  pietas  hie  quoque  eura  fuit. 
Nil  opus  est  certs  sacra  de  turre  sonantis 

AdmonitUy  ipsa  suas  nunciat  hora  mces. 
Quid,  quod  sacrifici  versavit  foemina  libros  ? 

Sint  pro  legitimis  pura  lobelia  sacris. 
Quo  vagor  ulterius  ?  quod  ubique  requiritur  hie  est, 

Hie  seeura  quies,  hie  et  honestus  amor. 

The  reader  will  observe  that  most  of  the  alterations  are  improvements. 
The  change  of  the  third  line  from  the  end,  "  Legitimas  faciunt^  seems 
not  so  happy,  and  requires  some  explanation.  The  original  draft  of  these 
verses  in  Johnson's  autograph  is  now  before  me.    He  had  first  written 

Sunt  pro  legitimis  pectora  pura  sacris; 
he  then  wrote 

Legitimas  faciunt  pura  lobelia  preces  ; 

which  more  nearly  approaches  Mr.  Boswell's  version,  and  alludes,  hap- 
pily, I  think,  to  the  prayers  having  been  read  by  the  young  lady.  This, 
however,  as  we  shall  see  presently  (sub  2nd  Feb.,  1775),  was  objected  to 
as  rather  unorthodox,  and  that  line  was  erased,  and  the  line  as  it  stands 
in  the  Works  is  substituted  in  Mr,  Langton's  hand^  as  is  also  an  alteration 
in  the  i6th  line,  velit  into  jubet.  As  I  have  reason  to  believe  that  Mr. 
Langton  assisted  in  editing  these  Latin  poemata^  I  conclude  that  these 
alterations  were  his  own  while  superintending  the  press. — Croker, 
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young  Col,  his  merits  were  all  remembered.  At  Ulva,  he  had 
appeared  in  a  new  character,  having  given  us  a  good  prescrip- 
tion for  a  cold.  On  my  mentioning  him  with  warmth,  Dr. 
Johnson  said,  "  Col  does  every  thing  for  us  :  we  will  erect  a 
statue  to  CoW  "  Yes,"  said  I,  "  and  we  will  have  him  with  his 
various  attributes  and  characters,  like  Mercury,  or  any  other 
of  the  heathen  gods.  We  will  have  him  as  a  pilot ;  we  will 
have  him  as  a  fisherman,  as  a  hunter,  as  a  husbandman,  as  a 
physician." 

I  this  morning  took  a  spade,  and  dug  a  little  g^rave  in  the 
floor  of  a  ruined  chapel,^  near  Sir  Allan  McLean's  house,  in 
which  I  buried  some  human  bones  I  found  there.  Dr.  Johnsoa 
praised  me  for  what  I  had  done,  though  he  owned  he  could 
not  have  done  it.  He  showed  in  the  chapel  at  Rasay  his 
horror  at  dead  men's  bones.  He  showed  it  again  at  Cd'i 
house.  In  the  charter-room  there  was  a  remarkably  large  shin 
bone,  which  was  said  to  have  been  a  bone  of  John  Garve,*onc 
of  the  lairds.  Dr.  Johnson  would  not  look  at  it,  but  started 
away. 

At  breakfast,  I  asked,  "  What  is  the  reason  we  are  angry  at 
a  trader  s  having  opulence  ? "  JOHNSON.  "  Why,  Sir,  the  rea- 
son is  (though  I  don't  undertake  to  prove  that  there  is  a 
reason)  we  see  no  qualities  in  trade  that  should  entitle  a  man 
to  superiority.  We  are  not  angry  at  a  soldier's  getting  riches, 
because  we  see  that  he  possesses  qualities  which  we  have  not. 
If  a  man  returns  from  a  battle,  having  lost  one  hand,  and  with 
the  other  full  of  gold,  we  feel  that  he  deserves  the  gold ;  but 
we  cannot  think  that  a  fellow,  by  sitting  all  day  at  a  desk,  is 
entitled  to  get  above  us."  BOSWELL.  '*  But,  Sir,  may  we  not 
suppose  a  merchant  to  be  a  man  of  an  enlarged  mind,  such  as 
Addison  in  the  Spectator  describes  Sir  Andrew  Freeport  to 

*  Mr.  Boswell  does  not  tell  us  that  he  had  visited  this  chapel  the 
evening  before  ;  but  Johnson  says  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  "  Boswell,  who  is  very 
pious,  went  into  it  at  night  to  perform  his  devotions,  but  came  back  in 
\i2iSX,^  for  fear  of  spectres  r— Letters^  vol.  i.,  p.  173. — Croker, 

^  '''•John  Gerves  or  John  the  Giant,''  of  whose  romantic  reconquest  of 
Col  from  an  invading  Macneil,  Johnson  gives  an  interesting  sketch.— 
Journey. — Croker, 
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have  been?"  JOHNSON.  "Why,  Sir,  we  may  suppose  any 
fictitious  character.  We  may  suppose  a  philosophical  day- 
labourer,  who  is  happy  in  reflecting  that,  by  his  labour,  he 
contributes  to  the  fertility  of  the  earth,  and  to  the  support  of 
his  fellow-creatures ;  but  we  find  no  such  philosophical  day- 
labourer.  A  merchant  may,  perhaps,  bea  man  of  enlarged  mind ; 
but  there  is  nothing  in  trade  connected  with  an  enlarged  mind." 

I  mentioned  that  I  had  heard  Dr.  Solander  say  he  was  a 
Swedish  Laplander.  Johnson.  "  Sir,  I  don't  believe  he  is  a 
Laplander.  The  Laplanders  are  not  much  above  four  feet 
high.  He  is  as  tall  as  you ;  and  he  has  not  the  copper  colour 
of  a  Laplander."  *  Boswell.  "  But  what  motive  could  he  have 
to  make  himself  a  Laplander  ? "  Johnson.  "  Why,  Sir,  he 
must  either  mean  the  word  Laplander  in  a  very  extensive 
sense,  or  may  mean  a  voluntary  degradation  of  himself.  *  For 
all  my  being  the  great  man  that  you  see  me  now,  1  was  origin 
nally  a  barbarian ; '  as  if  Burke  should  say,  '  I  came  over  a 
wild  Irishman' — ^which  he  might  say  in  his  present  state  of 
exaltation." 

Having  expressed  a  desire  to  have  an  island  like  Inchken- 
neth.  Dr.  Johnson  set  himself  to  think  what  would  be  neces* 
sary  for  a  man  in  such  a  situation. 

"  Sir,  I  should  build  me  a  fortification,  if  I  came  to  live  here ; 
for,  if  you  have  it  not,  what  should  hinder  a  parcel  of  ruffians 
to  land  in  the  night,  and  carry  off  every  thing  you  have  in  the 
house,  which,  in  a  remote  country,  would  be  more  valuable 
than  cows  and  sheep  ?  add  to  all  this  the  danger  of  having 
your  throat  cut."  Boswell.  "I  would  have  a  large  dog." 
Johnson.  "  So  you  may.  Sir ;  but  a  large  dog  is  of  no  use 
but  to  alarm."  He,  however,  I  apprehend,  thinks  too  lightly 
of  the  power  of  that  animal.  I  have  heard  him  say  that  he 
is  afraid  of  no  dog.  **  He  would  take  him  up  by  the  hinder 
l^s,  which  would  render  him  quite  helpless ;  and  then  knock 

*  Solander  (Daniel  Charles)  was  bom  in  Norland^  in  Sweden,  in  1736, 
came  to  England  in  1760,  and  became  F.R.S.  in  1764.  In  1768  he  accom- 
panied Banks  in  his  voyage  with  Cook,  and  died  one  of  the  Librarians  of 
the  British  Museimi  in  1782.— Ov^^r. 
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his  head  against  a  stone,  and  beat  out  his  brains."  Topham 
Beauclerk  told  me,  that  at  his  house  in  the  country,  two  laige 
ferocious  dogs  were  fighting.  Dr.  Johnson  looked  steadily  at 
them  for  a  little  while ;  and  then,  as  one  would  separate  two 
little  boys,  who  are  foolishly  hurting  each  other,  he  ran  up  to 
them,  and  cuffed  their  heads  till  he  drove  them  asunder/  But 
few  men  have  his  intrepidity,  Herculean  strength,  or  presence 
of  mind.  Most  thieves  or  robbers  would  be  afraid  to  encoun- 
ter a  mastiff. 

I  observed,  that  when  young  Col  talked  of  the  lands  belong- 
ing to  his  family,  he  always  said  "  my  lands."  For  this  he  had 
a  plausible  pretence  ;  for  he  told  me,  there  has  been  a  custom 
in  this  family,  that  the  Laird  resigns  the  estate  to  the  eldest 
son  when  he  comes  of  age,  reserving  to  himself  only  a  certain 
life-rent.  He  said,  it  was  a  voluntary  custom  ;  but  I  think  I 
found  an  instance  in  the  charter-room,  that  there  was  such  an 
obligation  in  a  contract  of  marriage.  If  the  custom  was  volun- 
tary, it  was  only  curious ;  but  if  founded  on  obligation,  it 
might  be  dangerous ;  for  I  have  been  told,  that  in  Otaheite; 
whenever  a  child  is  born  (a  son,  I  think),  the  father  loses  his 
right  to  the  estate  and  honours,  and  that  this  unnatural,  or 
rather  absurd  custom,  occasions  the  murder  of  many  children.* 

Young  Col  told  us  he  could  run  down  a  greyhound  ;  "for," 
said  he,  "  the  dog  runs  himself  out  of  breath,  by  going  too 

'  "  When  we  inquired,"  says  Mrs.  Piozzi,  "  into  the  truth  of  this  story, 
he  answered,  the  dogs  have  been  somewhat  magnified,  I  believe.  They 
were,  as  I  remember,  two  stout  young  pointers;  but  the  story  has  gairA 
but  littler — Piozzi^  p.  1 14-1 1 5. — Editor. 

^  It  seems,  however,  that  in  this  instance  the  custom  was  carried  out 
All  that  Boswell  relates  of  Col^  from  his  very  title  to  the  end,  looks  lite 
an  actual  ownership.     Johnson  says,  "iT/r.  Maclean  of  Col  (the  father\ 
having  a  numerous  family,  has  for  some  time  past  resided  in  Aberdeen, 
that  he  may  superintend  their  education,  and  leaves  the  young  gentleman 
our  friend  to  govern  his  dominions  with  the  full  power  of  a  Highland 
Chief,"  and  when  poor  Col  was  soon  after  drowned,  Boswell*  talks  of  the 
next  brother  as  his  successor^  though  there  is  no  reason  to  suppose  that 
the  father  had  died  in  that  short  interval. — Croker, 


■'  Sec  Life,  vol.  ii.,  p.  144. 
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quick,  and  then  I  get  up  with  him/'  ^  I  accounted  for  his  ad- 
vantage over  the  dog,  by  remarking  that  Col  had  the  faculty 
of  reason,  and  knew  how  to  moderate  his  pace,  which  the  dog 
had  not  sense  enough  to  do.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  He  is  a 
noble  animal.  He  is  as  complete  an  islander  as  the  mind  can 
figure.  He  is  a  farmer,  a  sailor,  a  hunter,  a  fisher :  he  will  run 
3^u  down  a  dog  :  if  any  man  has  a  tail^  it  is  CoL  He  is  hos- 
pitable ;  and  he  has  an  intrepidity  of  talk,  whether  he  under- 
stands the  subject  or  not.  I  regret  that  he  is  not  more  intel- 
lectual" 

Dr.  Johnson  observed,  that  there  was  nothing  of  which  he 
would  not  undertake  to  persuade  a  Frenchman  in  a  foreign 
country.  "  I'll  carry  a  Frenchman  to  St.  Paul's  Churchyard,  and 
ni  tell  him,  *  by  our  law  you  may  walk  half  round  the  church, 
but,  if  you  walk  round  the  whole,  you  will  be  punished  capi- 
tally ; '  and  he  will  believe  me  at  once.  Now,  no  Englishman 
would  readily  swallow  such  a  thing :  he  would  go  and  inquire 
of  somebody  else."  The  Frenchman's  credulity,  I  observed, 
must  be  owing  to  his  being  accustomed  to  implicit  submis- 
sion ;  whereas  every  Englishman  reasons  upon  the  laws  of  his 
country,  and  instructs  his  representatives,  who  compose  the 
l^islature. 

This  day  was  passed  in  looking  at  a  small  island  adjoining 
Inchkenneth,  which  aflforded  nothing  worthy  of  observation ; 
and  in  such  social  and  gay  entertainments  as  our  little  society 
could  furnish. 

Tuesday,  Oct  19. — After  breakfast  we  took  leave  of  the 
young  ladies,  and  of  our  excellent  companion  Col,  to  whom 
we  had  been  so  much  obliged.  He  had  now  put  us  under  the 
care  of  his  chief ;  and  was  to  hasten  back  to  Sky.  We  parted 
from  him  with  very  strong  feelings  of  kindness  and  gratitude, 
and  we  hoped  to  have  had  some  future  opportunity  of  proving 

^  This  is  not  spoken  of  hare-coursing,  where  the  game  is  taken  or  lost 
before  the  dog  gets  out  of  wind ;  but  in  chasing  deer  with  the  great  High- 
land greyhound,  CoVs  exploit  is  feasible  enough. — Walter  Scott. 

'  In  aJlusion  to  Monboddo's  theory,  that  a  perfect  man  would  have  a 
tail. — Croker. 
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to  him  the  sincerity  of  what  we  felt ;  but  in  the  following  year 
he  was  unfortunately  lost  in  the  Sound  between  Ulva  and 
Mull  ;^  and  this  imperfect  memorial,  joined  to  the  high  honour 
of  being  tenderiy  and  respectfully  mentioned  by  Dr.  Johnson, 
is  the  only  return  which  the  uncertainty  of  human  events  has 
permitted  us  to  make  to  this  deserving  young  man. 

Sir  Allan,  who  obligingly  undertook  to  accompany  us  to 
Icolmkill,  had  a  strong  good  boat,  with  four  stout  rowers.  We 
coasted  along  Mull  till  we  reached  Gtibon^  where  is  what  is 
called  Mackinnon's  cave,  compared  with  which  that  at  Ulinish 
is  inconsiderable.  It  is  in  a  rock  of  great  height,  close  to  the 
sea.  Upon  the  left  of  its  entrance  there  is  a  cascade,  almost 
perpendicular  from  the  top  to  the  bottom  of  the  rock.  There 
is  a  tradition  that  it  was  conducted  thither  artificially,  to 
supply  the  inhabitants  of  the  cave  with  water.  Dr.  Johnson 
gave  no  credit  to  this  tradition.  As,  on  the  one  band,  his 
faith  in  the  Christian  religion  is  firmly  founded  upon  good 
grounds ;  so,  on  the  other,  he  is  incredulous  when  there  is 
no  sufficient  reason  for  belief ;  being  in  this  respect  just  the 
reverse  of  modern  infidels,  who,  however  nice  and  scrupulous 
in  weighing  the  evidences  of  religion,  are  yet  often  so  ready  to 
believe  the  most    absurd  and  improbable  tales  of   another 

*  Just  opposite  to  M*Quarrie's  house  the  boat  was  swamped  by  the 
intoxication  of  the  sailors,  who  had  partaken  too  largely  of  M*Quarrie's 
wonted  hospitality. —  Walter  Scott. 

Johnson  says  in  his  Journey,  "  Here  we  had  the  last  embrace  of  this 
amiable  man,  who,  while  these  pages  were  preparing  to  attest  his  virtues, 
perished  in  the  passage  between  Ulva  and  Inchkenneth."  The  accouni 
given  in  the  Journey  of  young  Donald  Maclean  made  him  a  popular 
character.  The  Laird  of  Col  \%  ^  character  in  O'Keefe's  Highland  Reel. 
Johnson  writes  *  from  Lichfield,  13th  June,  1775  • — "  There  is  great  lamen- 
tation here  for  poor  C^/y"  and  a  review  of  the  Journey,  Gent.  Mag.,  i77> 
thus  concludes  : — "  But,  whatever  Dr.  Johnson  saw,  whatever  he  described, 
will  now  be  perpetuated  ;  and  though  the  buildings  of  Icolmkill  are 
mouldering  into  dust,  and  the  young  Laird  of  Col  is  insensible  of  praise. 
readers  yet  unborn  will  feel  their  piety  warmed  by  the  ruins  of  lona,  and 
their  sensibility  touched  by  the  untimely  fate  of  the  amiable  Maclean.''-' 
Crokcr, 

•  Correspondence,  vol.  i.,  p.  235. 
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nature,  that  Lord  Hailes  well  observed,  a  good  essay  might 
be  written  Sur  la  Criduliti  des  Incr^dules. 

The  height  of  this  cave  I  cannot  tell  with  any  tolerable 
exactness  ;  but  it  seemed  to  be  very  lofty,  and  to  be  a  pretty 
r^ular  arch.  We  penetrated,  by  candle-light,  a  great  way ; 
by  our  measurement,  no  less  than  four  hundred  and  eighty- 
five  feet.  Tradition  says,  that  a  piper  and  twelve  men  once 
advanced  into  this  cave,  nobody  can  tell  how  far,*  and  never 
returned.  At  the  distance  to  which  we  proceeded  the  air  was 
quite  pure ;  for  the  candle  burned  freely,  without  the  least  ap- 
pearance of  the  flame  growing  globular;  but  as  we  had  only  one, 
we  thought  it  dangerous  to  venture  farther,  lest,  should  it  have 
been  extinguished,  we  should  have  had  no  means  of  ascertain- 
ing whether  we  could  remain  without  danger.  Dr.  Johnson 
said,  this  was  the  greatest  natural  curiosity  he  had  ever  seen. 

We  saw  the  island  of  Staffa,  at  no  very  great  distance, 
bat  could  not  land  upon  it,  the  surge  was  so  high  on  its 
rocky  coast 

Sir  Allan,  anxious  for  the  honour  of  Mull,  was  still  talk- 
ing of  its  woodSy  and  pointing  them  out  to  Dr.  Johnson,  as 
appearing  at  a  distance  on  the  skirts  of  that  island,  as  we 
sailed  along.  Johnson.  "  Sir,  I  saw  at  Tobermorie  what 
they  called  a  wood,  which  I  unluckily  took  for  lieath.  If  you 
show  me  what  I  shall  take  {or  furze,  it  will  be  something." 

In  the  afternoon  we  went  ashore  on  the  coast  of  Mull, 
and  partook  of  a  cold  repast,  which  we  carried  with  us. 
We  hoped  to  have  procured  some  rum  or  brandy  for  our 
boatmen  and  servants,  from  a  public-house  near  where  we 
landed  ;  but  unfortunately  a  funeral  a  few  days  before  had  ex- 

*  There  is  little  room  for  supposing  that  any  person  ever  went  farther 
into  M'Kinnon*s  cave  than  any  man  may  now  go.  Johnson's  admiration 
of  it  seems  exaggerated.  A  great  number  of  the  M^Kinnons,  escaping 
from  some  powerful  enemy,  hid  themselves  in  this  cave  till  they  could  get 
over  to  the  isle  of  Sky.  It  concealed  themselves  and  their  birlings,  or 
boats  ;  and  they  show  M'Kinnon's  harbour,  M^Kinnon's  dimng-tabU,  and 
other  localities.  M^Kinnon's  candlestick  was  a  fine  piece  of  spar,  destroyed 
by  some  traveller  in  the  frantic  rage  for  appropriation,  with  which  tourists 
are  sometimes  animated. —  Walter  Scott, 
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hausted  aU  their  store.  Mr.  Campbdl,  boweweT)  oae  of  At 
Duke  of  Aisle's  tacksmen,  who  lived  In  Hne  aei^boilliuodl 
on  receivii^  a  meas^e  from  Sir  Allan,  aest  oa  a  Vkwi 

supply. 
We  continued  to  coast  along  Mull,  and  passed  hy  Nw^ 

Island,  which,  it  is  said,  belonged  to  the  nuns  of  IcolmkSl,  and 
from  which,  we  were  told,  -the  ^ine  for  the  buUdingi  then 
was  taken.  As  we  sailed  along  by  moonlight,  in  a  sea  Noie* 
what  rough,  and  often  between  black  and  ^oomj  tedo^ 
Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  If  this  be  not  rwing  amang^  tkt  HttrHttj 
nothing  is."  The  repetition  of  words  which  he  had  so  oAm 
previously  used  made  a  stnmg  impression  <m  my  inuciiurtkNII 
and,  by  a  natural  course  of  thinking,  led  me  to  comider  bo* 
our  present  adventures  would  Mf^eax  to  me  at  a  fntva 
period. 

I  have  often  experienced,  that  scenes  throi^h  vAkb  a  man. 
has  passed  improve  hy  lying  in  the  memory;  thqr  grav 
mellow  :  Aeti  labores  sunt  juattuii.  This  may  be  owing  tv 
comparing  them  with  present  listless  ease.  Even  harsh  scenes 
acquire  a  softness  by  length  of  time ; '  and  some  are  like  vtxf 
loud  sounds,  which  do  not  please,  or  at  least  do  not  i^eaae  so 
much,  till  you  are  removed  to  a  certain  distance.  They  may 
be  compared  to  strong  coarse  pictures,  which  will  not  bear  to 
be  viewed  near.  Even  pleasing  scenes  improve  by  time,  and 
seem  more  exquisite  in  recollection,  than  when  they  were  pre- 
sent ;  if  they  have  not  faded  to  dimness  in  the  memory.  Per- 
haps, there  is  so  much  evil  in  every  human  enjoyment,  when 
present, — so  much  dross  mixed  with  it,  that  it  requires  to  be 
refined  by  time  ;  and  yet  I  do  not  see  why  time  should  not 
melt  away  the  good  and  the  evil  in  equal  proportions ; — why 
the  shade  should  decay,  and  the  light  remain  in  preservation. 

After  a  tedious  sail,  which,  by  our  following  various  tuminf^ 
of  the  coast  of  Mull,  was  extended  to  about  forty  miles,  it  ga^i^' 

'  I  have  lately  observed  that  this  thought  has  been  elegantly 
by  Cowley  ;— 

"Things  which  offend  when  present,  and  aEfright, 
In  memory,  well-painted,  move  deligbL" 
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US  no  small  pleasure  to  perceive  a  light  in  the  village  at  Icolm- 
kill,  in  which  almost  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  island  live,  close 
to  where  the  ancient  building  stood.  As  we  approached  the 
shore,  the  tower  of  the  cathedral,  just  discernible  in  the  air,  was 
a  picturesque  object. 

When  we  had  landed  upon  the  sacred  place,  which,  as  long 
as  I  can  remember,  I  had  thought  on  with  veneration,  Dr. 
Johnson  and  I  cordially  embraced.  We  had  long  talked  of 
visiting  Icolmkill ;  and,  from  the  lateness  of  the  season,  were 
at  times  very  doubtful  whether  we  should  be  able  to  effect  our 
purpose.  To  have  seen  it,  even  alone,  would  have  given  me 
great  satisfaction ;  but  the  venerable  scene  was  rendered  much 
more  pleasing  by  the  company  of  my  great  and  pious  friend, 
who  was  no  less  affected  by  it  than  I  was ;  and  who  has  de- 
scribed the  impressions  it  should  make  on  the  mind,  with  such 
strength  of  thought,  and  energy  of  language,  that  I  shall  quote 
his  words,  as  conveying  my  own  sensations  much  more  for- 
cibly than  I  am  capable  of  doing  : — 

"  We  were  now  treading  that  illustrious  island,  which  was  once  the 
luminary  of  the  Caledonian  regions,  whence  savage  clans  and  roving 
barbarians  derived  the  benefits  of  knowledge,  and  the  blessings  of 
religion.    To  abstract  the  mind  from  all  local  emotion  would  be 
impossible  if  it  were  endeavoured,  and  would  be  foolish  if  it  were 
possible.  Whatever  withdraws  us  from  the  power  of  our  senses,  what- 
ever makes  the  past,  the  distant,  or  the  future,  predominate  over  the 
present,  advances  us  in  the  dignity  of  thinking  beings.     Far  from  me, 
and  fi'om  my  friends,  be  such  frigid  philosophy  as  may  conduct  us 
indififerent  and  unmoved  over  any  ground  which  has  been  dignified  by 
wisdom,  bravery,  or  virtue.     That  man  is  little  to  be  envied,  whose 
patriotism  would  not  gain  force  upon  the  plain  of  Marathon^  or  whose 
piety  would  not  grow  wanner  among  the  ruins  of  lona  !  "  ' 

Upon  hearing  that  Sir  Allan  McLean  was  arrived,  the  in- 

'  Had  our  tour  produced  nothing  else  but  this  sublime  passage  (Journey, 

p.    346,  first  edit.),  the  world  must  have  acknowledged  that  it  was  not 

made  in  vain.    The  present  respectable  President  of  the  Royal  Society 

r^ir  Joseph  Banks]  was  so  much  struck  on  reading  it,  that  he  clasped 

his  hands  together  and  remained  for  some  time  in  an  attitude  of  silent 

■Tiiration, 
3V.  X 
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habitants,  who  still  consider  themselves  as  the  people  of 
M'Lean,  to  whom  the  island  formerly  belonged,  though  the 
Duke  of  Argyle  has  at  present  possession  of  it,  ran  eagerly 
to  him. 

We  were  accommodated  this  night  in  a  large  bam,  the 
island  affording  no  lodging  that  we  should  have  liked  so  well. 
Some  good  hay  was  strewed  at  one  end  of  it,  to  form  a  bed  for 
us,  upon  which  we  lay  with  our  clothes  on  ;  and  we  were  fur- 
nished with  blankets  from  the  village.  Each  of  us  had  a  port- 
manteau for  a  pillow.  When  I  awaked  in  the  morning,  and 
looked  around  me,  I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  idea  of  the 
chief  of  the  M'Leans,  the  great  English  moralist,  and  myself, 
lying  thus  extended  in  such  a  situation. 

Wednesday y  Oct.  20. — Early  in  the  morning  we  surveyed  the 
remains  of  antiquity  at  this  place,  accompanied  by  an  illiterate 
fellow,  as  cicerone^  who  called  himself  a  descendant  of  a  cousin 
of  Saint  Columba,  the  founder  of  the  religious  establishment 
here.  As  I  knew  that  many  persons  had  already  examined 
them,  and  as  I  saw  Dr.  Johnson  inspecting  and  measuring 
several  of  the  ruins  of  which  he  has  since  given  so  full  an 
account,  my  mind  was  quiescent;  and  I  resolved  to  stroll 
among  them  at  my  ease,  to  take  no  trouble  to  investigate 
minutely,  and  only  receive  the  general  impression  of  solemn 
antiquity,  and  the  particular  ideas  of  such  objects  as  should  of 
themselves  strike  my  attention. 

We  walked  from  the  monastery  of  nuns  to  the  great  church 
or  cathedral,  as  they  call  it,  along  an  old  broken  causeway. 
They  told  us  that  this  had  been  a  street,  and  that  there  were 
good  houses  built  on  each  side.  Dr.  Johnson  doubted  if  it  was 
any  thing  more  than  a  paved  road  for  the  nuns.  The  convent 
of  monks,  the  great  church,  Oran*s  chapel,  and  four  otlier 
chapels,  are  still  to  be  discerned.  But  I  must  own  that 
Icolmkill  did  not  answer  my  expectations  ;  for  they  were  high, 
from  what  I  had  read  of  it,  and  still  more  from  what  I  had 
heard  and  thought  of  it,  from  my  earliest  years.  Dr.  John- 
son said  it  came  up  to  his  expectations,  because  he  had 
taken   his    impression    from  an   account  of  it  subjoined   to 
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Sacheverers  "  History  of  the  Isle  of  Man,"  *  where  it  is  said, 
there  is  not  much  to  be  seen  here.  We  were  both  disappointed, 
ivhen  we  were  shown  what  are  called  the  monuments  of  the 
kings  of  Scotland,  Ireland,  and  Denmark,  and  of  a  king  of 
France.  There  are  only  some  grave-stones  flat  on  the  earth, 
Gind  we  could  see  no  inscriptions.  How  far  short  was  this  of 
marble  monuments,  like  those  in  Westminster  Abbey,  which  I 
had  imagined  here !  The  grave-stones  of  Sir  Allan  M'Lean's 
Family,  and  of  that  of  M'Quarrie,  had  as  good  an  appearance 
as  the  royal  grave-stones,  if  they  were  royal ;  we  doubted. 

My  easiness  to  give  credit  to  what  I  heard  in  the  course 
of  our  Tour  was  too  great.  Dr.  Johnson's  peculiar  accuracy 
of  investigation  detected  much  traditional  fiction,  and  many 
gross  mistakes.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at  that  he  was  pro- 
voked by  people  carelessly  telling  him,  with  the  utmost  readi- 
ness and  confidence,  what  he  found,  on  questioning  them 
a  little  more,  was  erroneous.  Of  this  there  were  innumerable 
instances. 

I  left  him  and  Sir  Allan  at  breakfast  in  our  bam,  and  stole 
back  again  to  the  cathedral,  to  indulge  in  solitude  and  devout 
meditation.  While  contemplating  the  venerable  ruins,  I  re- 
flected with  much  satisfaction,  that  the  solemn  scenes  of  piety 
never  lose  their  sanctity  and  influence,  though  the  cares  and 
follies  of  life  may  prevent  us  from  visiting  them,  or  may  even 
make  us  fancy  that  their  eflfects  are  only  "  as  yesterday,  when 
it  is  past,"  and  never  again  to  be  perceived.  I  hoped  that  ever 
after  having  been  in  this  holy  place,  I  should  maintain  an  ex- 
emplary conduct.  One  has  a  strange  propensity  to  fix  upon 
some  point  of  time  from  whence  a  better  course  of  life  may 
begin. 

Being  desirous  to  visit  the  opposite  shore  of  the  island, 
where  Saint  Columba  is  said  to  have  landed,  I  procured  a 
horse  from  one  M'Ginnis,  who  ran  along  as  my  guide.  The 
M'Ginnises  are  said  to  be  a  branch  of  the  clan  of  M'Lean.  Sir 
Allan  had  been  told  that  this  man  had  refused  to  send  him 

*  Account  of  the  Isle  of  Man,  by  William  Sacheverel.  8vo.  Lond., 
1702. — Editor, 
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some  rum,  at  which  the  knight  was  in  great  indignation.   "  You 
rascal ! "  said  he,  "  don't  you  know  that  I  can  hang  you,  if  I 
please  ? "   Not  adverting  to  the  chieftain's  power  over  his  clan, 
I  imagined  that  Sir  Allan  had  known  of  some  capital  crime 
that  the  fellow  had  committed,  which  he  could  discover,  and 
so  get  him  condemned  ;  and  said,  "  How  so  ? " — "  Why,"  said 
Sir  Allan,  "  are  they  not  all  my  people  ? "    Sensible  of  my  in- 
advertency, and  most  willing  to  contribute  what  I  could  to- 
wards the  continuation  of  feudal  authority,  "  Very  true,"  said 
I.     Sir  Allan  went  on;    "Refuse  to  send  rum  to  me,  you 
rascal !    Don't  you  know  that  if  I  order  you  to  go  and  cut  a 
man's  throat,  you  are  to  do  it?" — **Yes,  an't  please  your 
honour !  and  my  own  too,  and  hang  myself  too."    The  poor 
fellow  denied  that  he  had  refused  to  send  the  rum.      His 
making  these  professions  was  not  merely  a  pretence  in  pre- 
sence of  his  chief;  for  after  he  and  I  were  out  of  Sir  Allan's 
hearing,  he  told  me, "  Had  he  sent  his  dog  for  the  rum,  I  would 
have  given  it :  I  would  cut  my  bones  for  him."     It  was  very 
remarkable  to  find  such  an  attachment  to  a  chief,  though  he 
had  then  no  connection  with  the  island,  and  had  not  been  there 
for  fourteen  years.   Sir  Allan,  by  way  of  upbraiding  the  fellow, 
said,  **  I  believe  you  are  a  Campbell^ 

The  place  which  I  went  to  see  is  about  two  miles  from  the 
village.  They  call  it  Portawherry,  from  the  wherry  in  which 
Columba  came ;  though,  when  they  show  the  length  of  his 
vessel,  as  marked  on  the  beach  by  two  heaps  of  stones,  they 
say,  "  Here  is  the  length  of  the  Ciirrachl'  using  the  Erse 
word. 

Icolmkill  is  a  fertile  island.     The  inhabitants  export  some 
cattle  and  grain ;  and  I  was  told  they  import  nothing  but 
iron  and  salt.      They  are  industrious,  and  make    their  own 
woollen  and  linen  cloth  ;  and  they  brew  a  good  deal  of  beer, 
which  we  did  not  find  in  any  of  the  other  islands. 

We  set  sail  again  about  mid-day,  and  in  the  evening  landed 
on  Mull,  near  the  house  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  Neil  Macleod,  who 
having  been  informed  of  our  coming,  by  a  message  from  Sir 
Allan,  came  out  to  meet  us.     Wc  were  this  night  very  agree- 


TO  THE  HEBRIDES.  309 

ably  entertained  at  his  house.  Dr.  Johnson  observed  to  me 
that  he  was  the  cleanest-headed  ^  man  that  he  had  met  with  in 
the  Western  Islands.  He  seemed  to  be  well  acquainted  with 
Dr.  Johnson's  writings,  and  courteously  said, "  I  have  been  often 
obliged  to  you,  though  I  never  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you 
before." 

He  told  us  he  had  lived  for  some  time  in  St.  Kilda,  under 
the  tuition  of  the  minister  or  catechist  there,  and  had  there 
first  read  Horace  and  Virgil.  The  scenes  which  they  describe 
must  have  been  a  strong  contrast  to  the  dreary  waste  around 
him. 

Thursday y  Oct  21. — ^This  morning  the  subject  of  politics 
was  introduced.  JOHNSON.  "  Pulteney  was  as  paltry  a  fellow 
as  could  be.  He  was  a  Whig  who  pretended  to  be  honest ; 
and  you  know  it  is  ridiculous  for  a  Whig  to  pretend  to  be 
honest  He  cannot  hold  it  out"  He  called  Mr.  Pitt  a  meteor; 
Sir  Robert  Walpole  a  fixed  star.  He  said,  "  It  is  wonderful  to 
think  that  all  the  force  of  government  was  required  to  prevent 
Wilkes  from  being  chosen  the  chief  magistrate  of  London, 
though  the  liverymen  knew  he  would  rob  their  shops, — knew 
he  would  debauch  their  daughters."* 

>  Quere  clearest  f  but  it  is  cleanest  in  all  the  editions,  and  probably 
lightly.  Dr.  Johnson — whichever  word  he  used — meant,  no  doubt,  most 
logical — freest  from  prejudice. — Croker, 

*  I  think  it  incumbent  on  me  to  make  some  observation  on  this  strong 
satirical  sally  on  my  classical  companion,  Mr.  Wilkes.  Reporting  it 
lately  from  memory,  in  his  presence,  I  expressed  it  thus  : — ^^  They  knew  he 
would  rob  their  shops,  if  he  durst;  they  knew  he  would  debauch  their 
daughters,  if  he  could ;^^  which,  according  to  the  French  phrase,  may  be 
said  renchMr  on  Dr.  Johnson  ;  but  on  looking  into  my  Journal,  I  found 
it  as  above,  and  would  by  no  means  make  any  addition.  Mr.  Wilkes 
received  both  readings  with  a  good  humour  that  I  cannot  enough  admire. 
Indeed  both  he  and  I  (as,  with  respect  to  myself,  the  reader  has  more 
than  once  had  occasion  to  observe  in  the  course  of  this  Journal)  are  too 
fond  of  a  ban  mot^  not  to  relish  it,  though  we  should  be  ourselves  the 
object  of  it  Let  me  add,  in  justice  to  the  gentleman  here  mentioned, 
that,  at  a  subsequent  period,  he  was  elected  chief  magistrate  of  London, 
and  discharged  the  duties  of  that  high  office  with  great  honour  to  him- 
self^ and  advantage  to  the  city.  Some  years  before  Dr.  Johnson  died,  I 
fortunate  enough  to  bring  him  and  Mr.  Wilkes  together;  the  con- 
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BOSWBLL.  ^The  Histoiy  c^  England  is  so  strange,  that,  if 
it  were  not  so  well  voudied  as  it  is,  it  would  hardly  be  cre- 
diUc"  Johnson.  "  Sir,  if  it  were  told  as  shortly,  and  with 
as  little  preparation  for  introdoctng  tlie  different  events,  as  the 
Histoiy  of  the  Jewish  Kings,  it  would  be  equally  liable  to  ob- 
jections of  improbability."  Mr.  Madeod  was  much  pleased 
with  the  justice  and  novdty  c^  tiie  thought.  Dr.  Johnson 
illustrated  what  he  had  said  as  f<^lows :  "  Take,  as  an  instance, 
Charles  the  First's  concessions  to  his  parliament,  which  were 
greater  and  greater,  in  proportion  as  the  parliament  grew 
more  insolent,  and  less  deservii^  of  trust.  Had  tliese  conces- 
dons  been  related  nakedly,  without  any  detail  of  the  circum- 
stances which  generally  led  to  them,  they  would  not  have  been  I 
believed." 

Sir  Allan  M'Lean  br^^ed,  that  Scotland  had  the  advan- 
tage of  Ei^land  by  its  havii^  more  water.  Johnson.  "Sir, 
we  would  not  have  your  water,  to  take  the  vile  bogs  which 
produce  it  You  have  too  much  I  A  man  who  is  drowned 
has  more  water  than  either  of  us;"-^and  then  he  laughed. 
(But  this  was  surely  robust  sophistry  ;  for  the  people  of  taste 
in  England,  who  have  seen  Scotland,  own  that  its  variety  of 
rivers  and  lakes  makes  it  naturally  more  beautiful  than 
England,  in  that  respect)  Pursuing  his  victory  over  Sir 
Allan,  he  proceeded  ;  "  Your  country  consists  of  two  things, 
stone  and  water.  There  is,  indeed,  a  little  earth  above  ibe 
stone  in  some  places,  but  a  very  little ;  and  the  stone  is  alwa)"* 
appearing.  It  is  like  a  man  in  rags — the  naked  skin  is  still 
peeping  out" 

He  took  leave  of  Mr.  Macleod,  saying,  "Sir,  I  thank  you 
for  your  entertainment,  and  your  conversation." 

Mr.  Campbell,  who  had  been  so  polite  yesterday,  came  this 
morning  on  purpose  to  breakfast  with  us,  and  very  obl^ngly 

sequence  of  which  was,  that  they  were  ever  afterwards  on  easy  and  not 
unfriendly  terms.  The  particulars  I  shall  have  great  pleasure  in  relatiDg 
at  large  in  my  Life  of  Dr.  Johnson.* 

•  See  the  inimitable  account  of  the  dinner  at  Dilly's,  Life,  vol  ii^ 

p.  343  el  segg.  —Editor. 
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furnished  us  with  horses  to  proceed  on  our  journey  to  Mr. 
M'Lean's  of  Lochbuy,  where  we  were  to  pass  the  night.  We 
dined  at  the  house  of  Dr.  Alexander  M'Lean,  another  phy- 
sician in  Mull,  who  was  so  much  struck  with  the  uncommon 
conversation  of  Dr.  Johnson,  that  he  observed  to  me,  **  This 
man  is  just  a  hogshead  of  sense." 

Dr.  Johnson  said  of  the  "  Turkish  Spy,"  which  lay  in  the 
room,  that  it  told  nothing  but  what  every  body  might  have 
known  at  that  time ;  and  that  what  was  good  in  it  did  not  pay 
you  for  the  trouble  of  reading  to  find  it. 

After  a  very  tedious  ride,  through  what  appeared  to  me  the 
most  gloomy  and  desolate  country  I  had  ever  beheld,  we 
arrived,  between  seven  and  eight  o'clock,  at  Moy,  the  ^eat 
of  the  Laird  of  Lochbuy.  Buy^  in  Erse,  signifies  yellow,  and 
I  at  first  imagined  that  the  loch  or  branch  of  the  sea  here  was 
thus  denominated,  in  the  same  manner  as  the  Red  Sea  ;  but  I 
afterwards  learned  that  it  derived  its  name  from  a  hill  above 
it,  which,  being  of  a  yellowish  hue,  has  the  epithet  ol  Buy, 

We  had  heard  much  of  Lochbuy' s  being  a  great  roaring 
braggadocio,  a  kind  of  Sir  John  FalstafT,  both  in  size  and 
manners ;  but  we  found  that  they  had  swelled  him  up  to  a 
fictitious  size,  and  clothed  him  with  imaginary  qualities.  Col's 
idea  of  him  was  equally  extravagant,  though  very  different : 
he  told  us  he  was  quite  a  Don  Quixote ;  and  said,  he  would 
give  a  great  deal  to  see  him  and  Dr.  Johnson  together.  The 
truth  is,  that  Lochbuy  proved  to  be  only  a  bluff,  comely,  noisy, 
old  gentleman,  proud  of  his  hereditary  consequence,  and  a 
very  hearty  and  hospitable  landlord.  Lady  Lochbuy  was 
sister  to  Sir  Allan  M*Lean,  but  much  older.  He  said  to  me, 
**They  are  quite  Antediluvians^  Being  told  that  Dr.  Johnson 
did  not  hear  well,  Lochbuy  bawled  out  to  him,  "  Are  you  of 
the  Johnstons  of  Glencro,  or  of  Ardnamurchan  } "  Dr.  John- 
son gave  him  a  significant  look,  but  made  no  answer ;  and  I 
told  Lochbuy  that  he  was  not  ]o\instony  but  ]ohnson^  and  that 
he  was  an  Englishman.^ 

*  Boswell  totally  misapprehended  Lochbuy s  meaning.  There  are  two 
septs  of  the  powerful  clan  of  McDonald,  who  are  called  Mac-Ian,  that  is, 
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Lochbny  some  years  ago  tried  to  prove  himself  a  weak 
man,  liable  to  imposition,  or,  as  we  term  it  in  Scotland, 
a  facile  man,  in  order  to  set  aside  a  lease  which  he  had 
granted ;  but  failed  in  the  attempt.  On  my  mentioning 
this  circumstance  to  Dr.  Johnson,  he  seemed  much  sur- 
prised that  such  a  suit  was  admitted  by  the  Scottish  law, 
and  observed,  that  "  in  England  no  man  is  allowed  to  stultify 
himself."  ^ 

Sir  Allan,  Lochbuy^  and  I,  had  the  conversation  chiefly  td 
ourselves  to-night.  Dr.  Johnson,  being  extremely  weary,  went 
to  bed  soon  after  supper. 

Friday^  Oct.  22. — Before  Dr.  Johnson  came  to  breakfast, 
Lady  Lochbuy  said,  "  he  was   a   dungeon  of  wit ;  **   a  very 
common  phrase  in  Scotland  to  express  a  profoundness  of  in- 
tellect, though  he  afterwards  told  me  that  he  never  had  heard 
it.*    She  proposed  that  he  should  have  some  cold  sheep's  head 
for  breakfast.    Sir  Allan  seemed  displeased  at  his  sister's 
vulgarity,  and  wondered  how  such  a  thought  should  come  into 
her  head.     From  a  mischievous  love  of  sport,  I  took  the  lady's 
part ;  and  very  gravely  said,  "  I  think  it  is  but  fair  to  give  him 
an  offer  of  it.     If  he  does  not  choose  it,  he  may  let  it  alone." 
*'  I   think  so,"   said   the    lady,   looking   at   her  brother  with 
an   air  of  victory.     Sir  Allan,  finding  the  matter  desperate, 
strutted  about  the  room,  and  took  snuff.     When  Dr.  John- 
son came  in,  she  called  to  him,  "  Do  you  choose   any  cold 
sheep's  head.  Sir?"    "No,  Madam,"  said  he,  with  a  tone  of 

JoJui'S'Soii;  and  as  Highlanders  often  translate  their  names  when  they 
go  to  the  Lowlands — as  Gregor-son  for  Mac-Gregor,  Farquhar-son  for 
Mac-Farquhar — Lochbuy  supposed  that  Dr.  Johnson  might  be  one  of 
the  Mac-Ians  of  Ardnamurchan,  or  of  Glencro.     Boswell's  explanation 
was  nothing  to  the  purpose.     The  Johnstotis  are  a  clan  distinguished  in 
Scottish  borticr  history,  and  as  brave  as  any  Highland  clan  that  ever 
wore  brogues ;  but  they  lay  entirely  out  of  Lochbuy s  knowledge — nor  was 
he  thinking  of  them. —  Walter  Scott, 

^  This  maxim,  however,  has  been  controverted.    See  Blackstone's  Com- 
mentaries, vol.  ii.,  p.  292  ;  and  the  authorities  there  quoted. 

-  It  is  also  common  in  the  north  of  Ireland,  and  is  somewhat  more 
emphatic  than  the  eulogy  in  a  foniier  page,  of  being  a  hogslwiui  of  sen-e, 
-  Crokcr, 
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surprise  and  anger.*  "  It  is  here,  Sir,"  said  she,  supposing  he 
had  refused  it  to  save  the  trouble  of  bringing  it  in.  They  thus 
went  on  at  cross  purposes,  till  he  confirmed  his  refusal  in  a 
manner  not  to  be  misunderstood ;  while  I  sat  quietly  by  and 
enjoyed  my  success. 

After  breakfast,  we  surveyed  the  old  castle,  in  the  pit  or 
dungeon  of  which  Lochbuy  had  some  years  before  taken  upon 
him  to  imprison  several  persons ;  and  though  he  had  been 
fined  in  a  considerable  sum  by  the  Court  of  Justiciary,  he  was 
so  little  affected  by  it,  that  while  we  were  examining  the 
dungeon,  he  said  to  me,  with  a  smile,  "  Your  father  knows 
something  of  this ; "  (alluding  to  my  father's  having  sat  as 
one  of  the  judges  on  his  trial.)  Sir  Allan  whispered  me,  that 
the  laird  could  not  be  persuaded  that  he  had  lost  his  heritable 
jurisdiction. 

We  then  set  out  for  the  ferry,  by  which  we  were  to  cross  to 
the  main  land  of  Argyleshire.  Lochbuy  and  Sir  Allan  accom- 
panied us.  We  were  told  much  of  a  war-saddle,  on  which  this 
reputed  Don  Quixote  used  to  be  mounted  ;  but  we  did  not  see 
it,  for  the  young  laird  had  applied  it  to  a  less  noble 
purpose,  having  taken  it  to  Falkirk  fair  with  a  drove  of  black 
cattle. 

We  bade  adieu  to  Lochbuy^  and  to  our  very  kind  conductor," 

*  Begging  pardon  of  the  Doctor  and  his  conductor,  I  have  often  seen 
and  partaken  of  cold  sheep's  head  at  as  good  breakfast-tables  as  ever  they 
sat  at.  This  protest  is  something  in  the  manner  of  the  late  Culrossie,  who 
fought  a  duel  for  the  honour  of  Aberdeen  butter.  I  have  passed  over  all 
the  Doctor's  other  reproaches  upon  Scotland,  but  the  sheep's  head  I  will 
defend  totis  viribus.  Dr.  Johnson  himself  must  have  forgiven  my  zeal  on 
this  occasion ;  for  if,  as  he  says,  dinner  be  the  thing  of  which  a  man 
thinks  oftenest  during  the  day^  breakfast  must  be  that  of  which  he  thinks 
first  in  the  morning. —  Walter  Scott, 

*  Sir  Allan  McLean,  like  many  Highland  chiefs,  was  embarrassed  in 
his  private  affairs,  and  exposed  to  unpleasant  solicitations  from  attorneys, 
called,  in  Scotland,  writers  (which  indeed  was  the  chief  motive  of  his 
retiring  to  Inchkenneth).  Upon  one  occasion  he  made  a  visit  to  a  friend, 
then  residing  at  Carron  lodge,  on  the  banks  of  the  Carron,  where  the 
banks  of  that  river  are  studded  with  pretty  villas :  Sir  Allan,  admiring 
the  landscape,  asked  his  friend,  whom  that  handsome  scat  belonged  to. 
<*  M ,  the  writer  to  the  signet,"  was  the  reply.    "  Umph  ! "  said  Sir 
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Sir  Allan  M'Lean,  on  the  shore  of  Hull,  and.  then  got  toto  die 
ferry-boat,  the  bottom  of  wtdck  was  strewed  witili  biancfaes 
of  trees  or^^bushes,  upon  which  we  sat  We  had  a  good  day 
and  a  fine  passage,  and  in  the  evening  landed  at  Oban,  wheie 
we  found  a  tolerable  inn.  After  having  been  so  loog  confined 
at  different  times  in  islands^  from  which  it  was  always  un- 
certain when  we  could  get  away,  it  was  comfortable  to  be  now 
on  the  main  land,  and  to  know  that,  if  in  health,  we  mig^t  get 
to  any  place  in  Scotland  or  England  in  a  certain  number  of 
da3rs. 

Here  we  discovered,  from  the  conjectures  which  were  fcnrmed^ 
that  the  people  of  the  main  land  were  entirely  ^^norant  crf'our 
motions;  for  in  a  Glasgow  newspaper  we  found  a  paragiafilib 
which,  as  it  contains  a  just  and  well-turned  com^iment  lo  lay 
illustrious  friend,  I  shall  here  insert : — 

''We  are  well  assured  that  Dr.  Johnson  fa  confined  by  tempesttioai 
weather  to  the  isle  of  Sky;  it  being  unsafe  to  venture  in  a  smaB  boat 
upon  sudi  a  stormy  snxge  as  fa  voy  common  there  at  tfafa  time  of  dM^. 
year.    Such  a  phSosopher,  detained  on  an  almoet  barren  idaH  ^ 
resembles  a  whale  left  upon  the  strand    The  latter  will  be  wdoomelo 
every  body,  on  account  of  hfa  oil,  hfa  bone,  &&,  and  the  other  will  dbsm 
his  companions,  and  the  rude  inhabitants,  with  his  superior  knowledge 
and  wisdom,  calm  resignation,  and  unbounded  benevolence.'' 

Saturday^  Oct,  23. — After  a  good  night's  rest,  we  breakfasted 
pt  our  leisure.  We  talked  of  Goldsmith's  "  Traveller,"  of 
vhich  Dr.  Johnson  spoke  highly;  and  while  I  was  helping 
him  on  with  his  great  coat,  he  repeated  from  it  the  character 
of  the  British  nation,  which  he  did  with  such  energy  that  the 
tear  started  into  Kis  eye : — 

Allan,  but  not  with  an  accent  of  assent,  "  I  mean  that  other  house." 

"  Oh  !  that  belongs  to  a  very  honest  fellow,  Jamie ,  also  a  writer  to 

the  signet."  "  Umph  ! "  said  the  Highland  chief  of  M*Lean,  with  more 
emphasis  than  before,  "And  yon  smaller  house?"  That  belongs  to  a 
Stirling  man ;  I  forget  his  name,  but  I  am  sure  he  is  a  writer  too ;  for 

."    Sir  Allan,  who  had  recoiled  a  quarter  of  a  circle  backward  at 

every  response,  now  wheeled  the  circle  entire,  and  turned  his  back  on  the 
landscape,  saying,  "My  good  friend,  I  must  own  you  have  a  pretty 
situation  here  ;  but  d— n  your  neighbourhood." — Walter  Scott, 
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''Stem  o'er  each  bosom  reason  holds  her  state, 

With  daring  aims  irregularly  great, 

Pride  in  their  port,  defiance  in  their  eye, 

I  see  the  lords  of  humankind  pass  by, 

Intent  on  high  designs,  a  thoughtful  band, 

By  forms  unfashion'd,  fresh  from  nature's  hand ; 

Fierce  in  their  native  hardiness  of  soul. 

True  to  imagined  right,  above  controul. 

While  even  the  peasant  boasts  these  rights  to  scan, 

And  learns  to  venerate  himself  as  man." 

We  could  get  but  one  bridle  here,  which,  according  to  the 
maxim  detur digniori^vi^,s  appropriated  to  Dr.  Johnson's  sheltie. 
I  and  Joseph  rode  with  halters.  We  crossed  in  a  ferry-boat  a 
pretty  wide  lake,  and  on  the  farther  side  of  it,  close  by  the 
shore,  found  a  hut  for  our  inn.  We  were  much  wet.  I  changed 
my  clothes  in  part,  and  was  at  pains  to  get  myself  well  dried. 
Dr.  Johnson  resolutely  kept  on  all  his  clothes,  wet  as  they 
were,  letting  them  steam  before  the  smoky  turf  fire.  I  thought 
him  in  the  wrong ;  but  his  firmness  was,  perhaps,  a  species  of 
heroism. 

I  remember  but  little  of  our  conversation.  I  mentioned 
Shenstone*s  saying  of  Pope,  that  he  had  the  art  of  condensing 
sense  more  than  any  body.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  It  is  not  true. 
Sir.  There  is  more  sense  in  a  line  of  Cowley  than  in  a  page 
(or  a  sentence,  or  ten  lines — I  am  not  quite  certain  of  the  very 
phrase)  of  Pope." 

He  maintained  that  Archibald,  Duke  of  Argyle,  was  a 
narrow  man.  I  wondered  at  this ;  and  observed,  that  his 
building  so  great  a  house  at  Inverary  was  not  like  a  narrow 
man.  "  Sir,"  said  he,  "  when  a  narrow  man  has  resolved  to  j 
build  a  house,  he  builds  it  like  another  man.  But  Archibald,  ' 
Duke  of  Argyle,  was  narrow  in  his  ordinary  expenses,  in  his 
quotidian  expenses." 

The  distinction  is  very  just  It  is  in  the  ordinary  ex- 
penses of  life  that  a  man's  liberality  or  narrowness  is  to  be 
discovered.  I  never  heard  the  word  quotidian  in  this  sense, 
and  I  imagined  it  to  be  a  word  of  Dr.  Johnson's  own  fabri- 
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cation ;  but  I  have  since  found  it  in  Young's  "  Night  Thoughts" 
(Night  fifth), 

"  Death's  a  destroyer  of  quotidian  prey," 

and  in  my  friend's  Dictionary,  supported  by  the  authorities  of 
Charles  I.  and  Dr.  Donne/ 

It  rained  very  hard  as  we  journeyed  on  after  dinner.  The 
roar  of  torrents  from  the  mountains,  as  we  passed  along  in  the 
dusk,  and  the  other  circumstances  attending  our  ride  this 
evening,  have  been  mentioned  with  so  much  animation  by  Dr. 
Johnson,  that  I  shall  not  attempt  to  say  any  thing  on  the 
subject.^ 

We  got  at  night  to  Inverary,  where  we  found  an  excellent 
inn.  Even  here.  Dr.  Johnson  would  not  change  his  wet 
clothes. 

The  prospect  of  good  accommodation  cheered  us  mudi 
We  supped  well ;  and  after  supper,  Dr.  Johnson,  whom  I  had 
not  seen  taste  any  fermented  liquor  during  all  our  travels, 
called  for  a  gill  of  whisky.  "  Come,"  said  he,  "  let  me  know 
what  it  is  that  makes  a  Scotchman  happy ! "  He  drank  it  all 
but  a  drop,  which  I  begged  leave  to  pour  into  my  glass,  that 
I  might  say  we  had  drunk  whisky  together.  I  proposed  Mrs. 
Thrale  should  be  our  toast.  He  would  not  have  //<:r  drunk  in 
whisky,  but  rather  "  some  insular  lady ;  "  so  we  drank  one  of 

^  Chaucer,  Shakespeare,  and  Milton  use  it  substantively,  for  an  ague, 
returning  every  day.  But  Phillips's  World  of  Words  has  it  in  the  general 
sense  of  daily.     So  has  Blount  in  his  Glossographia. — Croker. 

Phillips  stole  every  thing  that  is  good  in  the  World  of  Words  from  the 
Glossographia. — P.  Cuningham. 

^  As  the  fine  passage  referred  to  is  short  as  well  as  striking,  I  shall 
venture  to  give  it  : — 

"  The  night  came  on  while  we  had  yet  a  great  part  of  the  way  to  go, 
though  not  so  dark  but  that  we  could  discern  the  cataracts  which  poured 
down  the  hills  on  one  side,  and  fell  into  one  general  channel  that  ran  with 
great  violence  on  the  other.  The  wind  was  loud,  the  rain  was  hea>7,and 
the  whistling  of  the  blast,  the  fall  of  the  shower,  the  rush  of  the  cataracts, 
and  the  roar  of  the  torrent,  made  a  nobler  chorus  of  the  rough  music  of 
nature  than  it  had  ever  been  my  chance  to  hear  before."— y^i/r//o',  p.  370* 
— Croker, 
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the  ladies  whom  we  had  lately  left.     He  owned  to-night,  that 

he  got  as  good  a  room  and  bed  as  at  an  English  inn. 

I  had  here  the  pleasure  of  finding  a  letter  from  home,  which 

relieved  me  from  the  anxiety  I  had  suffered,  in  consequence 

of  not  having  received  any  account  of  my  family  for  many 

weeks.     I  also  found  a  letter  from  Mr.  Garrick,  which  was  a 

regale  as  agreeable  as  a  pine-apple  would  be  in  a  desert.    He 

had  favoured  me  with  his  correspondence  for  many  years ;  and 

when  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  were  at  Inverness,  I  had  written  to 

him  as  follows  : — 

"  Inverness,  Sunday,  August  29th,  1773. 
"  My  Dear  Sir, 

"Here  I  am,  and  Mr.  Samuel  Johnson  actually  with  me. 
We  were  a  night  at  Fores,  in  coming  to  which,  in  the  dusk  of  the 
evening,  we  passed  over  the  bleak  and  blasted  heath  where  Macbeth 
met  the  witches.  Your  old  preceptor  repeated,  with  much  solemnity, 
the  speech, 

*  How  far  is  't  called  to  Fores  ?    What  are  these. 
So  wither*d  and  so  wild  in  their  attire  ? '  &c. 

This  day  we  visited  the  ruins  of  Macbeth's  castle  at  Inverness.  I 
have  had  great  romantic  satisfaction  in  seeing  Johnson  upon  the 
classical  scenes  of  Shakspeare  in  Scotland ;  which  I  really  looked 
upon  as  almost  as  improbable  as  that '  Birnam  Wood  should  come 
to  Dunsinane.'  Indeed,  as  I  have  always  been  accustomed  to  view 
him  as  a  permanent  London  object,  it  would  not  be  much  more 
wonderful  to  me  to  see  St  Paul's  church  moving  along  where  we  now 
are.  As  yet  we  have  travelled  in  post-chaises ;  but  to-morrow  we 
are  to  mount  on  horseback,  and  ascend  into  the  mountains  by  Fort 
Augustus,  and  so  on  to  the  ferry,  where  we  are  to  cross  to  Sky.  We 
shall  see  that  island  fully,  and  then  visit  some  more  of  the  Hebrides ; 
after  which  we  are  to  land  in  Argyleshire,  proceed  by  Glasgow  to 
Auchinleck,  repose  there  a  competent  time,  and  then  return  to  Edin- 
burgh, from  whence  the  Rambler  will  depart  for  old  England  again,  as 
soon  as  he  finds  it  convenient.  Hitherto  we  have  had  a  very  prospe- 
rous expedition.  I  flatter  myself,  servdur  ad  imum  qualis  ab  incepto 
^processerit.  He  is  in  excellent  spirits,  and  I  have  a  rich  journal  of  his 
conversation.     Look  back,  Davy}  to  Lichfield ;  mn  up  through  the 

*  I  took  the  liberty  of  giving  this  familiar  appellation  to  my  celebrated 
friend,  to  bring  in  a  more  lively  manner  to  his  remembrance  the  period 
when  he  was  Dr.  Johnson's  pupil. 
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time  that  has  elapsed  since  you  first  knew  Mr.  Johnson,  and  enjoj 
with  me  his  present  extraordinary  tour.  I  could  not  resist  the  impulse 
of  writing  to  you  from  this  place.  The  situation  of  the  old  castle 
corresponds  exactly  to  Shakspeare's  description.  While  we  were  there 
to-day,  it  happened  oddly,  that  a  raven  perched  upon  one  of  the 
chimney-tops,  and  croaked.     Then  I  in  my  turn  repeated — 

*  The  raven  himself  is  hoarse, 

That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan 

Under  my  battlements.' 

"  I  wish  you  had  been  with  us.  Think  what  enthusiastic  happiness 
I  shall  have  to  see  Mr.  Samuel  Johnson  walking  among  the  romantic 
rocks  and  woods  of  my  ancestors  at  Auchinleck  !  Write  to  me  at 
Edinburgh.  You  owe  me  his  verses  on  great  George  and  tuneful 
Gibber,  and  the  bad  verses  which  led  him  to  make  his  fine  ones  on 
Philips  the  musician.  Keep  your  promise,  and  let  me  have  them. 
I  offer  my  very  best  compliments  to  Mrs.  Garrick,  and  ever  am 

Your  warm  admirer  and  fiiend, 

"James  Boswell." 

His  answer  was  as  follows; — 

^  Hampton,  14th  September,  1773. 
"  Dear  Sir, 

"  You  stole  away  from  London,  and  left  us  all  in  the  lurch  ; 

for  we  expected  you  one  night  at  the  club,  and  knew  nothing  of  your 

departure.     Had  I  paid  you  what  I  owed  you  for  the  book  you  bought 

for  me,  I  should  only  have  grieved  for  the  loss  of  your  company,  and 

slept  with  a  quiet  conscience  ;  but,  wounded  as  it  is,  it  must  remain  so 

till  I  see  you  again,  though  I  am  sure  our  good  friend  Mr.  Johnson 

will  discharge  the  debt  for  me,  if  you  will  let  him.     Your  account  of 

your  journey  to  Fores,  the  raven,  old  castle,  &c.  &:c.  made  me  half 

mad.     Arc  you  not  rather  too  late  in  the  year  for  fine  weather,  whi^"^ 

is  the  life  and  soul  of  seeing  places  ?     I  hope  your  pleasure  ^'^ 

continue  qualis  ab  inccpto,  &:c. 

"Your   friend, ^  threatens  me  much.     I  only  wish  that    ^^ 

*  I  have  suppressed  my  friend's  name  from  an  apprehension  of  wou*^  ' 
ing  his  sensibility  ;  but  I  would  not  withhold  from  my  readers  a  pass  ^^^ 
which  shows  Mr.  Garrick's  mode  of  writing  as  the  manager  of  a  thea^  ^  \ 
and  contains  a  pleasing  trait  of  his  domestic  life.     His  judgment 
dramatic  pieces,  so  far  as  concerns  their  exhibition  on  the  stage,  must         j 
allowed  to  have  considerable  weight.    But  from  the  effect  which  a  peru^-^ 
of  the  tragedy  here  condemned  had  upon  myself,  and  from  the  opiniof^*^ 
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ould  put  his  threats  in  execution,  and,  if  he  prints  his  play,  I  will 
rgive  him.  I  remember  he  complained  to  you  that  his  bookseller 
illed  for  the  money  for  some  copies  of  his  [Lusiad],  which  I  sub- 
xibed  for,  and  that  I  desired  him  to  call  again.  The  truth  is,  that 
y  wife  was  not  at  home,  and  that  for  weeks  together  I  have  not  ten 
lillings  in  my  pocket  However,  had  it  been  otherwise,  it  was  not 
» great  a  crime  to  draw  his  poetical  vengeance  upon  me.  I  despise 
1  that  he  can  do,  and  am  glad  that  I  can  so  easily  get  rid  of  him  and 
is  ingratitude.     I  am  hardened  both  to  abuse  and  ingratitude. 

You,  I  am  sure,  will  no  more  recommend  your  poetasters  to  my 
vility  and  good  offices. 

"  Shall  I  recommend  to  you  a  play  of  Eschylus  (the  Prometheus), 
iblished  and  translated  by  poor  old  Morell,  who  is  a  good  scholar, 
id  an  acquaintance  of  mine  ?  It  will  be  but  half-a-guinea,  and 
)ar  name  shall  be  put  in  the  list  I  am  making  for  him.     You  will  be 

very  good  company. 

Now  for  the  epitaphs  ! 

[7%^^,  together  with  the  verses  on  George  the  Second^  and  Colley 
Cibber  as  his  Poet  Laureate  of  which  imperfect  copies  have  gone 
about y  will  appear  in  my  Life  of  Dr,  Johnson,^'] 

"  I  have  no  more  paper,  or  I  should  have  said  more  to  you.     My 

>ve  to  you,  and  respects  to  Mr.  Johnson.     Yours,  ever, 

"  D.  Garrick. 
"  I  can't  write.     I  have  the  gout  in  my  hand." 

Sunday,  Oct,  24. — We  passed  the  forenoon  calmly  and 
lacidly.  I  prevailed  on  Dr.  Johnson  to  read  aloud  Ogden's 
ixth  Sermon  on  Prayer,  which  he  did  with  a  distinct  expres- 
on,  and  pleasing  solemnity.  He  praised  my  favourite 
reacher,  his  elegant  language,  and  remarkable  acuteness  ; 
nd  said,  he  fought  infidels  with  their  own  weapons. 

As  a  specimen  of  Ogden's  manner,  I  insert  the  following 
assage  from  the  sermon  which  Dr.  Johnson  now  read.  The 
reacher,  after  arguing  against  that  vain  philosophy  which 

some  eminent  critics,  I  venture  to  pronounce  that  it  has  much  poetical 
erit ;  and  its  author  has  distinguished  himself  by  several  performances 
^ich  show  that  the  epithet  poetaster  was,  in  the  present  instance,  much 
isapplied. 

The  author  was  Mickle ;  the  play.  The  Siege  of  Marseilles. — Croker. 
^  See  Life,  vol.  i.,  p.  iii. 
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maintains,  in  conformity  with  the  hard  principle  of  eternal 
necessity,  or  unchangeable  predetermination,  that  the  only 
effect  of  prayer  for  others,  although  we  are  exhorted  to  pray 
for  them,  is  to  produce  good  dispositions  in  ourselves  towards 
them,  thus  expresses  himself : — 

"  A  plain  man  may  be  apt  to  ask,  But  if  this  then,  though  enjoined 
in  the  Holy  Scriptures,  is  to  be  my  real  aim  and  intention,  when  I  am 
taught  to  pray  for  other  persons,  why  is  it  that  I  do  not  plainly  so 
express  it  ?  Why  is  not  the  form  of  the  petition  brought  nearer  to  the 
meaning  ?  Give  them,  say  I  to  our  heavenly  Father,  what  is  good. 
But  this,  I  am  to  understand,  will  be  as  it  will  be,  and  is  not  for  mc 
to  alter.  What  is  it  then  that  I  am  doing  ?  I  am  desiring  to  become 
charitable  myself;  and  why  may  I  not  plainly  say  so  ?  Is  there  shame 
in  it,  or  impiety  ?  The  wish  is  laudable :  why  should  I  form  designs  to 
hide  it  ? — Or  is  it,  perhaps,  better  to  be  brought  about  by  indirect 
means,  and  in  this  artful  manner  ?  Alas  !  who  is  it  that  I  would  impose 
on  ?  From  whom  can  it  be,  in  this  commerce,  that  I  desire  to  hide 
any  thing  ?  When,  as  my  Saviour  commands  me,  I  have  *  entered  into 
my  closet,  and  shut  my  door,'  there  are  but  two  parties  privy  to  my 
devotions,  God  and  my  own  heart :  which  of  the  two  am  I  d^ 
ceiving  ?  " 

He  wished  to  have  more  books,  and,  upon  inquiring  if 
there  were  any  in  the  house,  was  told  that  a  waiter  had  some, 
which  were  brought  to  him  ;  but  I  recollect  none  of  them, 
except   Hcrvey's   Meditations.      He    thought   slightingly  of 
this  admired  book.     He  treated  it  with  ridicule,  and  would 
not  allow   even  the  scene  of  the  dying  husband  and  father 
to   be  pathetic.     I    am   not   an    impartial  judge  ;    for  Hcr- 
vey's Meditations  engaged  my  affections  in  my  early  years. 
He  read  a  passage  concerning  the   moon,  ludicrously,  and 
showed  how  easily  he  could,  in  the  same  style,  make  reflec- 
tions on  that  planet,  the  very  reverse  of  Hcrvey's,  represent- 
ing her  as  treacherous  to  mankind.     He  did  this  with  much 
humour ;   but  I  have  not  preserved  the  particulars.     He  then 
indulged  a  playful  fancy,  in  making  a  Meditation  on  a  Pud- 
ding, of  which   I  hastily   wrote  down,   in    his  presence,  the 
following  note  ;    which,  though  imperfect,  may  scrvx  to  give 
my  readers  some  idea  of  it. 
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"  MEDITATION  ON  A  PUDDING. 

**  Let  us  serioasly  reflect  of  what  a  pudding  is  composed.  It  is 
composed  of  flour  that  once  waved  in  the  golden  grain,  and  drank 
the  dews  of  the  morning ;  of  milk  pressed  from  the  swelling  udder 
by  the  gentle  hand  of  the  beauteous  milkmaid,  whose  beauty  and 
innocence  might  have  recommended  a  worse  draught;  who,  while 
she  stroked  the  udder,  indulged  no  ambitious  thoughts  of  wandering 
in  palaces,  formed  no  plans  for  the  destruction  of  her  fellow-creatures : 
milk,  which  is  drawn  from  the  cow,  that  useful  animal,  that  eats  the 
grass  of  the  field,  and  supplies  us  with  that  which  made  the  greatest 
part  of  the  food  of  mankind  in  the  age  which  the  poets  have  agreed 
to  call  golden.  It  is  made  with  an  egg,  that  miracle  of  nature,  which 
the  theoretical  Burnet  has  compared  to  creation.  An  egg  contains 
water  within  its  beautiful  smooth  surface ;  and  an  unformed  mass,  by 
the  incubation  of  the  parent,  becomes  a  regular  animal,  furnished  with 
bones  and  sinews,  and  covered  with  feathers.  Let  us  consider :  can 
diere  be  more  wanting  to  complete  the  meditation  on  a  pudding? 
If  more  is  wanting,  more  may  be  found.  It  contains  salt,  which 
keeps  the  sea  from  putrefaction :  salt,  which  is  made  the  image  of 
intdlectual  excellence,  contributes  to  the  formation  of  a  pudding." 

In  a  Magazine  I  found  a  saying  of  Dr.  Johnson's  something 
to  this  purpose  ;  that  the  happiest  part  of  a  man's  life  is  what  I 
he  passes  lying  awake  in  bed  in  the  morning.  I  read  it  tci 
hinu  He  said,  "  I  may,  perhaps,  have  said  this ;  for  nobodyj 
at  times,  talks  more  laxly  than  I  do."  I  ventured  to  suggest 
to  him,  that  this  was  dangerous  from  one  of  his  authority. 

I  spoke  of  living  in  the  country,  and  upon  what  footing  one 
should  be  with  neighbours.  I  observed  that  some  people  were 
afraid  of  being  on  too  easy  a  footing  with  them,  from  an  appre- 
hension that  their  time  would  not  be  their  own.  He  made  the 
obvious  remark,  that  it  depended  much  on  what  kind  of  neigh- 
bours one  has,  whether  it  was  desirable  to  be  on  an  easy  foot- 
ing with  them  or  not.  I  mentioned  a  certain  baronet,  who  told 
me  he  never  was  happy  in  tl^e  country,  till  he  was  not  on 
speaking  terms  with  his  neighbours,  which  he  contrived  in 

dififerent  ways  to  bring  about.    "  Lord ,"  said  he, "  stuck 

long ;  but  at  last  the  fellow  pounded  my  pigs,  and  then  I  got 
rid  of  him."    JOHNSON.  "  Nay,  Sir,  my  lord  got  rid  of  Sir 

IV.  V 
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John,  and  showed  how  little  he  valued  him,  by  putting  his 
pigs  in  the  pound." 

I  told  Dr.  Johnson  I  was  in  some  difficulty  how  to  act  at 
Inverary.     I  had  reason  to  think  that  the  Duchess  of  Aigylc 
disliked  me,  on  account  of  my  zeal  in  the  Douglas  cause ; ' 
but  the  Duke  of  Argyle  *  had  always  been  pleased  to  treat  mc 
with  great  civility.    They  were  now  at  the  castle,  which  is  a 
very  short  walk  from  our  inn ;  and  the  question  was  whether 
I  should  go  and  pay  my  respects  there.  Dr.  Johnson,  to  whom 
I  had  stated  the  case,  was  clear  that  I  ought ;  but,  in  his  usual 
way,  he  was  very  shy  of  discovering  a  desire  to  be  invited  there 
himself     Though,  from  a  conviction  of  the  benefit  of  subordi- 
nation to  society,  he  has  always  shown  great  respect  to  persons 
of  high  rank,  when  he  happened  to  be  in  their  company,  yet 
his  pride  of  character  has  ever  made  him  guard  against  any 
appearance  of  courting  the  great.     Besides,  he  was  impatient 
to  go  to  Glasgow,  where  he  expected  letters.    At  the  same 
time  he  was,  I  believe,  secretly,  not  unwilling  to  have  atten- 
tion paid  him  by  so  great  a  chieftain,  and  so  exalted  a  nobl^ 
man.     He  insisted  that  I  should  not  go  to  the  castle  this  day 
before  dinner,  as  it  would  look  like  seeking  an  invitation. 
"  But,"  said  I,  "  if  the  duke  invites  us  to  dine  with  him  to- 
morrow, shall  we  accept  ?"     "  Yes,  Sir ;"  I  think  he  said,  "to 

*  Elizabeth  Gunning,  celebrated  (like  her  sister,  Lady  Coventry)  for  her 
personal  charms,  had  been  previously  Duchess  of  Hamilton,  and  was 
mother  of  Douglas,  Duke  of  Hamilton,  the  competitor  for  the  Douglas 
property  with  the  late  Lord  Douglas :  she  was,  of  course,  prejudiced 
against  Boswell,  who  had  shown  all  the  bustling  importance  of  bis 
character  in  the  Douglas  cause,  and  it  was  said,  I  know  not  on  what 
authority,  that  he  headed  the  mob  which  broke  the  windows  of  some  of  the 
judges,  and  of  Lord  Auchinleck,  his  father,  in  particular. —  Walter  Scott. 

This  lady  was  married  (i)  to  the  Duke  of  Hamilton,  by  whom  she  had 
two  sons,  who  were  successively  Dukes  of  Hamilton,  and  (2)  to  the  Duke 
of  Argyle,  by  whom  she  had  two  sons,  who  were  successively  Dukes  of 
Argyle — so  that  she  was  the  mother  of  four  dukes.     The  following  notice 
appeared  in  the  Scot's  Magazine  for  1770,  p.  343: — "Died  June  9,  Mrs, 
Gunning,  Housekeeper  at  Somerset  House,  Mother  to  the  Duchess  of 
Hamilton." — Editor. 

^  John,  fifth  Duke  of  Argyle,  who  died  in  1806,  astat  83,  the  senior 
officer  of  the  British  Tivmy. —Croker. 
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be  sure."  But  he  added,  '*  He  won't  ask  us."  I  mentioned^ 
that  I  was  afraid  my  company  might  be  disagreeable  to  the 
duchess.  He  treated  this  objection  with  a  manly  disdain : 
"  That^  Sir,  he  must  settle  with  his  wife."  We  dined  well  I 
went  to  the  castle  just  about  the  time  when  I  supposed  the 
ladies  would  be  retired  from  dinner.  I  sent  in  my  name  ;  and, 
being  shown  in,  found  the  amiable  duke  sitting  at  the  head  of 
his  table  with  several  gentlemen.  I  was  most  politely  received, 
and  gave  his  grace  some  particulars  of  the  curious  journey 
which  I  had  been  making  with  Dr.  Johnson.  When  we  rose 
from  table,  the  duke  said  to  me,  "  I  hope  you  and  Dr.  John- 
son will  dine  with  us  to-morrow."  I  thanked  his  grace  ;  but 
told  him,  my  friend  was  in  a  great  hurry  to  get  back  to  Lon- 
don. The  duke,  with  a  kind  complacency,  said,  "  He  will  stay 
one  day ;  and  I  will  take  care  he  shall  see  this  place  to  advan- 
tage." I  said,  I  should  be  sure  to  let  him  know  his  grace's  in- 
vitation. As  I  was  going  away,  the  duke  said, ''  Mr.  Boswell, 
won't  you  have  some  tea  ? "  I  thought  it  best  to  get  over  the 
meeting  with  the  duchess  this  night ;  so  respectfully  agreed. 
I  was  conducted  to  the  drawing-room  by  the  duke,  who  an- 
nounced my  name ;  but  the  duchess,  who  was  sitting  with  her 
daughter,  Lady  Betty  Hamilton,'  and  some  other  ladies,  took 
not  the  least  notice  of  me.  I  should  have  been  mortified  at 
being  thus  coldly  received  by  a  lady  of  whom  I,  with  the  rest 
of  the  world,  have  always  entertained  a  very  high  admiration, 
had  I  not  been  consoled  by  the  obliging  attention  of  the  duke. 
When  I  returned  to  the  inn,  I  informed  Dr.  Johnson  of  the 
Duke  of  Argyle's  invitation,  with  which  he  was  much  pleased, 
and  readily  accepted  of  it.  We  talked  of  a  violent  contest 
which  was  then  carrying  on,  with  a  view  to  the  next  general 
election  for  Ayrshire ;  where  one  of  the  candidates,  in  order 
to  undermine  the  old  and  established  interest,  had  artfully 

*  Lady  Betty  Hamilton  was  bom  at  Holyrood  Palace  Jan.  26,  1753 

(Scot's  Magazine  for  i7S^y  p*  5i)>  ^^nd  was  manied  to  the  Earl  of  Derby. 

The  present  Earl  (1883)  is  her  great-grandson.    She  died  March  14, 1797, 

and  her  husband  married  Miss  Farren,  the  celebrated  actress,  shorUy 

afterwards.~isV//^r. 


"■W^H^ 
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hdd  UmKlf  out  asaduunpibo  ftedie  independency  or  th«  ' 
county  against  aibtoaatic  {nfioence^  and  had  persuaded  seve- 
lal  gentlemen  into  arescJutian  to  oppose  every  candidate  who 
was  supported  by  peeia.  "  Foolish  fellows  !  "  said  Dr.  john- 
soiit  "  don't  they  see  that  they  are  as  much  dependent  upon 
ihs  peers  one  way  as  the  odier  t  The  peers  Iiave  but  to  oppose 
a  candidate,  to  insure  him  succesa  It  is  said,  the  only  way  to 
inake  a  pig  go  forward  is  to  pull  him  back  by  the  tail.  These 
-people  must  be  treated  like  p^" 

Monday,  Oct..  3$. — My  acquaintance,  the  Rev.  Mr.  Jotiit 
M'Aulay,  one  of  the  ministers  of  Invenuy,  and  brother  to  our 
good  friend  at  Calder,'  came  to  us  dUs  morning,  and  accom- 
panied us  to  the  castle,  where  I  presented  Dr.  Johnson  to  the 
Duke  of  Aigyie.  We  were  shown  through  the  house  ;  and  I 
never  shall  forget  Hie  impressioa  made  upon  my  fancy  by 
some  of  the  ladles'  maids  tripfHi^;  about  in  neat  morning 
dressei  After  seeing  ftH*  a  lof^  time  little  but  rusticity,  their 
lively  manner,  and  gay  invitil^  appearance,  pleased  me  so 
much,  that  I  thou^t  for  a  moment  I  could  have  been  a  knight- 
errant  for  them.* 

We  then  got  into  a  low  one-horse  chair,  ordered  for  us  bj"  | 
the  duke,  in  which  we  drove  about  the  place.  Dr.  Johnson 
was  much  struck  by  the  grandeur  and  elegance  of  this  princely 
seat.  He  thought,  however,  the  castle  too  low,  and  wished  it 
had  been  a  story  higher.  He  said,  "  Wliat  I  admire  here  ii 
the  total  defiance  of  expense."  I  had  a  particular  pride  in 
showing  him  a  great  number  of  fine  old  trees,  to  compensate 
for  the  nakedness  which  had  made  such  an  impression  on  him 
on  the  eastern  coast  of  Scotland. 

When  we  came  in,  before  dinner,  we  found  the  duke  and 
some  gentlemen  in  the  halL  Dr.  Johnson  took  much  notice 
of  the  large  collection  of  arms,  which  are  excellently  disposed 
there.     I  told  what  he  had  said  to  Sir  Alexander  M'Donald, 

.  '  See  anti,  p.  96,  and  foil.— fioWtw, 

*  On  reflection,  at  the  distance  of  several  yean,  I  wonder  that  wj 
venerable  fellow-traveller  should  have  read  this  passes  without  cot- 
suring  my  levity. 
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of  his  ancestors  not  suffering  their  arms  to  rust  **  Well/'  said 
the  doctor,  **  but  let  us  be  glad  we  live  in  times  when  arms 
fmig^  rust  We  can  sit  to-day  at  his  grace's  table,  without  any 
risk  of  being  attacked,  and  perhaps  sitting  down  again  wounded 
or  maimed."  The  duke  placed  Dr.  Johnson  next  himself  at  table. 
I  was  in  fine  spirits  ;  and  though  sensible  that  I  had  the  misfor- 
tune of  not  being  in  favour  with  the  duchess,  I  was  not  in  the 
least  disconcerted,  and  offered  her  grace  some  of  the  dish  that 
was  before  me.  It  must  be  owned  that  I  was  in  the  right  to 
be  quite  unconcerned,  if  I  could.  I  was  the  Duke  of  Argyle's 
guest ;  and  I  had  no  reason  to  suppose  that  he  had  adopted 
the  prejudices  and  resentments  of  the  Duchess  of  Hamilton. 

I  knew  it  was  the  rule  of  modern  high  life  not  to  drink  to 
any  body ;  but,  that  I  might  have  the  satisfaction  for  once  to 
look  the  duchess  in  the  face,  with  a  glass  in  my  hand,  I  with 
a  respectful  air  addressed  her,  **  My  Lady  Duchess,  I  have  the 
honour  to  drink  your  grace's  good  health."  I  repeated  the 
words  audibly,  and  with  a  steady  countenance.  This  was, 
perhaps,  rather  too  much ;  but  some  allowance  must  be  made 
for  human  feelings. 

The  duchess  was  very  attentive  to  Dr.  Johnson.  I  know 
not  how  a  middle  state  came  to  be  mentioned.  Her  grace 
wished  to  hear  him  on  that  point  ''  Madam,"  said  he,  "  your 
own  relation,  Mr.  Archibald  Campbell,  can  tell  you  better 
about  it  than  I  can.  He  was  a  bishop  of  the  nonjuring  com- 
munion, and  wrote  a  book  upon  the  subject."  *     He  engaged 

^  As  this  book  is  now  become  very  scarce,  I  shall  subjoin  the  title, 
which  is  curious  : — 

'*  The  Doctrines  of  a  Middle  State  between  Death  and  the  Resurrec- 
tion :  of  Prayers  for  the  Dead  :  And  the  Necessity  of  Purification ; 
plainly  proved  from  the  holy  Scriptures,  and  the  Writings  of  the  Fathers 
of  the  Primitive  Church :  Pm^  acknowledged  by  several  learned  Fathers 
and  great  Divines  of  the  Church  of  England  and  others  since  the  Refor- 
mation. To  which  is  added,  an  Appendix  concerning  the  Descent  of  the 
Soal  of  Christ  into  Hell,  while  his  Body  lay  in  the  Grave.  Together 
with  the  J  udgment  of  the  Reverend  Dr.  Hickes  concerning  this  Book,  so 
Ux  as  relates  to  a  Middle  State,  particular  Judgment,  and  Prayers  for  the 
Dead,  as  it  appeared  in  the  first  Edition.  And  a  Manuscript  of  the 
Right  Reverend  Bishop  Overall  upon  the  subject  of  a  Middle  State,  and 
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to  get  it  for  her  grace.  He  afterwards  gave  a  full  history  of 
Mr.  Archibald  Campbell,  which  I  am  sorry  I  do  not  recollect 
particularly.  He  said,  Mr.  Campbell  had  been  bred  a  violent 
Whig,  but  afterward  "  kept  better  company^  and  became  a 
Tory."  He  said  this  with  a  smile,  in  pleasant  allusion,  as  I 
thought,  to  the  opposition  between  his  own  political  principles 
and  those  of  the  duke's  clan.  He  added  that  Mr.  Campbell,  after 
the  Revolution,  was  thrown  into  gaol  on  account  of  his  tenets; 
but,  on  application  by  letter  to  the  old  Lord  Townshend,  was 
released :  that  he  always  spoke  of  his  lordship  with  great 
gratitude,  saying,  "  though  a  Whig^  he  had  humanity." 

Dr.  Johnson  and  I  passed  some  time  tc^ether,  in  June, 
1784,  at  Pembroke  college,  Oxford,  with  the  Rev.  Dr.  Adams, 
the  master ;  and  I  having  expressed  a  regret  that  my  note 
relative  to  Mr.  Archibald  Campbell  was  imperfect,  he  was  then 
so  good  as  to  write  with  his  own  hand,  on  the  blank  page  of 
my  journal,  opposite  to  that  which  contains  what  I  have  now 
mentioned,  the  following  paragraph ;  which,  however,  is  not 
quite  so  full  as  the  narrative  he  gave  at  Inverary : — 

"  The  Honourable  Archibald  Campbell  was,  I  believe,  the  nephew 
of  the  Marciuis  of  Argyle.  He  began  life  by  engaging  in  Monmouth's 
rebellion,  and,  to  escape  the  law,  lived  some  time  in  Surinam.  When 
he  returned,  he  became  zealous  for  episcopacy  and  monarchy;  and  at 
the  revolution  adhered  not  only  to  the  nonjurors,  but  to  those  who 
refused  to  communicate  with  the  Church  of  England,  or  to  be  present 
at  any  worship  where  the  usurj)er  was  mentioned  as  king.  He  \*'as,  I 
believe,  more  than  once  apprehended  in  the  reign  of  King  William, 
and  once  at  the  accession  of  George.  He  was  the  familiar  friend  of 
Hickes  and  Nelson;  a  man  of  letters,  but  injudicious;  and  very 
curious  and  inquisitive,  but  credulous.  He  lived  in  1743,  or  44> 
about  seventy-five  years  old." 

The  subject  of  luxury  having  been  introduced,  Dr.  Johnson 
Jcfoiulcd  it.  "  We  have  now,"  said  he,  **  a  splendid  dinner 
'■X'U^rc  us  ;  which  of  all  these  dishes  is  unwholesome  }  "  The 
.lukc  ti.vserted,  that  he  had  observed  the  grandees  of  Spain 

ic^oi  before  printed.  Also,  a  Preservative  against  several  of  the  Errors 
»i  I  he  Roman  Church,  in  six  small  Treatises.  By  the  Honourable  Archi- 
»*i\l  V.  Ainpbell."     Folio,  1721. 
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diminished  in  their  size  by  luxury.  Dr.  Johnson  politely  re- 
frained from  opposing  directly  an  observation  which  the  duke 
himself  had  made ;  but  said,  "  Man  must  be  very  different 
from  other  animals,  if  he  is  diminished  by  good  living;  for  the 
size  of  all  other  animals  is  increased  by  it"  I  made  some 
remark  that  seemed  to  imply  a  belief  in  second  sight.  The 
duchess  said,  '*  I  fancy  you  will  be  a  inethodistr  This  was  the 
only  sentence  her  grace  deigned  to  utter  to  me  ;  and  I  take  it 
for  granted,  she  thought  it  a  good  hit  on  my  credulity  in  the 
Douglas  cause. 

A  gentleman  in  company,  after  dinner,  was  desired  by  the 
duke  to  go  to  another  room,  for  a  specimen  of  curious  marble, 
which  his  grace  wished  to  show  us.  He  brought  a  wrong 
piece,  upon  which  the  duke  sent  him  back  again.  He  could 
not  refuse;  but,  to  avoid  any  appearance  of  servility,  he 
whistled  as  he  walked  out  of  the  room,  to  show  his  indepen- 
dency. On  my  mentioning  this  afterwards  to  Dr.  Johnson,  he 
said,  it  was  a  nice  trait  of  character. 

Dr.  Johnson  talked  a  great  deal,  and  was  so  entertaining, 
that  Lady  Betty  Hamilton,  after  dinner,  went  and  placed  her 
chair  close  to  his,  leaned  upon  the  back  of  it,  and  listened 
eagerly.  It  would  have  made  a  fine  picture  to  have  drawn  the 
sage  and  her  at  this  time  in  their  several  attitudes.  He  did 
not  know,  all  the  while,  how  much  he  was  honoured.  I  told 
him  afterwards,  I  never  saw  him  so  gentle  and  complaisant  as 
this  day. 

We  went  to  tea.  The  duke  and  I  walked  up  and  down  the 
drawing-room,  conversing.  The  duchess  still  continued  to 
show  the  same  marked  coldness  for  me  ;  for  which,  though  I 
suffered  from  it,  I  made  every  allowance,  considering  the  very 
warm  part  that  I  had  taken  for  Douglas,  in  the  cause  in  which 
she  thought  her  son  deeply  interested.  Had  not  her  grace 
discovered  some  displeasure  towards  me,  I  should  have  sus- 
pected her  of  insensibility  or  dissimulation. 

Her  grace  made  Dr.  Johnson  come  and  sit  by  her,  and 
asked  him  why  he  made  his  journey  so  late  in  the  year. 
"  Why, Madam,"  said  he,  "you  know  Mr.  Boswell  must  attend 
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the  court  of  session,  and  it  does  not  rise  till  the  twelfth  of 
August**  She  said,  with  some  sharpness^  "  I  know  fwtkingiA 
Mr.  BoswelL"  Poor  Lady  Lucy  Douglas,*  to  whom  I  men- 
tioned this,  observed,  "  She  knew  too  muck  of  Mr.  BoswelL"  I 
^lall  make  no  remark  on  her  grace's  speech.  I  indeed  felt  it 
as  rather  too  severe ;  but  when  I  recollected  that  my  punish- 
ment was  inflicted  by  so  dignified  a  beauty,  I  had  that  kind 
of  consolation  which  a  man  would  feel  who  is  strangled  by  a 
silken  cord.  Dr.  Johnson  was  all  attention  to  her  grace.  He 
used  afterwards  a  droll  expression,  upon  her  enjoying  the 
three  titles  of  Hamilton,  Brandon,  and  Argyle.  Borrowing  an 
image  from  the  Turkish  empire,  he  called  her  a  duchess  with 
three  tails. 

He  was  much  pleased  with  our  visit  at  the  castle  of  Inverary. 
The  Duke  of  Argyle  was  exceedingly  polite  to  him,  and,  upon 
his  complaining  of  the  shelties  which  he  had  hitherto  ridden 
being  too  small  for  him,  his  grace  told  him  he  should  be  pro- 
vided with  a  good  horse  to  carry  him  next  day. 

Mr.  John  M'AuIay  ^  passed  the  evening  with  us  at  our  inn. 

^  Lady  Lucy  Graham,  daughter  of  the  second  Duke  of  Montrose,  and 
wife  of  Mr.  Douglas,  the  successful  claimant :  she  died  in  1780,  whence 
Boswell  calls  her  ^^  poor  Lady  Lucy." — Croker, 

*  Kenneth   and  John  were  sons  of  Aulay  Macaulay:    Kenneth,  the 
reputed  author  of  the  History  of  St.   Kilda  ;  John,  the  grandfather  of 
one  of  the  greatest  literary  men  of  the   nineteenth  century — Thomas 
Habington,  Lord  Macaulay.     With  whatever  severity  Johnson's  warmth 
on  this  occasion  may  be  condemned — and  Mr.  Trevdyan  in  the  Life  of 
his  >;reat  kinsman  speaks  of  it  as  an  act  of  brutality,  vol.  i.,  p.  7 — there 
*.au  be  little  doubt  thai,  as  Boswell  asserted.  Dr.  Johnson  was  unques- 
uonably  in  the  right  when  he  insisted  that  a  man's  actions  often  belie 
hiN  principles — a  mere  truism,  a  hundred  times  asserted  and  repeated. 
"When,"  adds  Mr.  Trevelyan,  **  we  think  what  well-known  ground  this 
vk.i>  to  Lord  Macaulay,  it  is  impossible  to  suppress  a  wish  that  the  great 
i.ilkci  had  been  at  hand  to  avenge  his  grandfather  and  grand-uncle.'    A 
\v-;  \  uatuiul  wish  and  imagination  on  the  part  of  Macaulay's  distinguished 
.c^\V\v  and  biographer  ;  but  it  is  also  difficult  to  suppress  the  belief  that, 
\u.  -^uch  a  meeting  taken  place  between  the  two  great  talkers,  Johnson, 
.v»  ..>c  one  of  his  own  expressions,  would  have  "downed"  his  antagonist, 
!    i;*  .uiugonibt's  arguments  had  not  risen   above  the  plane  of  the 
...a.^.v.*  v»i  Calder  or  of  the  minister  of  Inverar>'. — Editor. 
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When  Dr.  Johnson  spoke  of  people  whose  principles  were 
good,  but  whose  practice  was  faulty,  Mr.  M'Aulay  said,  he  had 
no  notion  of  people  being  in  earnest  in  their  good  professions, 
whbs6  practice  was  not  suitable  to  them.  The  doctor  grew 
warm,  and  said,  "  Sir,  are  you  so  grossly  ignorant  of  human 
nature,  as  not  to  know  that  a  man  may  be  very  sincere  in  good 
principles,  without  having  good  practice  ? " 

Dr.  Johnson  was  unquestionably  in  the  right ;  and  whoever 
examines  himself  candidly  will  be  satisfied  of  it,  though  the 
inconsistency  between  principles  and  practice  is  greater  in 
some  men  than  in  others. 

I  recollect  very  little  of  this  night's  conversation.  I  am 
sorry  that  indolence  came  upon  me  towards  the  conclusion  of 
our  journey,  so  that  I  did  not  write  down  what  passed  with  the 
same  assiduity  as  during  the  greatest  part  of  it. 

Tuesday^  Oct  26. — Mr.  M'Aulay  breakfasted  with  us,  nothing 
hurt  or  dismayed  by  his  last  night's  correction.  Being  a  man 
of  good  sense,  he  had  a  just  admiration  of  Dr.  Johnson. 

Either  yesterday  morning,  or  this,  I  communicated  to  Dr. 
Johnson,  from  Mr.  M'AuIay*s  information,  the  news  that  Dr. 
Beattie  had  got  a  pension  of  two  hundred  pounds  a  year. 
He  sat  up  in  his  bed,  clapped  his  hands,  and  cried,  "  O  brave 
we ! " — a  peculiar  exclamation  of  his  when  he  rejoices.* 

As  we  sat  over  our  tea,  Mr.  Home's  tragedy  of  Douglas 
was  mentioned.  I  put  Dr.  Johnson  in  mind,  that  once,  in  a 
coffee-house  at  Oxford,  he  called  to  old  Mr.  Sheridan,  **  How 
came  you.  Sir,  to  give  Home  a  gold  medal  for  writing  that 
foolish  play  ?"  and  defied  Mr.  Sheridan  to  show  ten  good  lines 
in  it.  He  did  not  insist  they  should  be  together ;  but  that 
there  were  not  ten  good  lines  in  the  whole  play.  He  now 
persisted  in  this.  I  endeavoured  to  defend  that  pathetic  and 
beautiful  tragedy,  and  repeated  the  following  passage : — 

"  Sincerity, 

Thou  first  of  virtues  !  let  no  mortal  leave 

^  Having  mentioned,  more  than  once,  that  my  Journal  was  perused  by 
Dr.  Johnson,  J  think  it  proper  to  infcMrm  my  readers  that  this  is  the  last 
paragraph  which  he  read. 


'•^^^ 
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And  fixmi  the  gutf  of  h^  destractba  ay. 
To  take  dissimwlaricm^s  wiadiQg  way*^ 

JOHNSOK.  ""That  will  not  do^  Sin  HotMag  h^iptoi  brit 
what  is  consistent  with  tnitk  or  pn4»biltt]rr'^>sdiidi:'thiS'i9 
nOL  Juvenal/  indeed,  gives  «s  u  nobtepictwe  of  ^  inflnnlite 
virtue : — 

**  Esto  bonus  mile%  tutor  boiMis,  atbter  ideni 
Integer :  ambigus  si  quasdo  dtabeie  tesla 
Incertseque  rei,  Fhalaris  Iket  impeiet,  ut  sb 
Falsus,  et  admoto  dictet  peijuria  tauio, 
Summum  crede  nefiu  animam  pnefem  pndoiv 
Et  propter  vitam  vivendi  perdere  causaa.''* 

He  repeated  the  lines  with  great  force  and  digiAjr ;  tiH» 
added,  "  And,  after  diis,  comes  Jdinnjr  Homc^  with  hia  mtik  ] 
gt^fig^BiAlaS&dsstrueiumciyingt — ^poohl* 

While  we  were  lamenting  the  number  of  mkied  rd%iMi 
buildings  which  we  had  lately  seen,  I  qyobe  wift  pecidfar 
fieelii^  of  the  miserable  n^lect  (rf'thechapdbekni^i^tolte 
palace  of  Holyrood-house,  in  which  are  deposited  the  remahis 
of  many  of  the  king^  of  Scotland,  and  of  many  of  our  nobili^. 

*  Sat.  viii.,  79-84. 

'  "An  honest  guardian,  arbitrator  just, 

Be  thou ;  thy  station  deem  a  secret  trust. 

With  thy  good  sword  maintain  thy  country's  cause ; 

In  every  action  venerate  its  laws  : 

The  lie  suborn'd  if  falsely  urged  to  swear, 

Though  torture  wait  thee,  torture  firmly  bear ; 

To  forfeit  honour,  think  the  highest  shame, 

And  life  too  dearly  bought  by  loss  of  fame ; 

Nor,  to  preserve  it,  with  thy  virtue  give 

That  for  which  only  man  should  wish  to  live." 

For  this  and  the  other  translations  to  which  no  signature  is  affixed,  I 
am  indebted  to  the  friend  whose  observations  are  mentioned  in  the  notes, 
n/r/^,  p.  61,  SLTidposij  364. 

Probably  Dr.  Hugh  Blair.—  IVai/er  Scott, 

'  I  am  sorry  that  I  was  unlucky  in  my  quotation.  But,  notwitbstan^ng 
the  acuteness  of  Dr.  Johnson's  criticism,  and  the  power  of  his  ridicule, 
the  tragedy  of  Douglas  still  continues  to  be  generally  and  deservedly 
admired. 
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I  said  it  was  a  disgrace  to  the  country  that  it  was  not  repaired ; 
and  particularly  complained  that  my  friend  Douglas,  the  repre- 
sentative of  a  great  house,  and  proprietor  of  a  vast  estate, 
should  suffer  the  sacred  spot  where  his  mother  lies  interred  to 
be  unroofed,  and  exposed  to  all  the  inclemencies  of  the  weather. 
Dr.  Johnson,  who,  I  knew  not  how,  had  formed  an  opinion  on 
the  Hamilton  side,  in  the  Douglas  cause,  slily  answered,  "  Sir, 
Sir,  don't  be  too  severe  upon  the  gentleman ;  don't  accuse  him 
of  want  of  filial  piety  !  Lady  Jane  Douglas  was  not  kis  mother." 
He  roused  my  zeal  so  much  that  I  took  the  liberty  to  tell  him 
he  knew  nothing  of  the  cause;  which  I  do  most  seriously 
believe  was  the  case. 

We  were  now  "  in  a  country  of  bridles  and  saddles,"  and  set 
out  fully  equipped.  The  Duke  of  Ar^le  was  obliging  enough 
to  mount  Dr.  Johnson  on  a  stately  steed  from  his  grace's 
stable.  My  friend  was  highly  pleased,  and  Joseph  said,  "  He 
now  looks  like  a  bishop." 

We  dined  at  the  inn  at  Tarbat,  and  at  night  came  to  Rose- 
dow,  the  beautiful  seat  of  Sir  James  Colquhoun,  on  the  banks 
of  Lochlomond,  where  I,  and  any  friends  whom  I  have  intro- 
duced, have  ever  been  received  with  kind  and  elegant  hospi- 
tality. 

Wednesday^  Oct.  27. — When  I  went  into  Dr.  Johnson's 
room  this  morning,  I  observed  to  him  how  wonderfully  cour- 
teous he  had  been  at  Inverary,  and  said,  "  You  were  quite  a 
fine  gentleman  when  with  the  duchess."  He  answered,  in 
good  humour,  **  Sir,  I  look  upon  myself  as  a  very  polite  man :  " 
and  he  was  right,  in  a  proper  manly  sense  of  the  word.  As 
an  immediate  proof  of  it,  let  me  observe  that  he  would  not 
send  back  the  Duke  of  Argyle's  horse  without  a  letter  of 
thanks,  which  I  copied. 

TO  HIS  GRACE  THE  DUKE  OF  ARGYLE. 

"  Rosedow,  29th  Oct.,  1773. 
"Mv  Lord, 

''  That  kindness  which  disposed  your  grace  to  supply  me  with 

the  horse,  which  I  have  now  returned,  will  make  you  pleased  to  hear 

that  he  has  carried  me  i^ell. 
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''By  my  diligence  in  the  little  commission  with  which  I  was 
honoured  by  the  duchess,  I  will  endeavour  to  show  how  highly  I 
value  the  favours  which  I  have  received,  and  how  much  I  desire  to 
be  thought,  my  lord,  your  grace's  most  obedient  and  most  humble 
servant,  "  Sam.  Johnson." 

The  duke  was  so  attentive  to  his  respectable  guest,  that,  on 
the  same  day,  he  wrote  him  an  answer,  which  was  received  at 
Auchinleck : — 

TO  DR.  JOHNSON,  AUCHINLECK,  AYRSHIRE. 

**Inverary,  29th  Oct,  1773. 
"Sir, 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  your  journey  from  this  place  was  not  un- 
pleasant, in  regard  to  your  horse.  I  wish  I  could  have  supplied  you 
with  good  weather,  which  I  am  afraid  you  felt  the  want  of. 

"  The  Duchess  of  Argyle  desires  her  compliments  to  you,  and  is 
much  obliged  to  you  for  remembering  her  commission.  I  am.  Sir, 
your  most  obedient  humble  servant,  Argyle." 

I  am  happy  to  insert  every  memorial  of  the  honour  done  to 
my  great  friend.  Indeed,  I  was  at  all  times  desirous  to  pre- 
serve the  letters  which  he  received  from  eminent  persons,  of 
which,  as  of  all  other  papers,  he  was  very  negligent ;  and  I 
once  proposed  to  him  that  they  should  be  committed  to  my 
care,  as  his  aistos  rotulonim,  I  wish  he  had  complied  with  my 
request,  as  by  that  means  many  valuable  writings  might  have 
been  preserved  that  are  now  lost.^ 

After  breakfast,  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  were  furnished  with  a 
boat,  and  sailed  about  upon  Lochlomond,  and  landed  on  some 

*  As  a  remarkable  instance  of  his  negligence,  I  remember  some  years 
ago  to  have  found  lying  loose  in  his  study,  and  without  the  cover  which 
contained  the  address,  a  letter  to  him  from  Lord  Thurlow,  to  whom  he 
had  made  an  application,  as  chancellor,  in  behalf  of  a  poor  literar>'  friend. 
It  was  expressed  in  such  terms  of  respect  for  Dr.  Johnson,  that  in  my  zeal 
for  his  reputation,  I  remonstrated  warmly  with  him  on  his  strange  inat- 
tention, and  obtained  his  permission  to  take  a  copy  of  it ;  by  which  pro- 
bably it  has  been  preserved,  as  the  original,  I  have  reason  to  suppose,  is 
lost. 

See  Life,  vol.  iii.,  p.  140. — Editor, 
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of  the  islands  which  are  interspersed.  He  was  much  pleased 
with  the  scene,  which  is  so  well  known  by  the  accounts  of 
various  travellers  that  it  is  unnecessary  for  me  to  attempt  any 
description  of  it 

I  recollect  none  of  his  conversation,  except  that,  when  talk- 
ing of  dress,  he  said,  "  Sir,  were  I  to  have  anything  fine,  it 
should  be  very  fine.  Were  I  to  wear  a  ring,  it  should  not  be 
a  bauble,  but  a  stone  of  great  value.  Were  I  to  wear  a  laced 
or  embroidered  waistcoat,  it  should  be  very  rich.  I  had  once 
a  very  rich  laced  waistcoat,  which  I  wore  the  first  night  of  my 
tragedy." 

Lady  Helen  Colquhoun^  being  a  very  pious  woman,  the 
conversation,  after  dinner,  took  a  religious  turn.  Her  ladyship 
defended  the  presbyterian  mode  of  public  worship;  upon 
which  Dr.  Johnson  delivered  those  excellent  arguments  for  a 
form  of  prayer  which  he  has  introduced  into  his  "  Journey."  I 
am  myself  fully  convinced  that  a  form  of  prayer  for  public 
worship  is  in  general  most  decent  and  edifying.  Solennia  verba 
have  a  kind  of  prescriptive  sanctity,  and  make  a  deeper  im- 
pression on  the  mind  than  extemporaneous  effusions,  in  which, 
as  we  know  not  what  they  are  to  be,  we  cannot  readily 
acquiesce.  Yet  I  would  allow  also  of  a  certain  portion  of 
extempore  address,  as  occasion  may  require.  This  is  the 
practice  of  the  French  protestant  churches.  And  although  the 
office  of  forming  supplications  to  the  throne  of  Heaven  is,  in 
my  mind,  too  great  a  trust  to  be  indiscriminately  committed 
to  the  discretion  of  every  minister,  I  do  not  mean  to  deny  that 
sincere  devotion  may  be  experienced  when  joining  in  prayer 
with  those  who  use  no  Liturgy. 

We  were  favoured  with  Sir  James  Colquhoun's  coach  to 
convey  us  in  the  evening  to  Cameron,  the  seat  of  Commissary 
Smollett*  Our  satisfaction  of  finding  ourselves  again  in  a  com- 

^  The  Hon.  Helen  Sutherland,  eldest  daughter  of  Lord  Strathnavar, 
who  died  before  his  father,  the  fifteenth  Earl  of  Sutherland.  She  died  in 
1791. — Croker, 

*  Commissary  Smollett  was  the  cousin-german  of  Dr.  Smollett :  he 
died  without  issue ;  and  the  family  estate  would  have  descended  to  the 
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ibftatde  carriage  was  very  great.  We  had  a  pleasing  convic- 
'tionof  thecommodiousness  of  civilization,  and  heartily  laughed 
at  the  nvings  of  those  absurd  visionaries  who  have  attempted 
to  persuade  us  of  the  superior  advantages  of  a  state  of  nature 
.  '  Mr.  SnoUett  was  a  man  of  considerable  learning,  with  abun- 
dance of  animal  spirits  \  so  that  he  was  a  very  good  companioo 
for  Dr.  Johnson,  who  said  to  me,  "We  have  had  more  solid 
talk  here  than  at  any  place  where  we  have  been." 

I  mnember  Dr.  Johnson  gave  us  this  evening  an  able  and 
eloquent  discourse  on  the  Origin  of  Evil,  and  on  the  consis- 
tency of  moral  evil  with  the  power  and  goodness  of  God  He 
«howed  us  how  it  arose  from  our  free  agency,  an  extinctioQ  of 
which  would  be  a  still  greater  evil  than  any  we  experience.  I 
know  not  that  he  said  any  thing  absolutely  new,  but  he  said  i 
gnat  deal  wonderfully  well :  and  perceiving  us  to  be  delighted 
and  satisfied,  he  concluded  his  harangue  with  an  air  of  bene- 
volent triumph  over  an  objection  which  has  distressed  many 
worthy  minds ;  *'  This  then  is  the  answer  to  the  question,  nsto 
!ti  keaAi  "  Mrs.  Smollett  whispered  me,  that  it  was  tlie  best 
sermon  she  had  ever  heard.  Much  do  I  upbraid  myselffor 
having  neglected  to  preserve  it 

Thursday,  Oct,  28.— Mr.  Smollett  pleased  Dr.  Johnson  b/ 
producing  a  collection  of  newspapers  in  the  time  of  the  usur- 
pation, from  which  it  appeared  that  all  sorts  of  crimes  were 
very  frequent  during  that  horrible  anarchy.  By  the  side  of 
the  high  road  to  Glasgow,  at  some  distance  from  his  house,  he 
had  erected  a  pillar  to  the  memory  of  his  ingenious  kinsman, 
Dr.  Smollett ;  and  he  consulted  Dr.  Johnson  as  to  an  insciip' 
tion  for  it.  Lord  Kames,  who,  though  he  had  a  great  store  of 
knowledge,  with  much  ingenuity,  and  uncommon  activity  ot 
mind,  was  no  profound  scholar,  had,  it  seems,  recommended  an 
English  inscription.  Dr.  Johnson  treated  this  with  great  coo- 
tempt,  saying,  "  An  English  inscription  would  be  a  disgrace  to 
Dr.  Smollett ;"  and,  in  answer  to  what  Lord  Kameshad  urged, 

Doctor  h^  he  been  alive,  but  his  sister  succeeded  to  it.  BosweU  spdis 
the  name  Smollel  with  one  /,  but  I  have  followed  Smollett's  own  \\- 
variable  practice. — Ctvter. 
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as  to  the  advantage  of  its  being  in  English,  because  it  would 
be  generally  understood,  I  observed,  that  all  to  whom  Dr. 
Smollett's  merit  could  be  an  object  of  respect  and  imitation 
would  understand  it  as  well  in  Latin ;  and  that  surely  it  was 
not  meant  for  the  Highland  drovers,  or  other  such  people,  who 
pass  and  repass  that  way. 

We  were  then  shown  a  Latin  inscription,  proposed  for  this 
monument  Dr.  Johnson  sat  down  with  an  ardent  and  liberal 
earnestness  to  revise  it,  and  greatly  improved  it  by  several 
additions  and  variations.  I  unfortunately  did  not  take  a  copy 
erf*  it,  as  it  originally  stood  ;  but  I  have  happily  preserved  every 
fragment  of  what  Dr.  Johnson  wrote : — 

Quisquis  ades,  viator, 

Vel  mente  felix,  vel  studiis  cultus, 

Immorare  paululum  memoriae 

TOBIiE  SMOLLETT,  M.D. 

Viri  lis  virtudbus 

Quas  in  homine  et  cive 

£t  laudes,  et  imiteris, 

•    ••••• 

Postquam  mira    •     •     • 
3^    •    •    •    •    •    • 

•  ••••• 

Tali  tantoque  viro,  suo  patrueli, 

•  •    •     •    • 

Hanc  columnam, 

Amoris,  eheu  !  inane  monumentum. 

In  ipsis  Levinia  npis 

Quas  primis  infans  vagitibus  personuit, 

Versiculisque  jam  fere  moriturus  illustravit, 

Ponendam  curavit 
•     •••••••1 

'  The  epitaph  which  has  been  inscribed  on  the  pillar  erected  on  the 
banks  of  the  Leven,  in  honour  of  Dr.  Smollett,  is  as  follows.  The  part 
which  was  written  by  Dr.  Johnson,  it  appears,  has  been  altered ;  whether 
for  the  better,  the  reader  will  judge.    The  alterations  are  distinguished  by 

Italics. 

"  Siste  viator ! 

Si  lepores  ingeniique  venam  benignam, 
Si  morum  callidissimum  pictorem, 
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We  liad  tUa  morning  a  singular  proof  of  Dr.  Johnson's  qilrck 
jmd  retentive  memory.     Hay's  translation  of  "  Martial  "  '  wai 
lying  in  a  window  ;  I  said,  I  thought  it  was  pretty  well  done, 
mnd  showed  him  a  particular  epigram,  I  think  often,  but  am 
certain,  of  et^t  lines.     He  read  it,  and  tossed  away  the  boolc,   . 
■ajring,  "No,  it  is  not  pretty  well."     As  I  persisted  in  my 
«)pinion,  he  said,  "Why,  Sir,  the  original  is  thus,"  and  he   ' 
.'fcpested  it,  "and  this  man's  translation  is  thus,"  and  then  be   ' 
iq)eated  that  also,  exactly,  though  he  had   never  seen  it  i 
ht&3itt,  and  read  it  over  only  once,  and  that,  too,  without  any  J 
intention  of  getting  it  by  heart. 

Here  a  post-chaise,  which  I  had  ordered  from  Glasgowi  I 
came  for  us,  and  we  drove  on  in  high  spirits.     We  stopped  at  | 

Vnquam  es  mir 

Immorare  paululum 

TOBt^  SMOLLETT,  M,D. 

Viri  virtutibus  hisce 

Quas  in  homine  et  cive 

Et  la.udes,  et  imitem, 

Haud  mediocriter  orn&ti : 

Qui  in  Uteris  variis  versatus, 

Postquam  felicitate  sibi  propria 

Scse  posteris  cammendaverat, 

Morte  acerb,!  rapius 

Anno  setatis  jr. 

Eheu  !  quam  procu]  a  patria  ! 

Prope  Liburni  ponum  in  Italia, 

Jacet  sepultus. 

Tali  tantoque  viro,  patrueli  suo, 

Cui  in  decursu  lampada 

Se  potius  tradidisse  decuil, 

Hanc  Columnam, 

Amoris,  eheu  !  inane  monumentum, 

In  ipsis  Leviiuse  ripis,  quas  versiculis  sub  exitu  vita  iiluilralus 

Priinis  infans  vagitibus  personuit, 

Pone nd am  curavit 

Jacobus  Smollett  de  BonhtlL 

Abi  et  Feminiscere,  hoc  quidem  hanore,  non  modo  dcAmcti  memwizi 

Verum  etiam  exemplo,  prospeautn  esie; 

Aiiis  enim,  si  modo  digni  sint,  idem  erit  vtitutis  praemiom ! " 

'  Select  Epigrams  of  Martial,  translated  and  imitated  by  William  H*y, 

Esq.     lamo.    London,  175$. — EeUl^. 
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Dumbarton,  and  though  the  approach  to  the  castle  there  is 
very  steep,  Dr.  Johnson  ascended  it  with  alacrity,  and  sur- 
vqred  all  that  was  to  be  seen.  During  the  whole  of  our  Tour 
lie  showed  uncommon  spirit,  could  not  bear  to  be  treated  like 
an  old  or  infirm  man,  and  was  very  unwilling  to  accept  of  any 
assistance,  insomuch  that  at  our  landing  at  Icolmkill,  when 
Sir  Allan  M'Lean  and  I  submitted  to  be  carried  on  men's 
shoulders  from  the  boat  to  the  shore,  as  it  could  not  be  brought 
quite  close  to  land,  he  sprang  into  the  sea,  and  waded  vigo- 
rously out 

On  our  arrival  at  the  Saracen's  Head  inn,  at  Glasgow,  I  was 
made  happy  by  good  accounts  from  home ;  and  Dr.  Johnson. 
who  had  not  received  a  single  letter  since  we  left  Aberdeen, 
found  here  a  great  many,  the  perusal  of  which  entertained  him 
much.  He  enjoyed  in  imagination  the  comforts  which  we  could 
now  command,  and  seemed  to  be  in  high  glee.  I  remember, 
he  put  a  leg  upon  each  side  of  the  grate,  and  said,  with  mock 
solemnity,  by  way  of  soliloquy,  but  loud  enough  for  me  to 
hear  it,  "  Here  am  I,  an  Englishman,  sitting  by  a  coal  fire." 

Friday,  Oct,  29. — The  professors  of  the  university  being  in- 
formed of  our  arrival.  Dr.  Stevenson,  Dr.  Reid,^  and  Mr.  Ander- 
son breakfasted  with  us.  Mr.  Anderson  accompanied  us  while 
Dr,  Johnson  viewed  this  beautiful  city.  He  had  told  me,  that 
one  day  in  London,  when  Dr.  Adam  Smith  *  was  boasting  of 
it,  he  turned  to  him  and  said,  "  Pray,  Sir,  have  you  ever  seen 
Brentford.?"  This  was  surely  a  strong  instance  of  his  im- 
patience, and  spirit  of  contradiction.  I  put  him  in  mind  of  it 
to-day,  while  he  expressed  his  admiration  of  the  elegant  build- 
uigs,  and  whispered  him,  "  Don't  you  feel  some  remorse  ? " 

We  were  received  in  the  college  by  a  number  of  the  pro- 
fessors, who  showed  all  due  respect  to  Dr.  Johnson  ;  and  then 
we  paid  a  visit  to  the  principal,  Dr.  Leechman,  at  his  own 

'  The  celebrated  metaphysician,  bom  April  26,  17 10,  died  October  7, 
1796.  His  works,  with  copious  notes  and  illustrations,  were  edited,  1863, 
by  Sir  William  Hamilton. — Editor, 

'  With  regard  to  the  alleged  meeting  at  Glasgow  between  Johnson  and 
Adam  Smith,  see  Appendix  to  this  volume. — Editor, 

IV.  z 
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liouse,  where  Dr.  Johnson  had  the  satisfaction  of  being  told 
ih^  his  name  had  been  gratefully  celebrated  in  one  of  the 
•parochial  congregations  in  the  Highlands,  as  tlie  person  to 
whose  influence  it  was  chiefly  owing  that  the  New  Testa- 
ment was  allowed  to  be  translated  into  the  Erse  language.  It 
seems  some  political  members  of  the  Society  in  Scotland  for 
propagating  Christian  Knowledge  had  opposed  this  pious 
undertaking,  as  tending  to  preserve  the  distinction  between 
ihe  Highlanders  and  Lowlanders.  Dr.  Johnson  wrote  a  long 
letter  upon  the  subject  to  a  friend  [Mr.  Dnimmond],  which 
jKing  shown  to  them,  made  them  ashamed,  and  afraid  of  being 
publicly  exposed  ;  so  they  were  forced  to  a  compliance.  It  is 
now  in  my  possession,  and  is,  perhaps,  one  of  the  best  produc- 
tioos  of  his  masterly  pen.' 

Professors  Reid  and  Anderson,  and  the  two  Messieurs 
Foulis,  the  Elzevirs  of  Glasgow,  dined  and  drank  tea  with  us 
at  our  inn,  after  which  the  professors  went  away  ;  and  I. 
having  a  letter  to  write,  left  my  fellow-traveller  with  Messieurs 
Foulis.  Though  good  and  ingenious  men,  they  had  that  un- 
settled speculative  mode  of  conversation  whicti  is  offensive  to 
a  man  regularly  taught  at  an  English  school  and  university. 
I  found  that,  instead  of  listening  to  the  dictates  of  the  sage, 
they  had  teased  him  with  questions  and  doubtful  disputations. 
He  came  in  a  flutter  to  me,  and  desired  I  might  come  back 
again,  for  he  could  not  bear  these  men.  "  O  ho  !  Sir,"  said  I, 
"you  are  flying  to  me  for  refuge ! "  He  never,  in  any  situa- 
tion, was  at  a  loss  for  a  ready  repartee.  He  answered,  ftith 
quick  vivacity,  "  Tt  is  of  two  evils  choosing  the  least."  I  was 
delighted  with  this  flash  bursting  from  the  cloud  which  hung 
upon  his  mind,  closed  my  letter  directly,  and  joined  tiie 
company. 

We  supped  at  Professor  Anderson's.  The  general  impres- 
sion upon  my  memory  is,  that  we  had  not  much  conversatioD 
at  Glasgow,  where  the  professors,  like  their  brethren  at  Aber- 
deen, did  not  venture  to  expose  themselves  much  to  the  battery 

'  The  letter  is  printed  in  Life,  vol  i,  pp.  433-35. — Editor, 
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^f  cannon  which  they  knew  might  play  upon  theni.V'  Dr.  John- 
son, who  was  fully  conscious  of  his  own  superior  powers, 
afterwards  praised  Principal  Robertson  for  his  caution  in  this 
respect  He  said  to  me, "  Robertson,  Sir,  was  in  the  right 
Robertson  is  a  man  of  eminence,  and  the  head  of  a  college 
at  Edinbui^h.  He  had  a  character  to  maintain,  and  did  well 
not  to  risk  its  being  lessened.*' 

Saturday^  Oct  30. — We  set  out  towards  Ayrshire.  I  sent 
Joseph  on  to  Loudoun,  with  a  message,  that  if  the  earl  was  at 
home,  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  would  have  the  honour  to  dine  with 
him.  Joseph  met  us  on  the  road,  and  reported  that  the  earl 
^jufHped  for  joy^'  and  said,  "  I  shall  be  very  happy  to  see 
them."  We  were  received  with  a  most  pleasing  courtesy  by  his 
lordship,  and  by  the  countess  his  mother,'  who,  in  her  ninety- 
-fifth  year,  had  all  her  faculties  quite  unimpaired.  This  was  a 
very  cheering  sight  to  Dr.  Johnson,  who  had  an  extraordinary 
jdesire  for  long  life.  Her  ladyship  was  sensible  and  well- 
informed,  and  had  seen  a  great  deal  of  the  world.  Her  lord 
had  held  several  high  offices,  and  she  was  sister  to  the  great 
Earl  of  Stair. 

• 

«  *  Boswell  himself  was  callous  to  the  contacts,  of  Dr.  Johnson;  and 
wben  telling  them,  always  reminds  one  of  a  jockey  receiving  a  kick  firon;^ 
die  horse  which  he  is  showing  off  to  a  customer,  and  is  grinning  witb 
pain  while  he  is  trying  to  cry  out,  "  pretty  rogue — no  vice — all  fun."  Ti 
bim  Johnson's  rudeness  was  only  "  pretty  Fannys  way!*  Dr.  Robertson 
had  a  sense  of  good  breeding  which  inclined  him  rather  to  forego  the 
benefit  of  Johnson's  conversation  than  awaken  his  rudeness. — Walter 
Scoit. 

*  Lady  Margaret  Dalrymple,  only  daughter  of  John  Earl  of  Stair, 
married,  in  1700,  to  Hugh,  third  Earl  of  Loudoun.  She  died  in  1777, 
aged  ons  hundred.  Of  this  venerable  lady,  and  of  the  Countess  of 
Ej^toune,  whom  Johnson  visited  next  day,  he  thus  speaks  in  his 
Journey  : — *'  Length  of  life  is  distributed  impartially  to  very  different 
modes  of  life  in  very  different  climates;  and  the  mountains  have  no 
greater  examples  of  age  and  health  than  the  Lowlands,  where  I  was  intro- 
duced to  two  ladies  of  high  quality,  one  of  whom  (Lady  Loudoun),  in  her 
mnet^-fourth  year,  presided  at  her  table  with  the  full  exercise  of  all  her 
powers  ;  aihd  the  other  (Lady  Eglintoune)  had  attained  her  eighty-fourth 
year,  without  any  diminution  of  her  vivacity,  and  little  reason  to  accuse 
time  of  depredations  on  her  beauty." — Croker, 
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I  cannot  here  refrain  from  paying  a  just  tribute  to  tiw 
rh^nrfrr  of  John,  Earl  of  Loudoun,'  who  did  more  service  to 
tte  oouoty  of  Ayr  in  general,  as  well  as  to  individuals  in  it, 
ttaa  any  man  we  have  ever  had.  It  is  painful  to  think  that 
he  met  with  much  ingratitude  from  persons  both  in  high  and 
low  rank :  but  such  was  his  temper,  such  his  knowledge  of 
"  base  mankind," '  that,  as  if  he  had  expected  no  other  return, 
hu  mind  was  never  soured,  and  he  reta.ined  his  good  humour 
and  benevolence  to  the  last.  The  tenderness  of  his  heart  wa* 
proved  in  1745-6,  when  he  had  an  important  command  in  the 
Highland^  and  behaved  with  a  generous  humanity  to  the  iu>- 
fiHtunate.  ]  cannot  figure  a  more  honest  politician;  for  though 
his  interest  in  our  county  was  great  and  generally  successful 
he  not  only  did  not  deceive  by  fallacious  promises,  but  vas 
anxious  that  people  should  not  deceive  themselves  by  too 
■anguine  expectations  His  kind  and  dutiful  attention  to  his 
mother  was  unremitted.  At  his  house  was  true  hospitali^; 
a  plain  but  a  plentiful  table ;  and  every  guest  being  telt  at 
perfect  freedom,  felt  himself  quite  easy  and  happy.  While  1 
live  I  shall  honour  the  memory  of  this  amiable  man. 

At  night,  we  advanced  a  few  miles  farther,  to  the  house  of 
Mr.  Campbell  of  Trccsbank,  who  was  married  to  one  of  my 
wife's  sisters,  and  were  entertained  very  agreeably  by  a  worthy 
couple. 

Sunday,  Oct.  31, — We  reposed  here  in  tranquillity.  Dr. 
Johnson  was  pleased  to  find  a  numerous  and  excellent  coUeC' 
tion  of  books,  which  had  mostly  belonged  to  the  Rev,  Mr- 
John  Campbell,  brother  of  our  host.  I  was  desirous  to  have 
procured  for  my  fellow-traveller,  to-day,  the  company  of  Sa 
John  Cuninghame,  of  Caprington,  whose  castle  was  but  two 
miles  from  us.  He  was  a  very  distinguished  scholar,  was  loi^ 
abroad,  and  during  part  of  the  time  lived  much  with  Ae 
learned  Cuninghame,  the  opponent  of  Bentley  as  a  critic  upon 
Horace.  Hewrote  Latin  with  great  elegance,  and  what  is  voy 
remarkable,  read  Homer  and  Ariosto  through  every  year. 

'  Fourth  Earl,  bom  in  1705,  died  in  1782, 

■  "  The  unwilling  gratitude  of  base  mankind."— Pi^. 
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I  wrote  to  him  to  request  he  would  come  to  us ;  but  unfor- 
tunately he  was  prevented  by  indisposition. 

Monday^  Nov.  i. — ^Though  Dr.  Johnson  was  lazy  and  averse 
to  move,  I  insisted  that  he  should  go  with  me,  and  pay  a  visit 
to  the  Countess  of  Eglintoune,  mother  of  the  late  and  present 
carL  I  assured  him  he  would  find  himself  amply  recompensed 
for  the  trouble ;  and  he  yielded  to  my  solicitations,  though 
with  some  unwillingness.  We  were  well  mounted,  and  had 
not  many  miles  to  ride.  He  talked  of  the  attention  that  is 
necessary  in  order  to  distribute  our  charity  judiciously.  ^'If 
thoughtlessly  done,  we  may  n^lect  the  most  deserving  objects; 
and,  as  every  man  has  but  a  certain  portion  to  give,  if  it  is 
lavished  upon  those  who  first  present  themselves,  there  may 
be  nothing  left  for  such  as  have  a  better  claim.  A  man  should 
first  relieve  those  who  are  nearly  connected  with  him,  by  what- 
ever tie ;  and  then  if  he  has  any  thing  to  spare,  may  extend  his 
bounty  to  a  wider  circle." 

As  we  passed  very  near  the  castle  of  Dundonald,  which  was 
one  of  the  many  residences  of  the  kings  of  Scotland,  and  in 
which  Robert  the  Second  lived  and  died,  Dr.  Johnson  wished 
to  survey  it  particularly.  It  stands  on  a  beautiful  rising 
ground,  which  is  seen  at  a  great  distance  on  several  quarters 
and  from  whence  there  is  an  extensive  prospect  of  the 
rich  district  of  Cuninghame,  the  western  sea,  the  isle  of 
Arran,  and  a  part  of  the  northern  coast  of  Ireland.  It  has 
long  been  unroofed  ;  and,  though  of  considerable  size,  we 
could  not,  by  any  power  of  imagination,  figure  it  as  having 
been  a  suitable  habitation  for  majesty.  Dr.  Johnson,  to  irri- 
tate my  old  Scottish  enthusiasm,  was  very  jocular  on  the 
homely  accommodation  of  King  Bob  I'  and  roared  and  laughed 
till  the  ruins  echoed. 

Lady  Eglintoune,*  though  she  was  now  in  her  eighty-fifth 

'  Susanna,  daughter  of  Sir  Alex.  Kennedy,  of  Culzeen,  third  wife  of  the 
ninth  Earl  of  Eglintoune.  She  was  a  patroness  of  the  Belles  Lettres. 
Allan  Ramsay's  Gentle  Shepherd  was  dedicated  to  her  in  a  very  fulsome 
style  of  panegyric.  She  died  in  Ayrshire  in  1780,  aged  ninety-one.  The 
eighth  Earl  of  EgUntoune,  the  father  of  her  Lord,  had  married,  as  his 
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year*  aild  h^d  lived  In  th&'reftraietttof  tiie  eooUrf  fiir  abAH 
hdf  a  centuiy,  wa8.8tiU  a  veiy  agreeaUe  wooiaiL  She  sniff 
tiiemdile  hoosd  of  Kennedy,  aad  bad  alt  the  jdteyatiM  iriidk 
tbe  ^ronactousness  of  auch  bfaHi  faqriies,  Htr  '%|« 
majestic,  her  maaners  hi^  bc^  tier  leadit^ 
her  conversation  elegant  ISie.had  been  idie admkitiM 4f 
thegayoirciesoflifeyaLndthepi^rtaetsdrpoetaL  Dr»Jaiii»il 
#aa  delig}ited  with  bis  s3eoq>tioii  Imc.  Her  prind^ki  # 
diurch  and  state  were  co^igenialriarith.m  She  Iombw  ail  Ml 
iii^ty.and  had  heard  much  of  him  6tm  her  aoa,  Eak  Alw» 
ander,  who  loved  to  cultivate  the  acquaintance  of  men  of  tahaNI 
in  every  department  ..v:: 

Aa  who  Iqiew  his  loidship  wilt  allow  that  h»  uadctaliiid^ 
tod  accomplishments :  were  of  no'oodinafy  rate    Fiom  iSm 
gay  habits  which  he  had  earty  acquired,  he  spent  too  mmk^  ■ 
his  time  with  men,  and  in  pursuits^ fiur  beneath  wich  amhidai  ; 
his.    He  afterwards  became  sensible  ci  it,  and  turned  hM  ^ 
thoughts  to' objects  of  importance ;  but  was  cut  off  in  Hit 
prime  of  his  life.  I  cannot  q>eak  but  with  onotionaof  ttesMil 
affectionate  r^^ret  of  one,  in  whose  company  many  of  my  esiiy 
days  were  passed,  and  to  whose  kindness  I  was  much  indebted    ] 

Often  must  I  have  occasion  to  upbraid  myself  that  soon  after 
our  return  to  the  main  land,  I  allowed  indolence  to  prevail 
over  me  so  much  as  to  shrink  from  the  labour  of  continuing 
my  journal  with  the  same  minuteness  as  before  ;  sheltering 
myself  in  the  thought  that  we  had  done  with  the  Hebrides; 
and  not  considering  that  Dr.  Johnson's  memoradi/ia  were  likely 
to  be  more  valuable  when  we  were  restored  to  a  more  polished 
society.    Much  has  thus  been  irrecoverably  lost 

In  the  course  of  our  conversation  this  day  it  came  out  that 
Lady  Eglintoune  was  married  the  year  before  Dr.  Johnson  was 
born  :  upon  which  she  graciously  said  to  him  that  she  might 

second  wife,  Catherine  St  Quintin,  the  widow  of  three  husbands,  and 
aged  above  ninety  at  the  date  of  her  last  marriage,  being,  it  is  presumed, 
the  oldest  bride  on  record.  So  that  the  lives  of  the  mother  and  daughter- 
in-law  extended  over  172  years,  from  1608  to  1780;  a  circumstance  un- 
paralleled, 1  suppose,  since  the  Deluge.— Ov>t^r. 
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have  been  his  mother,  and  that  she  now  adopted  him ;  and  when 
we  were  going  away,  she  embraced  him,  saying,  "  My  dear  son, 
farewell ! "  My  friend  was  much  pleased  with  this  day's  enter- 
tainment, and  owned  that  I  had  done  well  to  force  him  out. 

Tuesday^  Nov,  2, — We  were  now  in  a  country  not  only  of 
^saddles  and  bridles^'  but  of  post-chaises ;  and  having  ordered 
one  from  Kilmarnock,  we  got  to  Auchinleck  before  dinner. 

My  father  was  not  quite  a  year  and  a  half  older  than  Dr. 
Johnson;  but  his  conscientious  discharge  of  his  laborious 
duty  as  a  judge  in  Scotland,  where  the  law  proceedings  are 
almost  all  in  writing, — a  severe  complaint  which  ended  in  his 
death, — ^and  the  loss  of  my  mother,^  a  women  of  almost  unex- 
ampled piety  and  goodness, — had  before  this  time  in  some 
degree  affected  his  spirits,  and  rendered  him  less  disposed  to 
exert  his  faculties :  for  he  had  originally  a  very  strong  mind, 
and  cheerful  temper.  He  assured  me  he  never  had  felt  one 
moment  of  what  is  called  low  spirits,  or  uneasiness,  without  a 
real  cause.  He  had  a  great  many  good  stories,  which  he  told 
uncommonly  well,  and  he  was  remarkable  for  "  humour,  in- 
cdumi  gravitate^'  as  Lord  Monboddo  used  to  characterize  it. 
His  age,  his  office,  and  his  character  had  long  given  him  an 
acknowledged  claim  to  great  attention,  in  whatever  company 
he  was ;  and  he  could  ill  brook  any  diminution  of  it.  He  was 
as  sanguine  a  Whig  and  presbyterian  as  Dr.  Johnson  was  a 
Tory  and  Church-of-England  man  :  and  as  he  had  not  much 
leisure  to  be  informed  of  Dr.  Johnson's  great  merits  by  reading 
his  works,  he  had  a  partial  and  unfavourable  notion  of  him, 
founded  on  his  supposed  political  tenets ;  which  were  so  dis- 
cordant to  his  own,  that  instead  of  speaking  of  him  with  that 
respect  to  which  he  was  entitled,  he  used  to  call  him,  **a  Jaco- 
bite fellow**  Knowing  all  this,  I  should  not  have  ventured  to 
bring  them  together,  had  not  my  father,  out  of  kindness  to  me, 
desired  me  to  invite  Dr.  Johnson  to  his  house. 

I  was  very  anxious  that  all  should  be  well ;  and  begged  of 
my  friend  to  avoid  three  topics,  as  to  which  they  differed  very 
■widely ;  whiggism,  presbyterianism,  and — Sir  John  Pringle. 

^  Euphemia  Erskine,  of  the  family  of  the  Earl  of  fiuchan. — Croker. 


JOURNAL   OF  A   TOUR 

Thursday,  Nov.  4. — I  was  glad  to  have  at  length  a  very  fine  ' 
day,  on  which  I  could  show  Dr.  Johnson  the  place  of  my 
family,  which  he  has  honoured  with  so  much  attention  in  his 
"Journey."  He  is,  however,  mistaken  in  thinking  that  the 
Celtic  name,  Auchinleck,  has  no  relation  to  the  natural  appear- 
ance of  it,  I  believe  every  Celtic  name  of  a  place  will  be 
found  very  descriptive.  Auchinleck  does  not  signify  a  itony 
Jield,2&  he  has  said,  but  a.  field  of  flagstones  ;  and  this  place 
has  a  number  of  rocks,  which  abound  in  strata  of  that  kind. 
The  "  sullen  dignity  of  the  old  castle,"  as  he  has  forcibly  ex- 
pressed it,'  delighted  him  exceedingly.  On  one  side  of  the 
rock  on  which  its  ruins  stand,  runs  the  river  Lugar,  which  is  , 
here  of  considerable  breadth,  and  is  bordered  by  other  high 
rocks,  shaded  with  wood.  On  the  other  side  runs  a  brook, 
skirted  in  the  same  manner,  but  on  a  smaller  scale.  I  cannot  ; 
figure  a  more  romantic  scene.  I 

I  felt  myself  elated  here,  and  expatiated  to  my  illustrious  l 
Mentor  on  the  antiquity  and  honourable  alliances  of  my 
family,  and  on  the  merits  of  its  founder,  Thomas  Boswell,who 
was  highly  favoured  by  his  sovereign,  James  IV.  of  Scotland, 
and  fell  with  him  at  the  battle  of  Flodden-field  ;  and  in  the 
glow  of  what  I  am  sensible,  will,  in  a  commercial  age,  be 
considered  as  genealogical  enthusiasm,  did  not  omit  to  men- 
tion what  I  was  sure  my  friend  would  not  think  lightly  of,  my 
relation  to  the  royal  personage,  whose  liberality,  on  his  acces- 
sion to  the  throne,  had  given  him  comfort  and  independence. 
I  have,  in  a  former  page,  acknowledged  my  pride  of  ancient 
blood,  in  which  I  was  encouraged  by  Dr.  Johnson :  my  readers, 
therefore,  will  not  be  surprised  at  my  having  indulged  it  on 
this  occasion. 

'  "  I  was  less  delighted  with  the  elegance  of  the  modem  mandon  dun 
with  the  sullen  dignity  of  the  old  castle  :  I  clambered  with  Mr.  Boswdl 
among  the  ruins,  which  afforded  striking  images  of  ancient  life.  Here, 
in  the  ages  of  tumult  and  rapine,  the  laird  was  surprised  and  killed  by  the 
neighbouring  chief,  who,  perhaps,  might  have  extinguished  the  fojnily, 
had  he  not,  in  a  few  days,  been  seized  and  hanged,  together  with  his 
sons,  by  Douglas,  who  came  with  his  forces  to  the  relief  of  AticMinieekr— 
Johnsen's  Journey. — Croktr, 
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Not  far  from  the  old  castle  is  a  spot  of  consecrated  earth, 
on  which  may  be  traced  the  foundations  of  an  ancient  chapel, 
dedicated  to  St.  Vincent,  and  where  in  old  times  "  was  the 
places  of  graves"  for  the  family.  It  grieves  me  to  think  that 
the  remains  of  sanctity  here,  which  were  considerable,  were 
dragged  away,  and  employed  in  building  a  part  of  the  house 
of  Auchinleck,  of  the  middle  age ;  which  was  the  family  resi- 
dence, till  my  father  erected  that  "  elegant  modern  mansion," 
of  which  Dr.  Johnson  speaks  so  handsomely.  Perhaps  this 
chapel  may  one  day  be  restored. 

Dr.  Johnson  was  pleased  when  I  showed  him  some  venera- 
ble old  trees,  under  the  shade  of  which  my  ancestors  had 
walked.  He  exhorted  me  to  plant  assiduously,  as  my  father 
bad  done  to  a  great  extent 

As  I  wandered  with  my  reverend  friend  in  the  groves  of 
Auchinleck,  I  told  him,  that,  if  I  survived  him,  it  was  my  in- 
tention to  erect  a  monument  to  him  here,  among  scenes  which, 
in  my  mind,  were  all  classical ;  for,  in  my  youth,  I  had  appro- 
priated to  them  many  of  the  descriptions  of  the  Roman  poets. 
He  could  not  bear  to  have  death  presented  to  him  in  any 
shape ;  for  his  constitutional  melancholy  made  the  king  of 
terrors  more  frightful.  He  turned  off  the  subject,  saying,  "  Sir, 
I  hope  to  see  your  grandchildren." 

This  forenoon  he  observed  some  cattle  without  horns,  of 
which  he  has  taken  notice  in  his  ''Journey,"  and  seems  unde- 
cided whether  they  be  of  a  particular  race.  His  doubts  appear 
to  have  had  no  foundation  ;  for  my  respectable  neighbour,  Mr. 
Fairlie,  who,  with  all  his  attention  to  agriculture,  finds  time 
both  for  the  classics  and  his  friends,  assures  me  they  are  a  dis- 
tinct  species,  and  that,  when  any  of  their  calves  have  horns, 
a  mixture  of  breed  can  be  traced.  In  confirmation  of  his 
opinion,  he  pointed  out  to  me  the  following  passage  in  Taci- 
tus, '*  Ne  armentis  quidem  suus  honor^  aut  gloria  frontis*^ 
(Dc  Mor.  Germ.  §  5),  which  he  wondered  had  escaped  Dr. 
Johnson. 

On  the  front  of  the  house  of  Auchinleck  is  this  inscrip- 
tion : — 


— "  Quod  peds,  hie  est : 
Est  Ulubris ;  amiDus  si  te  non  deficit  asquus."  * 
It  Is  characteristic  of  the  founder ;  but  the  ampius  t^uus  is, 
alaa  I  not  inheritable,  nor  the  subject  of  devise.  He  always 
talked  to  me  as  if  it  were  in  a  man's  own  power  to  attain  it ; 
bat  Dr.  Johnson  told  me  that  he  owned  to  him,  when  they 
i^are  alone,  his  persuasion  that  it  was  in  a  great  measure  con- 
stitutional, or  the  effect  of  causes  which  do  not  depend  on 
ooreelves,  and  that  Horace  boasts  too  much,  when  he  saj% 
aguum  mi  animum  ipse  parabo. 

Friday,  Nov.  5. — The  Rev.  Mr.  Dun,  our  parish  minister, 
whb  had  dined  with  us  yesterday,  with  some  other  company, 
lasted  that  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  should  dine  with  him  to-day. 
This  gave  me  an  opportunity  to  show  my  friend  the  road  to 
tiie  church,  made  by  my  father  at  a  great  expense,  for  above 
tliree  miles,  on  his  own  estate,  through  a  range  of  well-enclosed 
fimns,  with  a  row  of  trees  on  each  side  of  it  He  called 
it  the  via  sacra,  and  was  \ery  fond  of  it.  Dr.  Johnson,  though 
he  held  notions  far  distant  from  those  of  the  presbyterian 
clergy,  yet  could  associate  on  good  terms  with  them.  He^ 
indeed,  occasionally  attacked  them.  One  of  them  discovered 
a  narrowness  of  information  concerning  the  dignitaries  of  tbe 
church  of  England,  among  whom  may  be  found  men  of  the 
greatest  learning,  virtue,  and  piety,  and  of  a  truly  apostolic 
character.  He  talked  before  Dr.  Johnson  of  fat  bishops  and 
drowsy  deans  ;  and,  in  short,  seemed  to  believe  the  illtbcnl 
and  profane  scoffings  of  professed  satirists,  or  vulgar  railffi. 
Dr.  Johnson  was  so  highly  offended,  that  he  said  to  him, "  Sir, 
you  know  no  more  of  our  church  than  a  Hottentot"  Z  was 
sorry  that  be  brought  this  upon  himself. 

Saturday,  Nov.  6. — I  cannot  be  certain  whether  it  was  on 
this  day,  or  a  former,  that  Dr.  Johnson  and  my  father  came 
in  collision.  If  I  recollect  right,  the  contest  began  while  my 
father  was  showing  him  his  collection  of  medals  ;  and  Oliver 

'  The  peace  you  seek  is  here — where  is  it  not  ? — 

If  your  own  mind  be  equal  to  its  lot  ? 

Ilor.,  I  Epist  1 1,  29.— C 
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promwell's  coin  unfortunately  introduced  Charles  the  First 
ind  Toryism.     They  became  exceedingly  warm  and  violent, 
Bid  I  was  very  much  distressed  by  being  present  at  such  an 
Ptercation  between  two  men,  both  of  whom  1   reverenced ; 
t  I  durst  not  interfere.     It  would  certainly  be  very  unbe- 
bming  in  me  to  exhibit  my  honoured  father  and  my  respected 
■iend,  as  intellectual  gladiators,  for  the  entertainment  of  the 
Niblic ;  and,  therefore,  I  suppress  what  would,  I  dare  say,  make 
1  interesting  scene  in  this  dramatic  sketch,  this  account  of 
e  transit  of  Johnson  over  the  Caledonian  hemisphere.' 
•  Old  Lord  Auchinleck  was  an  able  lawj'er,  a  good  scholar,  after  the 
IBnncr  of  Scotland,  and  highly  valued  his  own  advantages  as  a  man  of 
nd  ancient  family;  and,  moreover,  he  was  a  strict  presby- 
n  and  Whig  of  the  old  Scottish  cast.    This  did  not  prevent  bis  being 
■  terribly  proud  aristocrat ;  and  great  was  the  conientpt  he  entertained 
mnd  expressed  for  his  son  James,  for  the  nature  of  his  friendships  and 
the  character  of  the  personages  of  whom  he  was  «ra^<7u/one  after  another. 
**  TIktc's  nae  hop«  for  Jamie,  mon,"  he  said  to  a  friend.    "  Jamie  is  gaen 
\  gyte. — What  do  you  think,  mon  ?    He's  done  wi'  Paoli — he's  off 
?  tie  land-louping  scoundrel  of  a  Corsican  ;  and  whose  tail   do   you 
k  he  has  pinned  himself  to  now,  mon  i"    Here  the  old  judge  sum- 
med up  a  sneer  of  most  sovereign  contempt.    "  A  dominit,  mon — an 
idd  dominie  ;  he  keeped  a  sehiSie,  and  cau'd  i(  an  acaadamy."    Probably 
If  this  had  been  reported  to  Johnson,  he  would  have  felt  it  more  galling, 
w  fae  never  much  liked  to  think  of  that  period  of  his  life  ;  it  would  have 
ravated  his  dislike  of  Lord  Auchinieck's  Whiggery  and  presbyte- 
These  the  old  lord  carried  to  such  an  unusual  height,  that 
len  a  counir>'man  came  in  to  state  some  justice  business,  and 
KtDg  required  to  make  his  oath,  declined  to  do  so  before  his  lordship, 
3use  he  was  not  a  covenanted  magistrate — "  Is  that  a'  your  objection, 
"  said  the  judge  ;  "  come  your  ways  in  here,  and  we'll  baith  of  us 
k  the  solemn  league  and  covenant  together."  The  oath  was  accordingly 
d  and  sworn  lo  by  both,  and  I  dare  say  it  was  the  last  time  it  ever 
eived  such  homage.     It  may  be  surmised  how  far  Lord  Auchinleck, 
he  is  here  described,  was  likely  to  suit  a  high  Tory  and  epis- 
1  like  Johnson.    As  they  approached  Auchinleck,  Boswell  con- 
d  Johnson  by  all  the  lies  of  regard,  and  in  requital  of  the  services  he 
d  rendered  him  upon  his  tour,  that  he  would  spare  two  subjects  in  len- 
to his  father's  prejudices;  the  tirst  related  to  Sir  John  Pringle, 
It  of  the  Koyal  Society,  about  whom  there  was  then  some  dispute 
current :  the  second  concerned  the  general  question  of  Whig  and  Tory, 
Sir  John  Pringle,  as  BosweU  says,  escaped,  but  Ihe  controversy  between 
Tory  and  Covenanter  raged  with  great  fury,  and  ended  in  Johnson's 
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Yet  I  think  I  may,  without  impropriety,  mention  one  cii^ 
cumstance,  as  an  instance  of  my  father's  address.  Dr.  John- 
son challenged  him,  as  he  did  us  all  at  Talisker,  to  point  out 
any  theological  works  of  merit  written  by  presbyteriaii 
ministers  in  Scotland.  My  father,  whose  studies  did  not  lie 
much  in  that  way,  owned  to  me  afterwards,  that  he  was  some- 
what at  a  loss  how  to  answer,  but  that  luckily  he  recollected 
having  read  in  catalogues  the  title  of  Durham  on  the  Gala- 
tians  ;  upon  which  he  boldly  said,  "  Pray,  Sir,  have  you  read 
Mr.  Durham's  excellent  commentary  on  the  Galatians?' 
"No,  Sir,"  said  Dr.  Johnson.  By  this  lucky  thought  my 
father  kept  him  at  bay,  and  for  some  time  enjoyed  his 
triumph;'  but  his  antagonist  soon  made  a  retort,  which  I 
forbear  to  mention. 

In  the  course  of  their  altercation,  Whiggism  and  presby- 
terianism,  Toryism  and  episcopacy,  were  terribly  buffeted.  Mj: 
worthy  hereditary  friend  Sir  John  Pringle,  never  having  been 
mentioned,  happily  escaped  without  a  bruise. 

My  father's  opinion  of  Dr.  Johnson  may  be  conjectured  from 
the  name  he  afterwards  gave  him,  which  was  Ursa  MaJOR. 
But  it  is  not  true,  as  has  been  reported,  that  it  was  in  conse- 
quence of  my  saying  that  he  was  a  constellation  of  genius  and 
iiteraturo.  It  was  a  sly  abrupt  expression  to  one  of  his  brethren 
on  the  bench  of  the  court  of  session,  in  which  Dr.  Johnson 
was  then  standing  ;  but  it  was  not  said  in  his  hearing. 

Sunday,  Nov.  7. — My  father  and  I  went  to  public  wonhip 

pressing  upon  the  old  judge  the  question,  what  good  Cromwell,  of  whan 
he  had  said  something  derogatory,  had  ever  done  to  his  country  ;  nbtn, 
after  being  much  tortured,  Lord  Auchinleck  at  last  spoke  out,  "  God, 
doctor  !  he  gart  kings  ken  that  they  had  a  lith  in  their  neck  "—he  taugfat 
kings  they  had  a  joint  in  their  necks.  Jamie  then  set  to  mediativg 
between  his  father  and  the  phila5opber,aiid  availing  himself  of  the  judge's 
sense  of  hospitality,  which  was  punctilious,  reduced  the  debate  to  mort 
otAa.^-WalUr  Scott. 

*  All  parties  seem  to  have  been  in  a  happy  state  of  ignorance  ;  for  it 
turns  out  chat  there  is  no  such  book  as  Durham  on  the  Galatians,  though 
there  is  on  the  Revelations,  a  work,  however,  of  which  Johnson  pethaps 
never  had  heard,  for  it  was  first  printed  in  Amsterdam,  and  afterwards  in 
Edinburgh,  1680,  and  never,  as  it  seems,  reprinted.— Cro**r. 
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,in  Our  parish  church,  in  which  I  regretted  that  Dr.  Johnson 
would  not  join  us ;  for,  though  we  have  there  no  form  of 
prayer,  nor  magnificent  solemnity,  yet,  as  God  is  worshipped 
in  spirit  and  in  truth,  and  the  same  doctrines  preached  as  in 
Ae  church  of  England,  my  friend  would  certainly  have  shown 
more  liberality  had  he  attended.  I  doubt  not,  however,  but 
he  employed  his  time  in  private  to  very  good  purpose.  His 
uniform  and  fervent  piety  was  manifested  on  many  occasions 
during  our  tour,  which  I  have  not  mentioned.  His  reason  for 
not  joining  in  presbyterian  worship  has  been  recorded  in  a 
former  page.^ 

Monday^  Nov.  8. — Notwithstanding  the  altercation  that  had 
passed,  my  father,  who  had  the  dignified  courtesy  of  an  old 
baron,  was  very  civil  to  Dr.  Johnson,  and  politely  attended 
him  to  the  post-chaise  which  was  to  convey  us  to  Edinburgh. 

Thus  they  parted.  They  are  now  in  another,  and  a  higher 
state  of  existence  :*  and  as  they  were  both  worthy  christian 
men,  I  trust  they  have  met  in  happiness.  But  I  must  observe, 
in  justice  to  my  friend's  political  principles,  and  my  own, 
that  they  have  met  in  a  place  where  there  is  no  room  for 
Whiggism. 

We  came  at  night  to  a  good  inn  at  Hamilton. 1  recol- 
lect no  more. 

Tuesday^  Nov.  9. — I  wished  to  have  shown  Dr.  Johnson  the 
Duke  of  Hamilton's  house,  commonly  called  the  palace  of 
Hamilton,  which  is  close  by  the  town.  It  is  an  object  which, 
having  been  pointed  out  to  me  as  a  splendid  edifice,  from  my 
earliest  years,  in  travelling  between  Auchinleck  and  Edin- 
burgh, has  still  great  grandeur  in  my  imagination.  My  friend 
consented  to  stop,  and  view  the  outside  of  it,  but  could  not  be 
persuaded  to  go  into  it 

We  arrived  this  night  at  Edinburgh,  after  an  absence  of 
eighty-three  days.  For  five  weeks  together,  of  the  tem- 
pestuous season,  there  had  been  no  account  received  of  us. 
I  cannot  express  how  happy  I  was  on  finding  myself  again  at 
home. 

*  See  ante^  page  99.  '  Lord  Auchinleck  died  30th  Aug.,  1782. 
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Wednesday,  Nov.  lo. — Old  Mr.  Drummond,  the  bookseller, 
came  to  breakfast  Dr.  Johnson  and  he  had  not  met  for  ten 
years.  There  was  respect  on  his  side,  and  kindness  on  Dr. 
Johnson's.  Soon  afterwards  Lord  Elibank  came  in,  and  wis 
much  pleased  at  seeing  Dr.  Johnson  in  Scotland.  His  lord- 
ship said,  "  hardly  any  thing  seemed  to  him  more  impro- 
bable." Dr.  Johnson  had  a  very  high  opinion  of  him.  Speak- 
ing of  him  to  me,  he  characterized  him  thus  :  "  Lord  Elibank 
has  read  a  great  deal.  It  is  true,  I  can  find  in  books  all  that 
he  has  read ;  but  he  has  a  great  deal  of  what  is  in  books, 
proved  by  the  test  of  real  life."  Indeed,  there  have  been  few 
men  whose  conversation  discovered  more  knowledge  enlivened 
by  fancy.'  He  published  several  small  pieces  of  distinguished 
merit ;  and  has  left  some  in  manuscript,  in  particular  aH 
account  of  the  expedition  against  Carthagena,  in  which  he 
served  as  an  officer  in  the  army.  His  writings  deserve  to  be 
collected.  He  was  the  early  patron  of  Dr.  Robertson,  the 
historian,  and  Mr.  Home,  the  tragic  poet ;  who,  when  they 
were  ministers  of  country  parishes,  lived  near  his  seat  He 
told  me,  ■'  I  saw  these  lads  had  talents,  and  they  were  much 
with  me."  I  hope  they  will  pay  a  grateful  tribute  to  his 
memory. 

The  morning  was  chiefly  taken  up  by  Dr.  Johnson's  ^ving 
him  an  account  of  our  Tour.  The  subject  of  difference  in 
political  principles  was  introduced.  Johnson.  "  It  is  much 
increased  by  opposition.  There  was  a  violent  Whig,  with 
whom  I  used  to  contend  with  great  eagerness.  After  his  death 
I  felt  my  Toryism  much  abated."  I  suppose  he  meant  Mr. 
Walmesley  of  Lichfield,  whose  character  he  h^s  drawn  so  well 
in  his  "  Life  of  Edmund  Smith." 

Mr.  Naime  came  in,  and  he  and  I  accompanied  Dr.  Johnson 
to  Edinburgh  castle,  which  he  owned  was  "  a  great  place."  But 
I  must  mention,  as  a  striking  instance  of  that  spirit  of  contra- 

'  Lord  Elibank  made  a  happy  retort  on  Dr.  Johnson's  definition  of 
oats,  as  the  food  of  horses  in  England  and  of  men  in  Scotland :  "  Yes,* 
said  he;  "and  where  cbe  will  you  see  such  hones  and  suck  men?"^ 
tVailer  Scott. 
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diction  to  which  he  had  a  strong  propensity,  when  Lord 
Elibank  was  some  days  after  talking  of  it  with  the  natural 
elation  of  a  Scotchman,  or  of  any  man  who  is  proud  of  a 
stately  fortress  in  his  own  country,  Dr.  Johnson  affected  to 
despbe  it,  observing,  tliat  "  it  would  make  a  good  prison  in 

England." 

Lest  it  should  be  supposed  that  I  have  suppressed  one  of 
his  sallies  against  my  country,  it  may  not  be  improper  here  to 
correct  a  mistaken  account  that  has  been  circulated,  as  to  his 
conversation  this  day.  It  has  been  said,  that  being  desired  to 
attend  to  the  noble  prospect  from  the  Castle-hill,  he  replied, 
"  Sir,  the  noblest  prospect  that  a  Scotchman  ever  sees  is  the 
high  road  that  leads  him  to  London.''  This  lively  sarcasm 
was  thrown  out  at  a  tavern  in  London,  in  my  presence,  many 
years  before. 

We  had  with  us  to-day  at  dinner,  at  my  house,  the  Lady 
Dowager  Colvill,*  and  Lady  Anne  Erskine,-  sisters  of  the  Earl 
of  Kelly ;  the  Hon.  Archibald  Erskine,  who  has  now  succeeded 
to  that  title;'  Lord  Elibank,  the  Rev.  Dr.  Blair,  Mr.  Tytler,* 
the  acute  vindicator  of  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  and  some  other 
friends. 

Fingal  being  talked  of,  Dr.  Johnson,  who  used  to  boast  that 

'  Lady  Elizabeth  Erskine,  daughter  of  the  fifth  Earl  of  Kellie,  widow 
of  Mr.  Walter  Macfarlane,  and  wife,  by  a  second  marriage,  of  the  fourth 
Lord  Colvillc :  she  died  in  1794. — Croker, 

•  Lady  Anne,  bom  in  1735  ;  died  in  1802,  unmarried. — Crokcr. 

•  As  seventh  carl :  born  in  1736  :  he  died  in  1797,  unmarried. — Croker. 

•  William  Tytler,  bom  Oct.  12,  171 1,  died  Sept  12,  1792,  published  in 
1759,  in  one  volume,  a  skilful  vindication  of  Queen  Mary,  under  the  title 
of  An  Enquiry,  historical  and  critical,  into  the  evidence  against  Mary, 
Queen  of  Scots.  Johnson  reviewed  this  book  in  the  October  number  of 
the  Gentleman's  Magazine  for  the  year  1760.  A  fourth  edition  of  the 
Enquiry,  with  considerable  additions,  was  published  in  2  vols.  8vo., 
Lend.  1790.  William  Tytler  was  the  father  of  Alexander  Fraser  Tytler, 
Lord  Woodhouselee,  the  biographer  of  Henry  Home,  Lord  Karnes,  and 
the  author  also  of  several  historical  works,  bom  1747,  died  18 13 — and 
grandfather  of  Patrick  Fraser  Tytler,  born  Aug.  30,  1791,  died  Dec.  24, 
1849,  author  of  the  best  history  of  Scotland  yet  published,  and  of  other 
historical  works  of  great  merit. — Editor, 

IV.  A  A 
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he  had,  from  the  first;,  resided  both  Oasiaii  and  tiie  giaalk  tf 
TatBgiotm/^  averred  his  positive  disbdief  of  itB  attthcntidty* 
Lord  EUbank  said,  '^  I  ai|i  sure  it  is  not  MTheiBoa's.  lit 
Johnson,  I  keep  company  a  great  deal  with  you ;  it  is  loKnm. 
I  da  I  may  borrow  from  ypu  better  things  than  I  can  sqr 
myself,  and  give  them  as  my  own ;  but  if  I  should,  evetybod^ 
will  know  whose  they  are."*  The  doctor  was*  not  softened  fcjF  ^ 
this  compliment  He  denied  merit  to  I^ngal,  stqiposing  it  H- 
I>e  the  production  of  a  man  who  has  had  the  advantages  thst.'j 
the  present  age  affords ;  and  said,  ^nothing  is  more  easy  thai: : ) 
to  write  enough  in  that  style  if  once  yon  b^in**"  Om 
gentleman'  in  the  company  expressing  his  opinion,  ^tiist 
Fingal  was  certainly  goiuine,  for  that  he  had  heard  a  giesC 
part  of  it  repeated  in  the  ordinal,**  Dr.  Johnson  imi%nanti(y 
asked  him,  whether  he  understood  the  original ;  to  whidi  ait  ] 
answer  being  given  in  the  nq^atiye^  ''Why,  then  (said  Dd 
Johnson),  we  see  to  what  tiis  testimony  comes :  tfaos  it  n/* 

I  mention  this  as  a  remarkaUe  proof  how  liable  the  mini: 
of  man  is  to  credulity,  when  not  guarded  by  such  strict  exaSM» 
nation  as  that  which  Dr.  Johnson  habitually  practised.  The 
talents  and  integrity  of  the  gentleman  who  made  the  remafk 
are  unquestionable;  yet, had  not  Dr.  Johnson  made  him  advert 
to  the  consideration,  that  he  who  does  not  understand  a  lan- 

*  The  story  told  in  Commodore  Byron's  Voyage  of  his  having  fallen  in 
with  a  gigantic  tribe  of  natives,  on  the  coast  of  Patagonia. — Croker, 

*  I  desire  not  to  be  understood  as  agreeing  entirely  with  the  opinions 
of  Dr.  Johnson,  which  I  relate  without  any  remark.  The  many  imitations, 
however,  of  Fingal,  that  have  been  published,  confirm  this  observation  in 
a  considerable  degree. 

'  In  the  third  edition  the  Tytler  incident  is  thus  given  :  but  in  the 
first,  it  is  somewhat  differently  stated.  "  Young  Mr.  Tytler  stepped  briskly 
forward  and  said,  *  Fingal  is  certainly  genuine  ;  for  I  have  heard  a  great 
part  of  it  repeated  in  the  original.*  Dr.  Johnson  indignantly  asked  him, 
*Sir,  do  you  understand  the  original?'    Tytler:  *  No,  Sir.'    Johnson: 
*  Why,  then,  we  see  to  what  this  testimony  comes :   Thus  it  is.'    He 
afterwards  said  to  me  :  *  Did  you  observe  the  wonderful  confidence  with 
which  young  Tytler  advanced,  with  his  front  ready  brazed  ? ' "    This  pas- 
sage was  suppressed  in  the  second  and  third  editions  ;  but  as  Boswell 
had  certainly  a  right  to  make  alterations  in  his  own  book,  the  passage  is 
restored  as  he  preferred  to  give  it  in  his  last  revised  edition. — Editor. 
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guage  cannot  know  that  something  which  is  recited  to  him  is 
in  that  language,  he  might  have  believed,  and  reported  to  this 
hour,  that  he  had  "  heard  a  great  part  of  Fingal  repeated  in 
the  original." 

For  the  satisfaction  of  those  on  the  north  of  the  Tweed,  who 
may  think  Dr.  Johnson's  account  of  Caledonian  credulity  and 
inaccuracy  too  strong,  it  is  but  fair  to  add,  that  he  admitted 
the  same  kind  of  ready  belief  might  be  found  in  his  own 
country.  "  He  would  undertake,"  he  said,  "  to  write  an  epic 
poem  on  the  story  of  Robin  Hood ;  and  half  England,  to 
whom  the  names  and  places  he  should  mention  in  it  are 
fiuniliar,  would  believe  and  declare  they  had  heard  it  from  their 
earliest  years." 

One  of  his  objections  to  the  authenticity  of  Fingal,  during 
the  conversation  at  Ulinish,  is  omitted  in  my  Journal,  but  I 
perfectly  recollect  it.  "  Why  is  not  the  original  deposited  in 
some  public  library,  instead  of  exhibiting  attestations  of  its 
existence  ?  Suppose  there  was  a  question  in  a  court  of  jus- 
tice, whether  a  man  be  dead  or  alive.  You  aver  he  is  alive, 
and  you  bring  fifty  witnesses  to  swear  it.  I  answer,  *  Why  do 
you  not  produce  the  man }  * "  This  is  an  argument  founded 
on  one  of  the  first  principles  of  the  law  of  evidence,  which 
Grilbert  ^  would  have  held  to  be  irrefragable. 

I  do  not  think  it  incumbent  on  me  to  give  any  precise 
decided  opinion  upon  this  question,  as  to  which  I  believed 
more  than  some,  and  less  than  others.  The  subject  appears 
to  have  now  become  very  uninteresting  to  the  public.  That 
Fingal  is  not  from  beginning  to  end  a  translation  from  the 
Gaelic,  but  that  sofne  passages  have  been  supplied  by  the 
editor  to  connect  the  whole,  I  have  heard  admitted  by  very 
warm  advocates  for  its  authenticity.  If  this  be  the  case,  why 
are  not  these  distinctly  ascertained  i  Antiquaries  and  admirers 
of  the  work  may  complain,  that  they  are  in  a  situation  similar 
to  that  of  the  unhappy  gentleman  whose  wife  informed  him, 
on  her  death-bed,  that  one  of  their  reputed  children  was  not 

'  Chief  Baron  Gilbert  wrote  a  treatise  on  Evidence. — Croker% 
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Us ;  and,  ^Atea  he  eageily  bq^;ed  her  to  dedaie  whSA  flC, 
them  it  was,  she  answered,  "That  you  shall  never  kaov;" 
and  expired,  leaving  him  in  inemediable  doubt  as  to  thcs' 
aa 

'  I  b^  leave  now  to  say  scmiethii^  upon  aecoad^gbt;.t( 
Triiich  I  have  related  two  instances,  as  they  innwesaed  my  ■nri; 
at  the  time  I  own,  I  returned  &om  the  Hebrides  with  a  coa-. 
sidenible  d^ree  of  faith  in  tiie.many  stories  of  that  kind  iridtk,' 
I  heard  with  a  too  easy  acquieacence,  without  -ai^  doHi 
ncamination  of  the  evidence :  bu^  since  that  time;  my.  bdtf- 
in  tliose  stories  has  been  much  wealcened,  by  reflecting  on  At; 
careless  inaccuracy  of  narrative  in  conmum  matten,  fiomiriudi: 
we  may  certainly  conclude  tliat  there  may  be  the  same  iniriW> 
is  more  extraordinary^  It  is  but  jus^  however,  to  adc^  tbrt  ' 
the  belid"  in  second-si^t  is  not  peculiar  to  the  Hig^UaDds  lai) 
Isles. 

.  Some  years  afto- our  Tour,  a  cause  was  tried  in  die  comto^' 
session,  where  the  principal  fact  to  be  ascotained  was,  iriieAff-' 
a  ship-master,  who  used  to  frequent  the  Western  H^laadfe  1 
and  Isles,  was  drowned  in  one  particular  year,  or  in  the  ycv 
after.  A  great  number  of  witnesses  from  those  parts  mat 
examined  on  each  side,  and  swore  directly  contrary  to  each 
other  upon  this  simple  question.  One  of  them,  a  very  respect- 
able chieftain,  who  told  me  a  story  of  second-sight,  which  I 
have  not  mentioned,  but  which  I  too  implicitly  believed,  had 
in  this  case,  previous  to  this  public  examination,  not  onlysaid, 
but  attested  under  his  hand,  that  he  had  seen  the  ship-master 
in  the  year  subsequent  to  that  in  which  the  court  was  finally 
satisfied  he  was  drowned.  When  interrogated  with  the  strict- 
ness of  judicial  inquiry,  and  under  the  awe  of  an  oath,  he 
recollected  himself  better,  and  retracted  what  he  had  formerly 
asserted,  apologizing  for  his  inaccuracy,  by  telling  the  judges, 
"  A  man  will  say  what  he  will  not  swear"  By  many  he  was 
much  censured,  and  it  was  maintained,  that  every  gentleman 
would  be  as  attentive  to  truth  without  the  sanction  of  an  oath 
as  with  it.  Dr.  Johnson,  though  he  himself  was  distinguished 
at  all  times  by  a  scrupulous  adherence  to  truth,  controverted 
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this  proposition  ;  and,  as  a  proof  that  this  was  not,  though  it 
ought  to  be,  the  case,  urged  the  very  different  decisions  of 
elections  under  Mr.  Grenville's  Act,  from  those  formerly 
made.  "  Gentlemen  will  not  pronounce  upon  oath,  what 
they  would  have  said,  and  voted  in  the  house,  without  that 
sanction." 

However  difficult  it  may  be  for  men  who  believe  in  preter- 
natural communications,  in  modern  times,  to  satisfy  those  who 
are  of  a  different  opinion,  they  may  easily  refute  the  doctrine 
of  their  opponents,  who  impute  a  belief  in  second-sight  to 
superstition.  To  entertain  a  visionary  notion  that  one  sees  a 
distant  or  future  event  may  be  called  superstition ;  but  the 
correspondence  of  the  fact  or  event  with  such  an  impression 
on  the  fancy,  though  certainly  very  wonderful,  if  proved,  has 
no  more  connection  with  superstition  than  magnetism  or 
electricity. 

After  dinner  various  topics  were  discussed  ;  but  I  recollect 
only  one  particular.  Dr.  Johnson  compared  the  different 
talents  of  Garrick  and  Foote,  as  companions,  and  gave  Garrick 
greatly  the  preference  for  elegance,  though  he  allowed  Foote 
extraordinary  powers  of  entertainment.  He  said, "  Garrick  is 
restrained  by  some  principle;  but  Foote  has  the  advantage  of 
an  unlimited  range.  Garrick  has  some  delicacy  of  feeling  :  it 
is  possible  to  put  him  out ;  you  may  get  the  better  of  him  ; 
but  Foote  is  the  most  incompressible  fellow  that  I  ever  knew : 
when  you  have  driven  him  into  a  corner,  and  think  you  are 
sure  of  him,  he  runs  through  between  your  legs,  or  jumps  over 
your  head,  and  makes  his  escape." 

Dr.  Erskine  and  Mr.  Robert  Walker,  two  very  respectable 
ministers  of  Edinburgh,*  supped  with  us,  as  did  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Webster.  The  conversation  turned  on  the  Moravian  mis- 
sions, and  on  the  methodists.  Dr.  Johnson  observed  in  general, 
that  missionaries  were  too  sanguine  in  their  accounts  of  their 
success  among  savages,  and  that  much  of  what  they  tell  is  not 
to  be  believed.     He  owned  that  the  methodists  had  done 

'  Dr.  Erskine  and  Mr.  Walker  are  the  two  clergymen  described  in 
Guy  Mannering. — LockharU 
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good;  had  spread  religious  impressions  among  the  vulgar 
part  of  mankind ;  but,  he  said,  they  had  great  bitterness 
agunst  other  Christians,  and  that  he  never  could  get  a  mctbo- 
dist  to  explain  in  what  he  excelled  others;  that  it  always 
ended  in  the  indispensable  necessity  of  hearing  one  of  thdf 
[H«achen. 

Thtrsday,  Nov.  1 1 — Principal  Robertson  came  to  us  a 
sat  at  breakfast ;  he  advanced  to  Dr.  Johnson,  repeating  a  llw 
of  Virgil,  which  I  foi^ct.     I  suppose,  either 

"  Post  varies  casus,  per  tot  diacrimina  rerum," ' 
or 

"  — multuiu  ille  et  lerris  jactatus,  el  alto."  ' 
Every  body  had  accosted  us  with  some  studied  compliment 
oa  our  return.  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  I  am  really  ashamed  ofthc 
Congratulations  which  we  receive.  We  are  addressed  as  iivt 
bad  made  a  voyge  to  Nova  Zembla,  and  suffered  five  persaa- 
tions  injapan."  And  he  afterwards  remarked,  that  "  to  see  a 
man  come  up  with  a  formal  air,  and  a  Latin  line,  when  we  hid 
no  fatigue  and  no  danger,  was  provoking."  I  told  him,  heww 
not  sensible  of  the  danger,  having  lain  under  cover  in  the  boat 
during  the  storm :  he  was  like  the  chicken,  that  hides  its  head 
under  its  wing,  and  then  thinks  itself  safe. 

Lord  Elibank  came  to  us,  as  did  Sir  William  Forbes.  The 
rash  attempt  in  1745  being  mentioned,  I  observed,  that  it  would 
make  a  fine  piece  of  history.'  Dr.  Johnson  said  it  would, 
Lord  Elibank  doubted  whether  any  man  of  his  age  could  give 

'  "  Through  various  baiards  and  events  we  move." 

Dryden. 
'  "  Long  labours  both  by  sea  and  land  he  bore." 

DRVDEN. 

'  It  were  to  be  wished  that  the  master  hand  of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  irhidi 
has  created  a  European  interest  in  the  details  of  the  Scotch  charactnW 
manners,  should  give  us  a  history  of  the  Young  Pretender's  proceedii^ 
Mr.  Boswell's  notes,  the  work  called  Ascanius,  the  journals  in  the  Lock- 
hart  papers,  and  the  periodical  publications  of  the  day,  contain  a  grOl 
deal  of  the  prince's  personal  history  ;  and  the  archives  of  the  public 
offices  and  the  Stuart  papers  would  probably  be  open  to  his  inquirin. 
There  is  perhaps  little  new  (o  tell,  but  ii  might  be  collected  into  one 
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a  man's  moral  character  for  his  having  been  in  rebellion.  Thil 
was  venturing  to  utter  a  liberal  sentiment,  while  both  sides  htd 
a  detestation  of  each  other." 

Dr.  Johnson  observed,  that  being  in  rebellion  from  a  notion 
of  anofter's  right  was  not  connected  with  depravity ;  and  that 
IK  had  this  proof  of  it,  that  all  mankind  applauded  the  par- 
donit^  of  rebels ;  which  they  would  not  do  in  the  case  of 
robbers  and  murderers.  He  said,  with  a  smile,  that  "he 
irmdered  that  the  phrase  of  unnatural  rebellion  should  be  so 
much  used,  for  that  all  rebellion  was  natural  to  man." 

As  I  kept  no  journal  of  any  thing  that  passed  after  this 
morning,  I  shall,  from  memory,  group  togetlier  this  and  the 
other  days,  till  that  on  which  Dr.  Johnson  departed  for  London. 
They  were  in  all  nine  days ;  on  which  he  dined  at  Lady 
Colvill'^  Lord  Hailes's,  Sir  Adolphus  Oughton's,  Sir  Alex- 
anc^er  Dick's,  Principal  Robertson's,  Mr.  M'Laurin's,  and  thrice 
at  Lord  Elibank's  seat  in  the  country,  where  we  also  passed 
two  lil^ts.  He  supped  at  the  Hon.  Alexander  Gordon's,  no* 
one  of  our  judges,  by  the  title  of  Lord  Rockville ;  at  Mr. 
Naime's,  now  also  one  of  our  judges,  by  the  title  of  Lord 
Dunsinan ;  at  Dr.  Blair's  and  Mr.  Tytler's  ;  and  at  my  house 
thrice,  one  evening  with  a  numerous  company,  chiefly  gentle- 
men of  the  law  ;  another  with  Mr.  Menzies  of  Culdares,  and 
Lord  Monboddo,  who  disengaged  himself  on  purpose  to  meet 
him  ;  and  the  evening  on  which  we  returned  from  Lord 
Elibank's,  he  supped  with  my  wife  and  me  by  ourselves. 

He  breakfasted  at  Dr.  Webster's,  at  old  Mr.  Drummond's. 
and  at  Dr.  Blacklock's ;  and  spent  one  forenoon  at  piy  unde 
Dr.  Boswell's,  who  showed  him  his  curious  museum  ;  and  as 
he  was  an  elegant  scholar,  and  a  physician  bred  in  the  school 
of  Boerhaave,  Dr.  Johnson  was  pleased  with  his  company. 

On  the  mornings  when  he  breakfasted  at  my  house,  he  had, 
from  ten  o'clock  till  one  or  two,  a  constant  levee  of  various 
persons,  of  very  different  characters  and  descriptions.  I  could 
not  attend  him,  being  obliged  to  be  in  the  court  of  session; 
but  my  wife  was  so  good  as  to  devote,  the  greater  part  of  tht 
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•morning  to  the  endless  task  of  pouring  out  tea  for  my  friend 
and  his  visitors. 

Such  was  the  disposition  of  his  time  at  Edinburgh.  He  said 
one  evening  to  me,  in  a  fit  of  languor,  "  Sir,  we  have  been 
harassed  by  invitations."  I  acquiesced.  "  Ay,  Sir,"  he  replied  ; 
**but  how  much  worse  would  it  have  been  if  we  had  been 
neglected  ? " 

From  what  has  been  recorded  in  this  Journal,  it  may  well 
be  supposed  that  a  variety  of  admirable  conversation  has  been 
lost,  by  my  neglect  to  preserve  it.  I  shall  endeavour  to  recollect 
some  of  it  as  well  as  I  can. 

At  Lady  Colvill's,  to  whom  I  am  proud  to  introduce  any 
stranger  of  eminence,  that  he  may  see  what  dignity  and  grace 
is  to  be  found  in  Scotland,  an  officer  observed  that  he  had 
heard  Lord  Mansfield  was  not  a  great  English  lawyer.  JOHN- 
SON. "  Why,  Sir,  supposing  Lord  Mansfield  not  to  have  the 
splendid  talents  which  he  possesses,  he  must  be  a  great  Eng- 
lish lawyer,  from  having  been  so  long  at  the  bar,  and  having 
passed  through  so  many  of  the  great  offices  of  the  law.  Sir, 
you  may  as  well  maintain  that  a  carrier,  who  has  driven  a 
pack-horse  between  Edinburgh  and  Berwick  for  thirty  years, 
does  not  know  the  road,  as  that  Lord  Mansfield  does  not  know 
the  law  of  England." 

At  Mr.  Nairne's  he  drew  the  character  of  Richardson,  the 
author  of  "  Clarissa,"  with  a  strong  yet  delicate  pencil.  I  lament 
much  that  I  have  not  preserved  it :  I  only  remember  that  he 
expressed  a  high  opinion  of  his  talents  and  virtues ;  but  observed 
that  "his  perpetual  study  was  to  ward  off  petty  inconveniences, 
and  procure  petty  pleasures  ;  that  his  love  of  continual  supe- 
riority was  such  that  he  took  care  to  be  always  surrounded  by 
women,  who  listened  to  him  implicitly,  and  did  not  venture  to 
controvert  his  opinions  ;  and  that  his  desire  of  distinction  was 
so  great,  that  he  used  to  give  large  vails  to  the  Speaker 
Onslow's  servants,  that  they  might  treat  him  with  respect." 

On  the  same  evening,  he  would  not  allow  that  the  private 
life  of  a  judge,  in  England,  was  required  to  be  so  strictly 
decorous  as  I  supposed.     '*  Why,  then,  Sir,"  said  I, "  according 
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man."    Johnson.  "Yea,  Sir,-^heam." 

At  Mr.  Tytler's  I  faappoied  to  tdl  d»t  one  efcafaig^  tigittt 
many  yean  ago;  when  Dr.  Hi^  Blair  and  I  were  akting 
tc^ether  in  the  pit  of  Dnay-^Lxoe  p\atyii/ome,  in  a  wild  hak 
of  youthful  extrav^iance,  I  entertained  tiie  aodience  fiw- 
d(gioKsfy,  by  imitating  the  lowing  of  a  cow.  A  little  iriiik 
after  I  had  told  this  stoiy,  I  difiered  from  Dr.  J<Aiison,  I  sfi- 
pose  too  confidently,  upon  some  point;  wfaidi  I  now  fiifgct 
He  did  not  spare  me.  "Nay,  Sir,"  si^d  he,  "if  yon  canot 
talk  better  as  a  man,  I'd  have  you  bellow  like  a  ocnr."* 

At  Dr.  Webster's,  he  said,  that  he  believed  Inr^y  any  na 
<Ued  without  afiectadon.  This  remaifc  appeam  to  me  to  llB 
well  founded,  and  will  accotmt  fin-  many  of  the  ceUbatai 
death-bed  sayings  which  are  recorded. 

On  one  of  the  evenings  at  my  hoaat,  wben  he  tdd  ttit 
Lord  Lovat  boasted  to  an  &ig^sh  noUeman  tiia^  tfa(N^k»\ 
had  not  his  wealth,  he  bad  two  thousand  men  whom  hecoitl; 
at  any  time  call  into  the  field,  the  Hon.  Alexaoder  Gonfa* 
observed,  that  those  two  thousand  men  brought  him  to  Ac 
block.  "  True,  Sir,"  said  Dr.  Johnson :  "  but  you  may  just  u 
well  argue  concerning  a  man  who  has  fallen  overaprecipiceto 
which  he  has  walked  too  near, — '  His  two  legs  brought  him  to 
that :  *  is  he  not  the  better  for  having  two  legs  ? " 

At  Dr.  Blair's  I  left  him,  in  order  to  attend  a  consultatioii, 
during  which  he  and  his  amiable  host  were  by  themselves.  I 
returned  to  supper,  at  which  were  Principal  Robertson,  Mr. 
Nairne,  and  some  other  gentlemen.     Dr.  Robertson  and  Dr. 

'  As  I  have  been  scrupulously  exact  in  relating  anecdotes  concernin; 
other  persons,  1  shall  not  withhold  any  part  of  this  story,  however  ludi- 
crous. I  was  so  successful  in  this  boyish  frolic,  that  the  universal  oyrf 
the  galleries  was,  "  Encore  the  cow  !  Encore  the  cow  ! "  In  the  pride  of 
tny  heart  I  attempted  imitations  of  some  other  animals,  but  with  vkj 
inferior  effect.  My  reverend  friend,  anxious  for  ■avj  fame,  with  an  air  of 
the  utmost  gravity  and  earnestness,  addressed  me  thus  :  "  My  dear  Sir, 
I  would  confint  myself  to  the  cow!" 

Blair's  advice  was  expressed  more  emphatically,  and  with  a  pecuUai 
burr—"  Stick  to  the  cow,  mon  ! "—  Walter  Scott. 


TO  THE  HEBRIDES.  363 

Blair,  I  remember,  talked  well  upon  subordination  and  govern- 
ment ;  and,  as  my  friend  and  I  were  walking  home,  he  said  to 
me,  "  Sir,  these  two  doctors  are  good  men,  and  wise  men."  I 
begged  of  Dr.  Blair  to  recollect  what  he  could  of  the  long  con- 
versation that  passed  between  Dr.  Johnson  and  him  alone,  this 
evening,  and  he  obligingly  wrote  to  me  as  follows : — 

"  March  3,  1785. 

•'Dear  Sir, 

"As  so  many  years  have  intervened  since  I  chanced  to  have 
that  conversation  with  Dr.  Johnson  in  my  house  to  which  you  refer, 
I  have  forgotten  most  of  what  then  passed ;  but  remember  that  I  was 
both  instructed  and  entertained  by  it.  Among  other  subjects,  the 
discourse  happening  to  tum  on  modem  Latin  poets,  the  doctor 
expressed  a  very  favoiuable  opinion  of  Buchanan,  and  instantiy 
repeated,  from  beginning  to  end,  an  ode  of  his,  entitled  CalendcB 
Maue  (the  eleventh  in  his  Misallaneorum  Liber)  beginning  with  these 
words,  '  Salvett  sacris  deliciis  sacra^  with  which  I  had  formerly  been 
unacquainted ;  but  upon  perusing  it,  the  praise  which  he  bestowed 
upon  it,  as  one  of  the  happiest  of  Buchanan's  poetical  compositions, 
appeared  to  me  very  just.  He  also  repeated  to  me  a  Latin  ode  he 
had  composed  in  one  of  the  Western  Islands,  from  which  he  had 
lately  returned.  We  had  much  discourse  concerning  his  excursion  to 
Ihose  islands,  with  which  he  expressed  himself  as  having  been  highly 
pleased;  talked  in  a  favourable  manner  of  the  hospitality  of  the 
inhabitants ;  and  particularly  spoke  much  of  his  happiness  in  having 
you  for  his  companion ;  and  said  that  the  longer  he  knew  you,  he 
loved  and  esteemed  you  the  more.  This  conversation  passed  in  the 
interval  between  tea  and  supper,  when  we  were  by  ourselves.  You, 
and  the  rest  of  the  company  who  were  with  us  at  supper,  have  often 
taken  notice  that  he  was  uncommonly  bland  and  gay  that  evening, 
and  gave  much  pleasure  to  all  who  were  present  This  is  all  that  I 
can  recollect  distinctly  of  that  long  conversation.     Yours  sincerely, 

"Hugh  Blair." 

At  Lord  Hailes's  we  spent  a  most  agreeable  day;  but 
again  I  must  lament  that  I  was  so  indolent  as  to  let  almost 
all  that  passed  evaporate  into  oblivion.  Dr.  Johnson  observed 
there,  that  "  it  is  wonderful  how  ignorant  many  officers  of  the 
irmy  are,  considering  how  much  leisure  they  have  for  study. 
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and  tbe  acquiMtioii  of  knowleds^^  I  hope  lie  was  nuatricea; 
for  lie  maintained  that  many  of  them  were  ignorant  of  thingi 
bel6i^[ing  immediately  to  their  own  profesooo ;  **  for  inatano^ 
many  cannot  tell  how  far  a  musket  will  cany.a  bnlkl ;"  as 
pnx>f  of  whichy  I  suppose  he  mentioned  some  partkohr 
person,  for.Lord  Hailes,  from  whom  I  solicited  whaut  he coqUi 
recollect  of  that  day,  writes  to  me  as  follows : — 

^  As  to  Dr.  Johnson's  observadcm  about  the  q;nonaDioe  of  offiooHt 
in  the  length  tfaatamn8ketwillcacr|r,mybrodieri  Cok»id  Dakyaqpil 
was  present,  and  he  tfaou^t  that  the  dodbCHr  was  ddier  misfalfff\  If' 
patting  the  question  wrong,  or  that  he  had  convened  on  the  watj/a^^ 
with  some  person  out  of  servke.  Was  it  upcm  diat  occasion  dM 
he  expressed  no  curiosity  to  see  the  rocnn  at  Dumfiamline  wbaf 
Charles  I.  was  bora  ?  *  I  know  diat  he  was  bora*  (said  he) ;  'as 
matter  where/    Did  he  envy  us  the  birdiplace  of  the  king?* 

Near  the  end  of  his  '^Jonraey,*  Dr.  Jdmson  has  givcs^j 
liberal  praise  to  Mr.  Braidwood's  academy  fc^  die  <inf  aa| 
dumb.  When  he  visited  it  a  circumstance  occurred  wlwli: 
was  truly  characteristical  <^  our  great  leidcographer.  ''Frafr^ 
said  he,  "  can  they  pronounce  any  lon^  words  ?  "  Mr.  Braid* 
wood  informed  him  they  could.  Upon  which  Dr.  Johnsoi 
wrote  one  of  his  sesqtdpedalia  verba^  which  was  pronounced  by 
the  scholars,  and  he  was  satisfied.  My  readers  may  perhaps 
wish  to  know  what  the  word  was  ;  but  I  cannot  gratify  their 
curiosity.  Mr.  Braidwood  *  told  me  it  remained  long  in  his 
school,  but  had  been  lost  before  I  made  my  inquiry.* 

^  Mr.  Thomas  Braidwood  was  bom  in  Scotland,  in  1715,  and  died  at 
Hackney,  Middlesex,  in  October,  1806. —  Wright, 

^  One  of  the  best  critics  of  our  age  "  does  not  wish  to  prevent  the 
admirers  of  the  incorrect  and  nerveless  style,  which  generally  prevailed 
for  a  century  before  Dr.  Johnson's  energetic  writings  were  known,  from 
enjoying  the  laugh  that  this  story  may  produce,  in  which  he  is  very  ready 
to  join  them."  He,  however,  requests  me  to  observe,  that  "my  friend 
very  properly  chose  a  long  word  on  this  occasion,  not,  it  is  believed,  from 
any  predilection  for  polysyllables  (though  he  certainly  had  a  due  res{>ect 
for  them),  but  in  order  to  put  Mr.  Braidwood's  skill  to  the  strictest  test, 
and  to  try  the  efficacy  of  his  instruction  by  the  most  difficult  exertion  oC 
the  organs  of  his  pupils. 

The  critic  was  probably  Dr.  Blair. — Walter  Scott. 
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Dr.  Johnson  one  day  visited  the  court  of  session.  He 
thought  the  mode  of  pleading  there  too  vehement,  and  too 
much  addressed  to  the  passions  of  the  judges.  "This,"  said 
he,  **  is  not  the  Areopagus." 

At  old  Mr.  Drummond's,  Sir  John  Dalrymple  quaintly  said, 
the  two  noblest  animals  in  the  world  were  a  Scotch  Highlander 
and  an  English  sailor.  "Why,  Sir,"  said  Dr.  Johnson,  "I 
shall  say  nothing  as  to  the  Scotch  Highlander  ;  but  as  to  the 
English  sailor,  I  cannot  agree  with  you."  Sir  John  said  he 
was  generous  in  giving  away  his  money.  JOHNSON.  "  Sir,  he 
dirows  away  his  money,  without  thought  and  without  merit. 
I  do  not  call  a  tree  generous,  that  sheds  its  fruit  at  every 
breeze,"  Sir  John  having  affected  to  complain  of  the  attacks 
made  upon  his  **  Memoirs,"  Dr.  Johnson  said,  "  Nay,  Sir,  do 
not  complain.  It  is  advantageous  to  an  author,  that  his  book 
should  be  attacked  as  well  as  praised.  Fame  is  a  shuttlecock. 
If  it  be  struck  only  at  one  end  of  the  room,  it  will  soon  fall  to 
the  ground.  To  keep  it  up,  it  must  be  struck  at  both  ends." 
Often  have  I  reflected  on  this  since ;  and,  instead  of  being 
angry  at  many  of  those  who  have  written  against  me,  have 
smiled  to  think  that  they  were  unintentionally  subservient  to 
my  fame,  by  using  a  battledore  to  make  me  "  vinim  volitare 
f^er  ara!* 

At  Sir  Alexander  Dick's,  from  that  absence  of  mind  to 
Mrhich  every  man  is  at  times  subject,  I  told,  in  a  blundering 
manner.  Lady  Eglintoune's  complimentary  adoption  of  Dr. 
Johnson  as  her  son ;  for  I  unfortunately  stated  that  her  lady- 
ship adopted  him  as  her  son,  in  consequence  of  her  having 
been  married  the  year  after  he  was  bom.  Dr.  Johnson  in- 
stantly corrected  me.  "  Sir,  don't  you  perceive  that  you  are 
defaming  the  countess  ^  For,  supposing  me  to  be  her  son, 
and  that  she  was  not  married  till  the  year  after  my  birth,  I 
must  have  been  her  natural  son."     A  young  lady  *  of  quality, 

*  Probably  one  of  the  Ladies  Lindsay,  daughters  of  the  Earl  of  Bal- 
carres. — Waiter  Scott, 

One  of  these,  Lady  Anne  Lindsay,  wrote  the  beautiful  ballad  of  Auld 
Robin  GTB.y,—Lockhart, 
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iri»waa  t^rescnt,  very  handsomely  said,  "Might  not  the  son 
have  justilied  the  fault  ? "  My  friend  was  much  flattered  by 
this  compliment,  which  he  never  forgot  When  in  more  than 
wdtnary  spirits,  and  talking  of  his  journey  in  Scotland,  he 
has  called  to  me,  "  BosweiJ,  what  was  it  that  the  young  lady 
of  quality  said  of  me  at  Sir  Alexander  Dick's?"  Nobody 
will  doubt  that  I  was  happy  in  repeating  it. 

My  illustrious  friend,  being  now  desirous  to  be  again  in  the 
great  dieatre  of  life  and  animated  exertion,  took  a  place  in  the 
coach,  which  was  to  set  out  for  London  on  Monday  the  22nd  of 
Nofwmber.  Sir  John  Dalrymple  pressed  him  to  come  on  the 
Saturday  before,  to  his  house  at  Cranston,  which  being  twelve 
miles  from  Edinbui^h,  upon  the  middle  road  to  Newcastle 
(Dr.  Johnson  had  come  to  Edinburgh  by  Berwick,  and  along 
the  naked  coast),  it  would  make  his  journey  easier,  as  the 
<9}ach  would  take  him  up  at  a  more  seasonable  hour  than  that 
at  which  it  sets  out.  Sir  John,  I  perceive,  was  ambitious  of 
hanng  such  a  guest ;  but  as  I  was  well  assured,  that  at  thb 
very  time  he  had  joined  with  some  of  his  prejudiced  countiy- 
men  in  railing  at  Dr.  Johnson,  and  had  said,  he  wondered  hovr 
any  gentleman  of  Scotland  could  keep  company  with  him,  I 
thought  he  did  not  deserve  the  honour ;  yet,  as  it  might  be  1 
convenience  to  Dr.  Johnson,  I  contrived  that  he  should  accept 
the  invitation,  and  engaged  to  conduct  him.  I  resolved  that, 
on  our  way  to  Sir  John's,  we  should  make  a  little  circuit  by 
Roslin  Castle  and  Hawthornden,  and  wished  to  set  out  soon 
after  breakfast ;  but  young  Mr.  Tytler  came  to  show  Dr. 
Johnson  some  essays  which  he  had  written  ;  and  my  great 
friend,  who  was  exceedingly  obliging  when  thus  consulted, 
was  detained  so  long,  that  it  was,  I  believe,  one  o'clock  before 
we  got  into  our  post-chaise.  I  found  that  we  should  be  too 
late  for  dinner  at  Sir  John  Dalrymple's,  to  which  we  were 
engaged  ;  but  I  would  by  no  means  lose  the  pleasure  of  seeing 
my  friend  at  Hawthornden,  of  seeing  Sam  Johnson  at  the 
very  spot  where  Ben  Jonson  visited  the  learned  and  poetical 
Drummond. 

We  surveyed  Roslin  Castle,  the  romantic  scene  around  it. 


TO  THE  HEBRIDES.  367 

and  the  beautiful  Gothic  chapel,  and  dined  and  drank  tea  at 
the  inn ;  after  which  we  proceeded  to  Hawthornden  and  viewed 
the  caves ;  and  I  all  the  while  had  Rare  Ben  in  my  mind,  and 
was  pleased  to  think  that  this  place  was  now  visited  by 
another  celebrated  wit  of  England. 

By  this  time  "  the  waning  night  was  growing  old,"  and  we 
were  yet  several  miles  from  Sir  John  Dalrymple's.  Dr.  John- 
son did  not  seem  much  troubled  at  our  having  treated  the 
baronet  with  so  little  attention  to  politeness ;  but  when  I 
talked  of  the  grievous  disappointment  it  must  have  been  to 
him  that  we  did  not  come  to  the  feast  that  he  had  prepared 
for  us  (for  he  told  us  he  had  killed  a  seven-year-old  sheep  on 
purpose),  my  friend  got  into  a  merry  mood,  and  jocularly  said, 
**  I  dare  say,  Sir,  he  has  been  very  sadly  distressed  ;  nay,  we 
do  not  know  but  the  consequence  may  have  been  fatal.  Let 
me  try  to  describe  his  situation  in  his  own  historical  style.  I 
liave  as  good  a  right  to  make  him  think  and  talk,  as  he  has  to 
tcU  us  how  people  thought  and  talked  a  hundred  years  ago, 
of  which  he  has  no  evidence.  All  history,  so  far  as  it  is  not 
supported  by  contemporary  evidence,  is  romance. — Stay  now 
— let  us  consider  ! "  He  then  (heartily  laughing  all  the  while) 
proceeded  in  his  imitation,  I  am  sure  to  the  following  effect, 
though  now,  at  the  distance  of  almost  twelve  years,  I  cannot 
pretend  to  recollect  all  the  precise  words. 

•*  Dinner  being  ready,  he  wondered  that  his  guests  were  not  yet 
come.  His  wonder  was  soon  succeeded  by  impatience.  He  walked 
about  the  room  in  anxious  agitation;  sometimes  he  looked  at  his 
watch,  sometimes  he  looked  out  at  the  window  with  an  eager  gaze  of 
expectation,  and  revolved  in  his  mind  the  various  accidents  of  human 
life.  His  family  beheld  him  with  mute  concern.  *  Surely,'  said  he, 
with  a  sigh,  *  they  will  not  fail  me.'  The  mind  of  man  can  bear  a 
certam  pressure ;  but  there  is  a  point  when  it  can  bear  no  more.  A 
lope  was  in  his  view,  and  he  died  a  Roman  death."  * 

*  **  Essex  was  at  that  time  confined  to  the  same  chamber  of  the  Tower 
from  which  his  father  Lord  Capel  had  been  led  to  death,  and  in  which  his 
wife's  grandfather  had  inflicted  a  voluntary  death  upon  himself.  When 
he  saw  his  friend  carried  to  what  he  reckoned  certain  fate,  their  common 
enemies  enjoying  the  spectacle,  and  reflected  that  it  was  he  who  had 
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It  was  very  late  before  we  reached  the  seat  of  Sir  JohoF 
DalrympI^  who,  certainly  with  some  reason,  was  not  in  very 
good  humour.  Ourtonversationwas  notbrilh'ant  We  supped, 
and  went  to  bed  in  ancient  rooms,  which  would  have  better 
suited  the  climate  of  Italy  in  summer,  than  that  of  Scotland 
ia  the  month  of  November. 

I  recollect  no  conversation  of  the  next  day  worth  preserving, 
excqpt  one  saying  of  Dr.  Johnson,  which  will  be  a  valuable 
text  for  many  decent  old  dowagers,  and  other  good  company, 
in  various  circles,  to  descant  upon.  He  said,  "  I  am  sorry  I 
have  not  learnt  to  play  cards.  It  is  very  useful  {n  life:  it 
generates  kindness,  and  consolidates  society." '  He  certatnl}' 
could  not  mean  deep  ptay. 

My  friend  and  I  thought  we  should  be  more  comfortable  at 
the  inn  at  Blackshiclds,  two  miles  farther  on.  We  therefore 
went  thither  in  the  evening,  and  he  was  very  entertaining : 
but  I  have  preserved  nothing  but  the  pleasing  remembrance, 
and  his  verses  on  Geoi^e  the  Second  and  Cibber,  and  hi» 
epitaph  on  Pamell,  which  he  was  then  so  good  as  to  dictate 
to  me.  We  breakfasted  together  next  morning,  and  then  ihe 
coach  came,  and  took  him  up.  He  had,  as  one  of  his  ccsn- 
panions  in  it,  as  far  as  Newcastle,  the  worthy  and  ingenious 
Dr.  Hope,'  botanical  professor  at  Edinburgh.  Both  Dr.  John- 
forced  Lord  Howard  upon  the  confidence  of  Russell,  lie  retired,  and  by  i 
Roman  death,  put  an  end  to  his  misery," — Dalrympli^s  MemoiTS  o/Gr.-il 
Britain  and  Ireland,  vol.  i.,  p.  36. 

'  The  late  Dr,  Baillie  advised  a  gentlemen  whose  official  duties  were  ol 
a  very  constant  and  engrossing  nature,  and  whose  health  seemed  to  sunei 
from  over-work,  to  play  at  cards  in  the  evening,  which  would  tend,  ht 
said,  to  quiet  the  mind,  and  to  all.iy  the  anxiety  created  by  the  business 
of  the  day. — Croker,  1831. 

Myself,  when  over-worked  at  the  Admiralty.  But  1  did  not  follow  ibe 
prescription  of  my  kind  ph)  sician  and  friend,  and  after  an  interval  (iJ>* 
gratias)  ai  six  and  thirty  years  of  health,  need  not  regret  the  omissioii-— 
Croker,  1846. 

'  John  Hope,  bom  May  10,  1725,  died  Nov.  to,  1786.  He  was  ap- 
pointed, 1761,  King's  Botanist  in  Scotland,  superintendent  of  theRojil 
Garden,  and  Professor  of  Botany  and  Materia  Medica,  and  was  recof- 
nized  as  one  of  the  most  distinguished  botanists  of  his  day.     He  was  u 
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son  and  he  used  to  speak  of  their  good  fortune  in  thus  acci- 
dentally meeting ;  for  they  had  much  instructive  conversation, 
which  is  always  a  most  valuable  enjoyment,  and,  when  found 
where  it  is  not.expected,  is  peculiarly  relished. 

I  have  now  completed  my  account  of  our  Tour  to  the 
Hebrides.  I  have  brought  Dr.  Johnson  down  to  Scotland, 
and  seen  him  into  the  coach  which  in  a  few  hours  carried  him 
back  into  England.  He  said  to  me  often,  that  the  time  he 
spent  in  this  Tour  was  the  pleasantest  part  of  his  life,  and 
asked  me  if  I  would  lose  the  recollection  of  it  for  five  hundred 
pounds.  I  answered  I  would  not ;  and  he  applauded  my 
setting  such  a  value  on  an  accession  of  new  images  in  my 
mind. 

Had  it  not  been  for  me,  I  am  persuaded  Dr.  Johnson  never 
would  have  undertaken  such  a  journey ;  and  I  must  be  allowed 
to  assume  some  merit  from  having  been  the  cause  that  our 
language  has  been  enriched  with  such  a  book  as  that  which  he 
published  on  his  return  ;  a  book  which  I  never  read  but  with 
the  utmost  admiration,  as  I  had  such  opportunities  of  knowing 
from  what  very  meagre  materials  it  was  composed. 

But  my  praise  may  be  supposed  partial ;  and  therefore  I 
shall  insert  two  testimonies,  not  liable  to  that  objection,  both 
written  by  gentlemen  of  Scotland,  to  whose  opinions  I  am 
confident  the  highest  respect  will  be  paid.  Lord  Hailcs  and 
Mr.  Dempster. 

TO  JAMES  BOSWELL,  ESQ. 

"  Newhailes,  Feb.  6,  1775. 

«  Sir, 

"  I  have  received  much  pleasure  and  much  instruction  from 
perusing  the  *  Journey  to  the  Hebrides.'  I  admire  the  elegance  and 
variety  of  description,  and  the  lively  picture  of  men  an<J  manners.  I 
always  approve  of  the  moral,  often  of  the  political  reflections.  I  love 
the  benevolence  of  the  author. 

"  They  who  search  for  faults  may  possibly  find  them  in  this,  as  well  as 

ardent  disciple  of  Linnaeus  and  one  of  the  founders  of  the  Botanic  Garden 
at  Edinburgh. — Editor, 

IV.  B  B 


in  every  other  work  of  literature.  For  example,  the  friends  of  the  oW' 
family  say  that  the  irro  ^//aw/lw^is  placed  too  late,  at  the  union  of  the 
two  kingdoms.  I  am  known  to  be  no  friend  of  the  old  family ;  yet  I 
would  ])laee  the  era  of  planting  at  the  restoration  ;  after  the  murder 
of  Charles  I.  had  been  expiated  in  the  anarchy  which  succeeded  it 

"  Before  the  restoration,  few  trees  were  planted,  unless  by  the 
monastic  drones ;  their  successors  (and  worthy  patriots  they  were), 
the  barons,  first  cut  down  the  trees,  and  then  sold  the  estates.  Tbe 
gentleman  at  St.  Andrew's,  who  said  that  there  were  but  two  trees  ia 
Fife,  ought  to  have  added,  that  the  elms  of  Balmerino  were  sold  within 
these  twenty  years,  to  make  pumps  for  the  fire-engines. 

"In  J,  Major  at  Geslis  Scoiorum,  1.  i.  c.  i,  last  edition,  there  is  1 
singular  passage : — 

" '  Davidi  Cranstoneo  conterraneo,  dumde  prima theologiKlicenlii 
foret,  duo  ei  consocii  et  familiares,  el  mei  cum  eo  in  artibus  audilores, 
scilicet  Jacobus  Almain  Senoneosis,  et  Petnis  Bruxcellensis,  Pnfr 
dicatoris  ordinis,  in  Sorbons  curia  die  Sorbonico  commilitonibus  suii 
publice  objecerunt,  quod  parte  avenaeeo  pltbeii  Scoti,  sicut  a  quodani 
rehgioso  intellexerant,  v€SCibantur,  ut  virum,  guem  cholericum  nottrari, 
honestis  saliius  tentarmt,  qui  hoc  infidari  tanqtiam  palritt  dedtm 
nisus  est.' 

"  Pray  introduce  our  countryman,  Mr.  Licentiate  David  Cranston, 
to  the  acquaintance  of  Mr.  Johnsoa 

"  The  syllogism  seems  to  have  been  this  : — 

They  who  feed  on  oatmeal  are  barbarians  ; 
But  the  Scots  feed  on  oatmeal : — Ergo — 

The  licentiate  denied  the  minor,     I  am.  Sir,  &c 

"  Dav,  Dalrvmple." 


TO  JAMES  BOSWEU,,  ESQ.,  EDINBURGH. 

"Dunnichen,  Feb.  i6, 177S- 

"  MV   DEAR   BOSWELL, 

"  I  cannot  omit  a  moment  to  return  you  my  best  thanks  fortbe 
entertainment  you  have  furnished  me,  my  family,  and  guests,  by  ll'e 
perusal  of  Dr.  Johnson's  '  Journey  to  the  Western  Islands  ; '  and  do" 
for  my  sentiments  of  it.  I  was  well  entertained.  His  descriptints 
are  accurate  and  vivid.  He  carried  me  on  the  tour  along  with  lum. 
I  am  pleased  with  the  justice  he  has  done  to  your  humour  and  vivaciir- 
'  The  noise  of  the  wind  being  all  its  own,'  is  a  don-nut,  that  it  would 
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have  been  a  pity  to  have  omitted,  and  a  robbery  not  to  have  ascribed 
to  its  author.^ 

**  There  is  nothing  in  the  book,  from  beginning  to  end,  that  a 
Scotchman  need  to  take  amiss.  What  he  says  of  the  country  is  true, 
and  his  observations  on  the  people  are  what  must  naturally  occur  to  a 
sensible,  observing,  and  reflecting  inhabitant  of  a  cofwenient  Metro- 
polis, where  a  man  on  thirty  pounds  a  year  may  be  better  accom- 
modated with  all  the  little  wants  of  life  than  Col  or  Sir  Allan.  He 
reasons  candidly  about  the  second-sight ;  but  I  wish  he  had  inquired 
more,  before  he  ventured  to  say  he  even  doubted  of  the  possibility 
of  such  an  unusual  and  useless  deviation  from  all  the  known  laws  of 
natme.  The  notion  of  the  second-sight  I  consider  as  a  remnant  of 
superstitious  ignorance  and  credulity,  which  a  philosopher  will  set 
down  as  such,  till  the  contrary  is  clearly  proved,  and  then  it  will  be 
classed  among  the  other  certain,  though  unaccountable  parts  of  our 
nature,  like  dreams,  and — I  do  not  know  what. 

**  In  regard  to  the  language,  it  has  the  merit  of  being  all  his  own. 
Many  words  of  foreign  extraction  are  used,  where,  I  believe,  common 
ones  would  do  as  well,  especially  on  familiar  occasions.  Yet  I  be- 
lieve he  could  not  express  himself  so  forcibly  in  any  other  style.  I  am 
charmed  with  his  researches  concerning  the  £rse  language,  and  the 
antiquity  of  their  manuscripts.  I  am  quite  convinced;  and  I  shall 
rank  '  Ossian,'  and  his  '  Fingals '  and  '  Oscars,'  amongst  the  nursery 
tales,  not  the  true  history  of  our  country,  in  all  time  to  come. 

"  Upon  the  whole  the  book  cannot  displease,  for  it  has  no  pre- 
tensions. The  author  neither  says  he  is  a  geographer,  nor  an  anti- 
quarian, nor  very  learned  in  the  history  of  Scotland,  nor  a  naturalist, 
nor  a  fossilist.  The  manners  of  the  people,  and  the  face  of  the 
country,  are  all  he  attempts  to  describe,  or  seems  to  have  thought  of. 
Much  were  it  to  be  wished  that  they  who  have  travelled  into  more 
remote,  and  of  course  more  curious,  regions,  had  all  possessed  his 
good  sense.  Of  the  state  of  learning,  his  observations  on  Glasgow 
university  show  he  has  formed  a  very  sound  judgment  He  under- 
stands our  climate  too,  and  he  has  accurately  observed  the  changes, 
however  slow  and  imperceptible  to  us,  which  Scotland  has  undergone, 
tn  consequence  of  the  blessings  of  liberty  and  internal  peace.  I  could 
have  drawn  my  pen  through  the  story  of  the  old  woman  at  St. 

*  "  I  know  not  that  I  ever  heard  the  wind  so  loud  in  any  other  place  [as 
in  Col] ;  and  Mr.  Boswell  observed,  that  its  noise  7vas  all  its  mvft,  for 
there  were  no  trees  to  increase  it."  -Johnson^ s  Journey, — Croker, 
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Andrew's,  being  the  only  silly  thing  in  the  book.  He  has  taken  the 
opportunity  of  ingrafting  into  the  work  several  good  observatioDS» 
which  I  dare  say  he  had  made  upon  men  and  things  before  he  set  foot  od 
Scotch  ground,  by  which  it  is  considerably  enriched.*  A  long  jouroej, 
like  a  tall  may-pole,  though  not  very  beautiful  itself,  yet  is  prettj 
enough  when  ornamented  with  flowers  and  garlands ;  it  furnishes  a 
sort  of  cloak-pins  for  hanging  the  furniture  of  your  mind  upon ;  and 
whoever  sets  out  upon  a  journey,  without  furnishing  his  mind  pre- 
viously  with  much  study  and  useful  knowledge,  erects  a  may-pole  in 
December,  and  puts  up  very  useless  cloak-pins. 

''  I  hope  the  book  will  induce  many  of  his  countrymen  to  make  die 
same  jaunt,  and  help  to  intermix  the  more  liberal  part  of  them  sdD 
more  with  us,  and  perhaps  abate  somewhat  of  that  virulent  antipathj 
which  many  of  them  entertain  against  the  Scotch;  who  certainlj 
would  never  have  formed  those  combinations  which  he  takes  notice  oC 
more  than  their  ancestors,  had  they  not  been  necessary  for  their 
mutual  safety,  at  least  for  their  success,  in  a  country  where  they  are 
treated  as  foreigners.  They  would  find  us  not  deficient,  at  least  in 
point  of  hospitality,  and  they  would  be  ashamed  ever  after  to  abuse  us 
in  the  mass. 

"  So  much  for  the  Tour. — I  have  now,  for  the  first  time  in  my  life, 
passed  a  winter  in  the  country ;  and  never  did  three  months  roll  on 
with  more  swiftness  and  satisfaction.  I  used  not  only  to  wonder  at, 
but  pity,  those  whose  lot  condemned  them  to  winter  any  where  but 
in  either  of  the  capitals.  But  every  place  has  its  charms  to  a  cheerful 
mind.  I  am  busy  planting  and  taking  measures  for  opening  the 
summer  campaign  in  farming ;  and  I  find  I  have  an  excellent  resource, 
when  revolutions  in  politics,  perhaps,  and  revolutions  of  the  sun  for 
certain,  will  make  it  decent  for  me  to  retreat  behind  the  ranks  of  the 
more  forward  in  life. 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  the  last  was  a  very  busy  week  with  you.  I  see 
you  as  counsel  in  some  causes  which  must  have  opened  a  charming 
field  for  your  humorous  vein.  As  it  is  more  uncommon,  so  I  verilj 
believe  it  is  more  useful  than  the  more  serious  exercise  of  reason ; 
and,  to  a  man  who  is  to  appear  in  public,  more  ^clat  is  to  be  gained, 
sometimes  more  money  too,  by  a  bon-moty  than  a  learned  speecL    It 

^  Mr.  Orme,  one  of  the  ablest  historians  of  this  age,  is  of  the  same 
opinion.  He  said  to  me,  '*  There  are  in  that  book  thoughts  which,  by 
long  revolution  in  the  great  mind  of  Johnson,  have  been  formed  and 
polished — like  pebbles  rolled  in  the  ocean." 
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is  the  fiind  of  natural  humour  which  Lord  North  possesses,  that  makes 
him  so  much  the  favourite  of  the  house,  and  so  able,  because  so 
amiable,  a  leader  of  a  party. 

•*  I  have  now  finished  my  Tour  of  Seven  Pages.     In  what  remains, 

I  b^  leave  to  offer  my  compliments,  and  those  of  ma  iris  chire 

ftmme^  to  you  and  Mrs.  Boswell.    Pray  unbend  the  busy  brow,  and 

fiolic  a  little  in  a  letter  to,  my  dear  Boswell,  your  affectionate  friend, 

"  George  Dempster."  * 

I  shall  also  present  the  public  with  a  correspondence  with 
the  Laird  of  Rasay,  concerning  a  passage  in  the  "  Journey  to 
the  Western  Islands,"  which  shows  Dr.  Johnson  in  a  very 
amiable  light 


TO  JAMES  BOSWELL,  ESQ. 

"  Rasay,  April  lo,  1775. 

'*  Dear  Sir, 

"  I  take  this  occasion  of  returning  you  my  most  hearty  thanks 
Un  the  civilities  shown  to  my  daughter  by  you  and  Mrs.  Boswell 
Yet,  though  she  has  informed  me  that  I  am  under  this  obligation,  I 
should  very  probably  have  deferred  troubling  you  with  making  my 
acknowledgments  at  present,  if  I  had  not  seen  Dr.  Johnson's  *  Journey 
to  the  Western  Isles,'  in  which  he  has  been  pleased  to  make  a  very 
friendly  mention  of  my  family,  for  which  I  am  surely  obliged  to  him, 
as  being  more  than  an  equivalent  for  the  reception  you  and  he  met 
with.  Yet  there  is  one  paragraph  I  should  have  been  glad  he  had 
omitted,  which  I  am  sure  was  owing  to  misinformation ;  that  is,  that 
I  had  acknowledged  Macleod  to  be  my  chief,  though  my  ancestors 
disputed  the  pre-eminence  for  a  long  tract  of  time. 

*'  I  never  had  occasion  to  enter  seriously  on  this  argument  with  the* 
present  Laird,  or  his  grandfather,  nor  could  I  have  any  temptation  to 
such  a  renunciation  from  either  of  them.  I  acknowledge  the  benefit 
of  being  chief  of  a  clan  is  in  our  days  of  very  little  significancy,  and 

'  Every  reader  will,  I  am  sure,  join  with  me  in  warm  admiration  of 
the  truly  patriotic  writer  of  this  letter.  I  knew  not  which  most  to  applaud, — 
that  good  sense  and  liberaltty  of  mind  which  could  see  and  admit  the 
defects  of  his  native  country,  to  which  no  man  is  a  more  zealous  friend  ; 
or  that  candour  which  induced  him  to  give  just  praise  to  the  minister 
whom  he  honestly  and  strenuously  opposed. 


to  trace  outthe  progress  of  this  honour  to  the  founder  of  a  family,  of  an] 
standing,  would  perhaps  be  a  matter  of  some  difficully. 

"  The  true  state  of  the  present  case  is  this  : — the  M'Lcod  hioHf 
consists  of  two  different  branches ;  the  M'Leods  of  Lewis,  of  which 
1  am  descended,  and  the  M'Leods  of  Harris.  And  though  the  fonntf 
have  lost  a  very  extensive  estate  by  forfeiture  in  King  James 
Sixth's  time,  there  are  still  several  respectable  families  of  it  cxistiqj 
who  would  jusily  blame  me  for  such  an  unmeaning  cession,  when  the|f 
aU  acknowledge  me  head  of  that  family  ;  which,  though  in  fact  it  be' 
but  an  ideal  point  of  honour,  is  not  hitherto  so  far  disregarded  i 
country,  but  it  would  determine  some  of  my  friends  to  look  on  me 
as  a  much  snialler  man  than  either  they  or  myself  judge  me  at  present 
to  be.  I  will,  therefore,  ask  it  as  a  favour  of  you  to  acquaint  the 
Doctor  with  the  difficulty  he  has  brought  me  to.  In  travelling  among 
rival  clans,  such  a  silly  tale  as  this  might  easily  be  whispered  into  the 
ear  of  a  jjassing  stranger ;  but  as  it  has  no  foundation  in  fact,  I  hope 
the  Doctor  will  be  so  good  as  to  take  his  own  way  in  undeceiving 
public — I  principally  mean  my  friends  and  connexions,  who  will 
first  angry  at  me,  and  next  sorry  to  find  such  an  instance  of  my  liilte- 
ness  recorded  in  a  book  which  has  a  very  fair  chance  of  being  mii^ 
read.  I  expect  you  will  let  me  know  what  he  will  write  you  in 
return,  and  we  here  beg  to  make  offer  to  you  and  Mrs.  Boawellof  oor 
most  respectful  compliments. — I  am,  dear  Sir,  your  most  obedierf; 
humble  servant,  "John  M'LEOa" 

TO  THE  LAIRD  OF  RASAY. 

"  London,  May  8,  1771- 
"Dear  Sir, 

"  The  day  before  yesterday  I  had  the  honour  to  receive  jour 
letter,  and  I  iniraediately  communicated  it  to  Dr.  Johnson.  He  said 
he  loved  your  spirit,  and  was  exceedingly  sorry  that  he  had  been  the 
cause  of  the  smallest  uneasiness  to  you.  There  is  not  a  more  candid 
man  in  the  world  than  he  is,  when  properly  addressed,  as  you  will  see 
from  his  letter  to  you,  which  I  now  inclose.  He  has  allowed  mt  lo 
take  a  copy  of  itj  and  he  says  you  may  read  it  lo  your  clan,  or  publish 
it,  if  you  please,  lie  assured,  Sir,  that  I  shall  take  care  of  what  he  hss 
intrusted  to  me,  which  is  to  have  an  acknowledgment  of  his  emu 
inserted  in  the  F^dinbiirgh  newspapers.  You  will,  I  dare  say,  be  fully 
satisfied  with  Dr.  Johnson's  behaviour.  He  is  desirous  to  know  thit 
you  are ;  and  therefore  when  you  have  read  his  acknowledgmeiU  in 
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the  papers,  I  beg  you  may  write  to  me;  and  if  you  choose  it,  I  am 
persuaded  a  letter  from  you  to  the  Doctor  also  will  be  taken  kind.  I 
shall  be  at  Edinburgh  the  week  after  next. 

**  Any  civilities  which  my  wife  and  I  had  in  our  power  to  show  to 
your  daughter,  Miss  M'Leod,  were  due  to  her  own  merit,  and  were 
well  repaid  by  her  agreeable  company.  But  I  am  sure  I  should  be 
a  very  unworthy  man  if  I  did  not  wish  to  show  a  grateful  sense  of  the 
hospitable  and  genteel  manner  in  which  you  were  pleased  to  treat  me. 
Be  assured,  my  dear  Sir,  that  I  shall  never  forget  your  goodness,  and 
the  happy  hours  which  I  spent  in  Rasay. 

**  You  and  Dr.  M'Leod  were  both  so  obliging  as  to  promise  me  an 
account,  in  writing,  of  all  the  particulars  which  each  of  you  remember, 
concerning  the  transactions  of  1745-6.  Pray  do  not  forget  this,  and 
be  as  minute  and  full  as  you  can ;  put  down  every  thing :  I  have  a 
great  curiosity  to  know  as  much  as  I  can,  authentically. 

**  I  beg  that  you  may  present  my  best  respects  to  Lady  Rasay,  my 
compliments  to  your  young  family,  and  to  Dr.  M'Leod;  and  my 
hearty  good  wishes  to  Malcolm,  with  whom  I  hope  again  to  shake 
hands  cordially. — I  have  the  honour  to  be,  dear  Sir,  your  obliged 
and  ^dthfiil  humble  servant,  *^  James  Boswell." 

ADVERTISEMENT  WRITTEN  BY  DR.  JOHNSON, 

And  inserted  by  his  desire  in  the  Edinburgh  newspapers^  referred  to  in 

the  foregoing  letter} 

"  The  author  of  the  *  Journey  to  the  Western  Islands,'  having 
related  that  the  M*Leods  of  Rasay  acknowledge  the  chieftainship 
or  superiority  of  the  M'Leods  of  Sky,  finds  that  he  has  been  misin- 
formed or  mistaken.  He  means  in  a  future  edition  to  correct  his 
error,  and  wishes  to  be  told  of  more,  if  more  have  been  discovered." 

Dr.  Johnson's  letter  was  as  follows : — 

TO  THE  LAIRD  OF  RASAY. 

"  London,  May  6,  1775. 
"  Dear  Sir, 

"  Mr.  Boswell  has  this  day  shown  me  a  letter  in  which  you 

complain  of  a  passage  in  the '  Journey  to  the  Hebrides.'  My  meaning 

is  mistaken.    I  did  not  intend  to  say  that  you  had  personally  made 

^  The  original  MS.  is  now  in  my  possession. 


my  cession  of  the  rights  of  your  house,  or  any  acknowledgment  of  ihe 

(superiority  of  M'Leod  of  Dunvegan.     1  onJy  designed  toexpress«hat 
1  thought  generally  admitted — that  the  house  of  Rasay  allowed  th^ 
'■    superiority  of  the  house  of  Dunvegan.     Even  this  I  now  find  to  be 
jnoneous,  and  will  therefore  omit  or  retract  it  in  the  next  edition. 
"  Though  what  I  had  said  had  been  true,  if  it  had  been  disagree- 
e  to  you,  I  should  have  wished  it  unsaid  ;  for  it  is  not  my  buwncss 
u  adjust  precedence.     As  it  is  mistaken,  I  find  myself  disposed  to 
Mjrrect,  both  by  my  respect  for  you,  and  my  reverence  for  truth. 
"  As  I  know  not  when  the  book  will  be  reprinted,  I  have  desired 
,  Boswell  to  anticipate  the  correction  in  the  Edinburgh  news- 
I       pers.     This  is  all  that  can  be  done. 
•  ,     "I  hope  I  may  now  venture  to  desire  that  my  compliments  may 
W^  be  made,  and  my  gratitude  expressed,  to  Lady  Kasay,  Mr.  Mslcolni 
I'Leod,  Mr.  Donald  M'Qucen,  and  all  the  gentlemen  and  all  the  ladies 
-■hom  I  saw  in  the  island  of  Rasay  ;  a  place  which  I  remember  with 
_"too  much  pleasure  and  too  much  kindness,  not  to  be  sorry  thai  my 
■■ignorance,  or  hasty  persuasion,  should  for  a  single  moment  have 
»  Tiolated  its  tranquillity. 

I  "I  beg  you  all  to  foigive  an  undesigned  and  involuntary  injiuj, 
4  snd  to  consider  me  as,  Sir,  your  most  obliged  and  most  humble 
■  servant,  "Sam.  Johnson"' 

It  would  be  improper  for  me  to  boast  of  my  owrt  labours ; 
but  I  cannot  refrain  from  publishing  such  praise  as  I  received 
from  such  a  man  as  Sir  William  Forbes,  of  Pitsligo,  after  the 
perusal  of  the  original  manuscript  of  my  "  Journal." 

'  Rasay  was  highly  gratified,  and  afterwards  visited  and  dined  wilJi 
Dr.  Johnson,  at  his  house  in  London. 
Johnson  gives  Mrs,  Thrale  the  following  account  of  this  a&ir  : — 
"I  haveolTended;  and  what  is  stranger,  have  justly  offended,  the  natiaa 
of  Rasay.  If  they  could  come  hither,  they  would  be  as  fierce  as  ^ 
Americans.  Rasay  has  written  to  Boswell  an  account  of  the  injury  doDC 
him  by  representing  bis  house  as  subordinate  to  that  of  Dunvegan.  Boswdl 
has  his  letter,  and,  I  believe,  copied  my  answer.  I  have  appeased  him,  if 
a.  degraded  chief  can  possibly  be  appeased :  but  it  will  be  thirteen  days- 
days  of  resentment  and  discontent — before  my  recantation  can  reach  bilk 
Many  a  dirk  will  imagination,  during  that  interval,  6x  in  my  heart  I 
really  question  if  at  this  time  my  life  would  not  be  in  danger,  if  distance 
did  not  secure  it.  Boswell  will  find  his  way  to  Streatham  before  he  goes 
and  will  detail  this  great  aflair," — Letters,  12th  May,  1775. — Crater. 
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TO  JAMES  BOSWELL,  ESQ. 

**  Edinburgh,  March  7,  1777. 

"  My  Dear  Sir, 

"  I  ought  to  have  thanked  you  sooner  for  your  very  obliging 
fetter,  and  for  the  singular  confidence  you  are  pleased  to  place  in  me, 
when  you  trust  me  with  such  a  curious  and  valuable  deposit  as  the 
papers  you  have  sent  me.^  Be  assured  I  have  a  due  sense  of  this 
favour,  and  shall  faithfully  and  carefully  return  them  to  you.  You 
may  reply  that  I  shall  neiUier  copy  any  part,  nor  permit  the  papers  to 
be  seen. 

**  They  contain  a  curious  picture  of  society,  and  form  a  journal  on 
the  most  instructive  plan  that  can  possibly  be  thought  of;  for  I  am 
not  sure  that  an  ordinary  observer  would  become  so  well  acquainted 
either  with  Dr.  Johnson,  or  with  the  manners  of  the  Hebrides,  by  a 
personal  intercourse,  as  by  a  perusal  of  your  Journal  I  am  very 
truly,  dear  Sir,  your  most  obedient  and  afifectionate  humble  servant, 

"William  Forbes." 

When  I  consider  how  many  of  the  persons  mentioned  in 
this  Tour  are  now  gone  to  **  that  undiscovered  country,  from 
whose  bourne  no  traveller  returns,"  I  feel  an  impression  at 
once  awful  and  tender. — Requiescant  in  pace! 

It  may  be  objected  by  some  persons,  as  it  has  been  by  one 
of  my  friends,  that  he  who  has  the  power  of  thus  exhibiting 
an  exact  transcript  of  conversations  is  not  a  desirable  member 
of  society.  I  repeat  the  answer  which  I  made  to  that  friend : 
"  Few,  very  few,  need  be  afraid  that  their  sayings  will  be  re- 
corded. Can  it  be  imagined  that  I  would  take  the  trouble  to 
gather  what  grows  on  every  hedge,  because  I  have  collected 
such  fruits  as  the  Nonpareil  and  the  BON  Chretien  } " 

On  the  other  hand,  how  useful  is  such  a  faculty,  if  well 

'  In  justice  both  to  Sir  William  Forbes  and  myself,  it  is  proper  to  men- 
tion, that  the  papers  which  were  submitted  to  his  perusal  contained  only 
an  account  of  our  Tour  from  the  time  that  Dr.  Johnson  and  I  set  out 
from  Edinburgh  (see  anthy  p.  44),  and  consequently  did  not  contain  the 
eulogium  on  Sir  William  Forbes  (p.  13),  which  he  never  saw  till  this  book 
appeared  in  print ;  nor  did  he  even  know,  when  he  wrote  the  above  letter, 
that  this  Journal  was  to  be  published. 


exercised.     To  it  we  owe  all  those  interesting  apophthegms 

and  memorabilia  of  the  ancients,  which  Plutarch,  Xenophon, 

and  Valerius  Maximus  have  transmitted  to  us.    To  it  we  owe 

those  instructive  and  entertaining  collections  which  the 

anch  have  made  under  the  title  of  "  Ana,"  afiixed  to  some 

^.tiebratcd  name.     To  it  we  owe  the  '*  Table  Talk  "  of  Seldca, 

;  "  Conversation  "  between  Ben  Jonson  and  Drummond  of 

wthorndcn,    Spcnce's   "  Anecdotes   of  Pope,"  and   other 

■'uabJe  remains  in  our  own  language.  How  delighted  should 

have  been,  if  thus  introdu     d  into  the  company  of  Shak- 

:are  and  of  Dryden,  of  wl     n  we  know  scarcely  any  thii^ 

;  tlieir  admirable  writings;     What  pleasure  would  it  have 

en  us,  to  have  known  their  ■    tty  habits,  their  characteristic 

nners,  their  modes  of  com!       [ion,  and  their  genuine  opinion 

preceding  writers  and  of         r  contemporaries!     All  tlicse 

:  now  irrecoverably  lost,        ansidering  how  many  of  th« 

strongest  and  most  brilliant        aions  of  exalted  intellect  must 

have  perished,  how  much  is  i     o  be  regretted  that  all  men  of 

distinguished  wisdom    and   s        have  not  been  attended  by 

friends,  of  taste  enough  to  relish,   and   abilities  enough  to 

register  their  conversation ; 

"  Vixere  fortes  ante  Agamemnona 
Multi,  sed  omnes  illacrymabiles 
Urgentur,  ignolique  longa 
Node,  carenl  quia  vale  sacro." ' 

They  whose  inferior  exertions  are  recorded,  as  serving  W 
explain  or  illustrate  the  sayings  of  such  men,  may  be  proud  of 
being  thus  associated,  and  of  their  names  being  transmitted  to 
posterity,  by  being  appended  to  an  illustrious  character. 

Before  1  conclude,  I  think  it  proper  to  say,  that  I  have  sup- 
pressed' everything  which  I  thought  could  really  hurt  any 

'  Hor.  Carm.,  iv.  9,  w.  25-38, , 

'  Having  found,  on  a  revision  of  the  first  edition  of  this  work,  tbn, 
notuitlisiandiiig  my  best  care,  a  few  observations  had  escaped  me,  whidi 
arose  from  the  inslanl  impression,  the  publicalion  of  which  might  perhapi 
be  considered  as  passing  the  bounds  of  a  strict  decorum,  I  immedialdT 
ordered  that  tbey  should  be  omitted  in  the  nibseqnent  editioiu.    I  «■• 
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one  now  living.  Vanity  and  self-conceit  indeed  may  some- 
times sufTer.  With  respect  to  what  is  related,  •!  considered  it 
my  duty  to  "  extenuate  nothing,  nor  set  down  aught  in  ma- 
lice ; "  and  with  those  lighter  strokes  of  Dr.  Johnson's  satire, 
proceeding  from  a  warmth  and  quickness  of  imagination,  not 
from  any  malevolence  of  heart,  and  which,  on  account  of  their 
excellence,  could  not  be  omitted,  I  trust  that  they  who  are 
the  subject  of  them  have  good  sense  and  good  temper  enough 
not  to  be  displeased. 

I  have  only  to  add,  that  I  shall  ever  reflect  with  great 
pleasure  on  a  Tour,  which  has  been  the  means  of  preserving 
so  much  of  the  enlightened  and  instructive  conversation  of 
one  whose  virtues  will,  I  hope,  ever  be  an  object  of  imitation, 
and  whose  powers  of  mind  were  so  extraordinary,  that  ages 
may  revolve  before  such  a  man  shall  again  appear. 

pleased  to  find  that  they  did  not  amount  in  the  whole  to  a  page.  If  any 
of  the  same  kind  are  yet  left,  it  is  owing  to  inadvertence  alone,  no  man 
bdng  more  unwilling  to  give  pain  to  others  than  I  am. 

A  contemporary  scribbler,  of  whom  I  have  learned  no  more  than  that, 
after  having  disgraced  and  deserted  the  clerical  character,  he  picks  up  in 
London  a  scanty  livelihood  by  scurrilous  lampoons  under  a  feigned  name, 
has  impudently  and  falsely  asserted  that  the  passages  omitted  were  de- 
fanuUory,  and  that  the  omission  was  not  voluntary,  but  compulsory.  The 
last  insinuation  I  took  the  trouble  publicly  to  disprove ;  yet,  like  one  of 
Pope's  dunces,  he  persevered  in  **  the  lie  overthrown."  As  to  the  charge 
of  defamation,  there  is  an  obvious  and  certain  mode  of  refuting  it.  Any 
person  who  thinks  it  worth  while  to  compare  one  edition  with  the  other, 
will  find  that  the  passages  omitted  were  not  in  the  least  degree  of  that 
nature,  but  exactly  such  as  I  have  represented  them  in  the  former  part  of 
this  note,  the  hasty  effusion  of  momentary  feelings,  which  the  delicacy  of 
politeness  should  have  suppressed. 

I  believe  the  scribbler  alluded  to  was  William  Thompson,  author  of 
The  Man  in  the  Moon,  and  other  satirical  novels,  half-clever,  half-crazy 
kind  of  works.  He  was  once  a  member  of  the  kirk  of  Scotland,  but  being 
deposed  by  the  presbytery  of  Auchterarder,  became  an  author  of  all  works 
in  London,  and  could  seldom  finish  a  work,  on  whatever  subject,  without 
giving  a  slap  by  the  way  to  that  same  presbytery  with  the  unpronounce- 
able name.  BoswelFs  denial  of  having  retracted  upon  compulsion  refutes 
what  was  said  by  Peter  Pindar  and  others  about  "  McDonald's  rage."— 
Walter  Scott. 
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"^  Justice  to  the  ingenious  Dr.  Blacklock,  I  publish  the  following 

letter  from  him^  relative  to  a  passage  inp,  32. 

TO  JAMES  BOSWELL,  ESQ. 
XDear  Sir, 

HAVING  lately  had  the  pleasure  of  reading  your  account  of  the 
journey  which  you  took  with  Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  to  the 
Western  Isles,  I  take  the  liberty  of  transmitting  my  ideas  of  the  con- 
versation which  happened  between  the  doctor  and  myself  concerning 
lexicography  and  Poetry,  which,  as  it  is  a  little  different  from  the 
^lincation  exhibited  in  the  former  edition  of  your  Journal,  cannot,  I 
nope,  be  unacceptable ;  particularly  since  I  have  been  informed  that 
%  second  edition  of  that  work  is  now  in  contemplation,  if  not  in 
tsecation  :  and  I  am  still  more  strongly  tempted  to  encourage  that 
V)pe,  from  considering  that,  if  every  one  concerned  in  the  conversa- 
tions related,  were  to  send  you  what  they  can  recollect  of  these 
cdloquial  entertainments,  many  curious  and  interesting  particulars 
night  be  recovered,  which  the  most  assiduous  attention  could  not 
observe,  nor  the  most  tenacious  memory  retain.    A  little  reflection, 
m^  will  convince  you,  that  there  is  not  an  axiom  in  Euclid  more  in- 
tnitive  nor  more  evident  than  the  doctor's  assertion  that  poetry  was 
€t  much  easier  execution  than  lexicography.     Any  mind  therefore 
endowed  with  common  sense,  must  have  been  extremely  absent  from 
itsdi^  if  it  discovered  the  least  astonishment  from  hearing  that  a 
poem  might  be  written  with  much  more  facility  than  the  same  quantity 
of  a  dictionary. 

Tbe  real  cause  of  my  surprise  was  what  appeared  to  me  much  more 
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paradoxical,  that  he  could  write  a  sheet  of  dictionary  with  as  wmdi 
pleasure  as  a  sheet  of  poetry.  He  acknowledged,  indeed,  that  the 
latter  was  much  easier  than  the  former.  For  in  the  one  case,  books 
and  a  desk  were  requisite ;  in  the  other,  you  might  compose  when 
lying  in  bed,  or  walking  in  the  fields,  &c.  He  did  not,  however, 
descend  to  explain,  nor  to  this  moment  can  I  comprehend,  how  die 
labours  of  a  mere  Philologist,  in  the  most  refined  sense  of  that  tens, 
could  give  equal  pleasure  with  the  exercise  of  a  mind  replete  with 
elevated  conceptions  and  pathetic  ideas,  while  taste,  fancy,  and  intel- 
lect were  deeply  enamoured  of  nature,  and  in  full  exertion.  You 
may  likewise,  perhaps,  remember,  that  when  I  complained  of  the 
ground  which  Scepticism  in  religion  and  morals  was  continually  gain- 
ing, it  did  not  appear  to  be  on.  my  own  account,  as  my  private 
opinions  upon  these  important  subjects  had  long  been  inflexibly 
determined.  What  I  then  deplored,  and  still  deplore,  was  the  un- 
happy influence  which  that  gloomy  hesitation  had,  not  only  upon 
particular  characters,  but  even  upon  life  in  general ;  as  being  equally 
the  bane  of  action  in  our  present  state,  and  of  such  consolations  as  we 
might  derive  from  the  hopes  of  a  future. 

I  have  the  pleasure  of  remaining  with  sincere  esteem  and  respect. 
Dear  Sir, 

Your  most  obedient  humble  servant, 

Thomas  Blacklock. 
Edinburgh,  Nov.  12,  1785. 

I  am  very  happy  to  find  that  Dr.  Blacklock's  apparent  uneasiness 
on  the  subject  of  Scepticism  was  not  on  his  own  account,  (as  I  sup- 
posed,) but  from  a  benevolent  concern  for  the  happiness  of  mankind 
With  respect,  however,  to  the  question  concerning  poetr}%  and  com- 
posing a  dictionary,  I  am  confident  that  my  state  of  Dr.  Johnson's 
position  is  accurate.  One  may  misconceive  the  motive  by  which  a 
person  is  induced  to  discuss  a  particular  topick  (as  in  the  case  of  Dr- 
Blacklock's  speaking  of  Scepticism) ;  but  an  assertion,  like  that  made 
by  Dr.  Johnson,  cannot  be  easily  mistaken.  And  indeed  it  seems  not 
very  probable,  that  he  who  so  pathetically  laments  the  drudgery  to 
which  the  unhappy  lexicographer  is  doomed,  and  is  known  to  have 
\nitten  his  splendid  imitation  of  Juvenal  with  astonishing  rapidiiy, 
should  have  had  "as  much  pleasure  in  writing  a  sheet  of  a  dictionary 
as  a  sheet  of  poetry."  Nor  can  I  concur  with  the  ingenious  writer  of 
the  foregoing  letter,  in  thinking  it  an  axiom  as  evident  as  any  in 
Euclid,  that  "poetry  is  of  easier  execution  than  lexicography/'    1 
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no  doubt  that  Bailey,  and  the  "mighty  blunderbuss  of  law," 
3,  wrote  ten  pages  of  their  respective  Dictionaries  with  more  ease 
they  could  have  written  five  pages  of  poetry, 
this  book  should  again  be  reprinted,  I  shall,  with  the  utmost 
ness  correct  any  errours  I  may  have  committed,  in  stating  con- 
tions,  provided  it  can  be  clearly  shewn  to  me  that  I  have  been 
lurate.  But  I  am  slow  to  believe,  (as  I  have  elsewhere  observed,) 
any  man's  memory,  at  the  distance  of  several  years,  can  preserve 

or  sayings  with  such  fidelity  as  may  be  done  by  writing  them 
I  when  they  are  recent :  and  I  beg  it  may  be  remembered,  that 
QOt  upon  memory^  but  upon  what  was  written  at  the  time^  that  the 
^nticity  of  my  Journal  rests. 


11. 

ISES  WRITTEN   BY  SiR  ALEXANDER  (nOW  LORD)  MaCDONALD  ; 
DDRESSED    AND    PRESENTED    TO    Dr.  JoHNSON,    AT    ArMIDALE, 

M  THE  Isle  of  Sky.* 

Viator f  o  qui  nostra  per  aquora 
Visurus  agros  Skiaticos  venis, 
En  te  salutantes  tributim 

Undique  conglonuraniur  oris. 

Donaldiani^ — quotquot  in  insulis 
Compescit  arctis  limitibus  mare; 
Alitque  jamdudumy  etc  alendos 
Piscibus  indigenas  fovebit, 

Cierefluctus  siste,  Procelligery 
Nee  tu  laborans  perge^  precor^  ratiSy 
Ne  conjugem  plangat  ntaritay 
Ne  doleat  soboles  parentem. 

Nee  te  vicissim  pcsniteat  virum 
Luxissej — vestro  scimus  ut  astuemt 
In  corde  luctanies  doloresy 
Cumferiant  inopina  corpus, 

Quidni  /  peremptum  clade  tuentibus 
Plus  semper  illo  qui  moritur  paii 
Datury  doloris  dum  prqfundos 
Pervia  metis  aperit  recessus, 

^  See  antiy  p.  124. 


lllustris  hospts  /  max  spaiiabert 
Qua  mem  ruina  ducta  mtoHbua 
GoMdeHt  exphrare  catui, 
Bmccina  qua  cecittit  triumphed; 

AtidtHf  nsurgtHS  spirat  ankfUlu 
Dux  Mfilato,  suseitat  tfficax 
Potia  manes,  ingruilgue 
Vi  solild  rtdivivut  horror. 

Akeena  quassans  ttla  grtcvi  tnanu 
Sic  ibaS  atrox  Ossiani  Pater  : 
Quiaeal  umd,  sUlfidtlu 
'  Phersonita  vigil  ad/aviUmnC 


ALLEGED  MEETING  OF  JOHNSON  AND 

ADAM  SMITH  AT  GLASGOW. 

"  BoswEtL  has  chosen  to  omit,  for  reasons  which  will  be  present^ 
obvious,  that  Johnson  and  Adam  Smith  met  at  Glasgow  ;  but  I  fun* 
been  assured  by  Professor  John  Millar  that  they  did  so,  and  lh»l 
Smith,  leaving  the  party  in  which  he  had  met  Johnson,  happened  to 
come  to  another  company,  where  Millar  was.  Knowing  that  Smilh 
had  been  in  Johnson's  society,  they  were  anxious  to  knov  what  bid 
passed,  and  the  more  so,  as  Dr.  Smith's  temper  seemed  randi 
ruffled.  At  first  Smith  would  only  answer,  '  He's  a  brute,  he's  < 
brute;'  but,  on  closer  examination,  it  appeared  that  Johnson  no 
sooner  saw  Smith  than  he  attacked  him  for  some  point  of  his  funou 
letter  on  the  death  of  Hume.  Smith  vindicated  the  tnith  of  hi* 
slatemenL  'What  did  Johnson  say?'  was  the  universal  inquiiT- 
'  Why,  he  said,'  replied  Smith,  with  the  deepest  impression  rf 
resentment,   'he  said.  You  lie.'    'And  what  did   you  reply?'  'I 

said.  You  are  a  son  of  a ! '     On  such  terms  did  these  two  grtU 

tnoralisU  meet  and  p^rt,  and  such  was  the  classical  diiilogue  hetircfo 
two  great  teachers  of  philosophy." — Sir  Walter  ScoU. 


APPENDIX.  385 

Now  had  Scott  paused  for  one  minute  to  verify  his  authority — ^and 
before  such  a  story  was  admitted  at  the  expense  of  two  of  the  most 
eminent  men  of  the  eighteenth  century,  such  a  small  share  of  hesitation 
would  have  seemed  advisable — he  would  have  discovered  that,  Pro- 
fessor John  Millar  notwithstanding,  there  could  not  have  been  one 
atom  of  truth  in  this  wretched  anecdote.  In  the  autumn  of  1773, 
when  Johnson  and  Smith  are  said  to  have  met  at  Glasgow,  David 
Hume  was  alive.  His  death  did  not  take  place  till  nearly  three 
years  after  Johnson's  visit.  Adam  Smith's  well-known  letter  to 
William  Strahan,  the  printer,  announcing  the  death  of  Hume  on 
Sunday,  August  25th,  1776,  and  using  the  words:  "Upon  the  whole, 
I  have  always  considered  him,  both  in  his  lifetime  and  since  his 
death,  as  approaching  as  nearly  to  the  idea  of  a  perfectly  wise  and 
virtuous  man,  as  perhaps  the  nature  of  human  frailty  will  permit," 
was  published  in  the  autumn  of  the  same  year.  It  would  be  well  if 
aU  fabrications  cojuld  be  crushed  as  certainly  and  decisively  as  this. 
No  one  will  suspect  Scott  of  a  malicious  motive  in  telling  this 
story :  there  was  no  root  of  bitterness  in  his  mind.  But  the  same 
story  has  been  repeated,  where  there  was  no  special  occasion  even 
for  an  allusion  to  it,  by  the  editors  of  the  "Correspondence  of 
William  Wilberforce,"  London,  Murray,  1840.  Writing  to  Mr.  T. 
Hawkins  Brown,  Mr.  Wilberforce  alluded  to  a  certain  coolness  he 
had  experienced  in  Dr.  Smith,  which  was  perhaps  characteristic  of 
the  author  of  "  The  Wealth  of  Nations."  To  this  merely  casual,  and, 
we  doubt  not,  legitimate  observation,  the  editors  of  those  volumes 
added  the  following  note,  vol.  L,  p.  40 : — "  Adam  Smith  had  visited 
London  in  the  spring  of  this  year,  and  been  introduced  by  Mr. 
Dundas  to  Mr.  Pitt,  Mr.  Wilberforce,  &:c.  They  met  frequently,  and 
one  day  the  conversation  turned  on  Dr.  Johnson's  visit  to  Scotland. 
'Some  of  our  friends,'  said  Adam  Smith,  *were  anxious  that  we 
should  meet,  and  a  party  was  arranged  for  the  purpose.  In  the 
course  of  the  evening  I  was  seen  entering  another  society,  and  per- 
haps with  a  manner  a  little  confused.  *  Have  you  met  Dr.  Johnson  ?  * 
my  friends  exclaimed.  *  Yes,  I  have.'  *  And  what  passed  between 
yovL  ? '  *  Immediately  on  my  being  introduced  he  addressed  me :  *  Dr. 
Smithy  how  came  you  to  say  that  Hume  was  nearly  the  best  man 
you  ewer  knew?'  *  Because  he  was  so,'  I  answered.  *  Sir,'  he  replied, 
*  you  lie.'  *  And  what,'  said  they,  *  was  your  answer  ? '  *  Sir,  you  are 
the  son  of  a  bitch.'  This  example  of  Adam  Smith's  characteristic 
coolness  can  only  be  preserved  by  retaining  his  own  coarseness  of 

expression."    This  is,  of  course,  the  same  story  that  Millar  told  to 
IV.  C  C 


Scott,  and  which   Scott  imparted  to  Mr.  Croker — who,  howewr, ' 

utterly  rejected  it — for  his  edition  of  Boswell's  "Tour."  Thus  good 
stories  are  concocted  and  passed  on  from  mouth  to  mouth— ei-en 
ffDm  generation  to  generation.  If,  however,  instead  of  going  out  of 
their  way  to  give  additional  currency  to  a  fabrication,  derogatory  to 
the  characters  of  two  great  men,  the  editors  of  that  correspondence 
had  only  compared  dates  which  were  open  to  every  schoolboy,  they 
would  not  have  incurred  the  guilt  of  a  moral  offence — graver  even 
than  the  one  of  using  coarseness  of  expression,  so  heedlessly  attribnted 
to  Adam  Smith. — Editor. 
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A  JOURNEY   INTO   NORTH   WALES   IN 

THE  YEAR   1774.' 

Tuesday,  July  5. — ^We'  left  Streatham  1 1  a.m. — Price  of  four  horses 
two  shillings  a  mile. — Barnet  i  40'  p.m. — On  the  road  I  read  Tully*s 
Epistles — At  night  at  Dunstable. 

Wednesday,  July  6. — To  Lichfield,  eighty-three  miles.  To  the 
Swan. 

Thursday,  July  7. — To  Mrs.  Porter's — to  the  cathedral— To  Mrs. 
Aston's — ^To  Mr.  Green's — Mr.  Green's  museum  was  much  admired, 
and  Mr.  Newton's  china. 

Friday,  July  8.— To  Mr.  Newton's— To  Mrs.  Cobb's— Dr.  Dar- 
win's ' — I  went  again  to  Mrs.  Aston's.     She  was  sorry  to  part 

Saturday,  July  9. — Breakfasted  at  Mr.  Garrick's  * — Visited  Miss 
Vyse  *— Miss  Seward  • — Went  to  Dr.  Taylor's  [at  Ashbourn] — I  read 
a  little  on  the  road  in  Tully's  Epistles  and  Martial— Mart.  8th,  44, 
iino  pro  limo? 

Sunday,  July  10. — Morning,  at  church.     Company  at  dinner. 

^  Mr.  Duppa,  in  his  short  preface,  acknowledges  his  obligations  to 
Mrs.  Piozzi  for  her  kind  assistance  in  explaining  many  facts,  otherwise 
unintelligible,  in  this  Diary. 

*  We,  i.e,  Mr.,  Mrs.,  and  Miss  Thrale  and  Johnson.  See  vol.  ii.,  p. 
124. — Editor, 

*  Erasmus  Darwin,  grandfather  of  the  illustrious  Charles  Darwin. — 
Editor, 

*  "  Peter  Garrick,  the  elder  brother  of  David.  I  think  he  was  an 
attorney,  but  he  seemed  to  lead  an  independent  life,  and  talked  all  about 
fishing.  Dr.  Johnson  advised  him  to  read  Walton's  Angler,  repeating 
some  verses  from  it" — Piozzi  MS, — Croker, 

*  Daughter  of  Archdeacon  Vyse,  wife  afterwards  of  Madan,  Bishop  of 
Peterborough. — Croker, 

*  "  Dr.  Johnson  would  not  suffer  me  to  speak  to  Miss  Seward." — 
Piozzi  MS,    So  early  was  the  coolness  between  them. — Croker, 

''  In  the  edition  of  Martial,  which  he  was  reading,  the  last  word  of  the  line 

"  Defluat,  et  lento  splendescat  turbida  limo,** 
was,  no  doubt,  misprinted  lino,— Croker, 
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Mimaay,July  ii. — At  Ilam — At  Oakover— I  was  less  pleased  wil5i 
m  than  when  I  saw  it  first ;  but  my  friends  were  much  delighted. 
'  Tuesday,  July  is. — At  Chatsworth — The  water  willow' — The  cai- 
•'e  shot  out  from  many  spouts — The  fountains — The  water  tree— 
!  smooth  floors  in  the  highest  rooms* — Atlas  fifteen  hands  inch 
I  half — River  running  through  the  park — The  porticoes  on  the 
ea  support  two  galleries  for  the  first  floor — My  friends  were  not 
nek  with  the  house — It  fell  below  my  ideas  of  the  furniture— The 
rcase  is  in  the  corner  of  the  house— The  hal!  in  the  comer  the 
mdest  room,  though  only  a  room  of  passage — On  the  ground-floor, 
ly  the  chapel  and  breakfast-room,  and  a  small  library ;  the  rest, 
rants'  rooms  and  offices — A  bad  inn. 
iVii/nesday,  July  1 3, — At  Matlock. 
■5  Thursday,  July  14. — At  dinner  at  Oakover  ;  too  deaf  to  hear,  or 
h  converse — Mrs.  Gell~The  chapel  at  Oakover — The  wood  of 
pews  grossly  painted — I  could  not  read  the  epitaph — Would 
m  the  old  hands. 
rJ'riday,  July  15. — At  Ashboura — Mrs.  Dyott  and  her  daughten 
B"*"e  in  the  morning — Mr.  Dyott'  dined  with  us — We  visited  Ml 
t. 

r"  Tt  irpwrav  Mupof,  ri  H  Itimpiiv  ilXn-  'SpOBiiic,  I 

Ti  rpirAv  Ir  tSovaiv  arifiiia  yiirvXXoc  >X"-"' 

Saturday,  July  1 6.— At  Dovedale,  with  Mr.  Langley '  and  Mr.  Flint 

'  "  There  was  a  water-work  at  Chatsworth  with  a  concealed  spring, 
which,  upon  touching,  spouted  out  streams  from  every  bough  of  a  willow 
tree.  I  remember  Lady  Keith  (MLss  Thrale),  then  ten  years  old,  was  llie 
most  amused  by  it  of  any  of  the  party." — Piosii  MS.—Creker. 

'  Old  oak  floors  polished  by  nibbing,  Johnson,  I  suppose,  wondeitd 
that  they  should  lake  such  pains  with  the  garrets. — Piazii  MS. — Cnhr. 

'  This  was  a  race-horse,  which  was  very  handsome  and  very  genile, 
and  attracted  so  much  of  Dr.  Johnson's  attention,  that  he  said,  "of  lU 
the  Duke's  possessions,  1  like  Atlas  best" — Duppa. 

*  The  Dyotts  are  a  respectable  and  wealthy  family,  still  residing  dcv 
Lichlield.  The  royalist  who  shot  Lord  Brooke  when  assaulting  SL  Clod's 
Cathedral,  in  Lichfield,  on  St.  Chad's  day,  is  said  to  have  been  a  Mr. 
'DfoW.—  Croker. 

'  "  More  bore  away  the  first  crown  of  the  Muses,  Erasmus  the  second, 
and  Micyllus  has  the  third."  Micyllus's  real  name  was  Mollser;  see  lui 
article  in  Bayle.    His  liest  work  was  De  re  Metrica. — Croker. 

'  The  Rev,  Mr.  Langley  was  master  of  the  granunar-school  at  Ash- 
boimi  i  a  near  neighbour  of  Dr.  Taylor's,  but  not  always  on  friendly  lenJ" 
with  him  ;  which  used  to  perplex  their  common  friend  Johnson.— Crwlw- 
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[t  is  a  place  that  deserves  a  visit ;  but  did  not  answer  my  expecta- 
tion. The  river  is  small,  the  rocks  are  grand.  Reynard's  Hall  is  a 
cave  very  high  in  the  rock ;  it  goes  backward  several  yards,  perhaps 
eight.  To  the  left  is  a  small  opening,  through  which  I  crept,  and 
found  another  cavern,  perhaps  four  yards  square  ;  at  the  back  was  a 
breach  yet  smaller,  which  I  could  not  easily  have  entered,  and,  want- 
ing light,  did  not  inspect.  I  was  in  a  cave  yet  higher,  called  Rey- 
nard's Kitchen.  There  is  a  rock  called  the  Church,  in  which  I  saw 
no  resemblance  that  could  justify  the  name.  Dovedale  is  about  two 
miles  long.  We  walked  towards  the  head  of  the  Dove,  which  is  said 
:o  rise  about  five  miles  above  two  caves  called  the  Dog-holes,  at  the 
end  of  Dovedale.  In  one  place,  where  the  rocks  approached,  I  pro- 
posed, to  build  an  arch  from  rock  to  rock  over  the  stream,  with  a 
summer-house  upon  it  The  water  murmured  pleasantly  among  the 
stones. — I  thought  that  the  heat  and  exercise  mended  my  hearing.  I 
bore  the  fatigue  of  the  walk,  which  was  very  laborious,  without  incon- 
venience.— There  were  with  us  Gilpin  *  and  Parker."  Having  heard 
of  this  place  before,  I  had  formed  some  imperfect  idea,  to  which  it 
did  not  answer.  Brown '  says  he  was  disappointed.  I  certainly  ex- 
pected a  larger  river  where  I  found  only  a  clear  quick  brook.  I  be- 
lieve I  had  imaged  a  valley  enclosed  by  rocks,  and  terminated  by  a 
broad  expanse  of  water.  He  that  has  seen  Dovedale  has  no  need  to 
visit  the  Highlands. — In  the  afternoon  we  visited  old  Mrs.  Dale.* 

July  17.— Sunday  morning,  at  church — Kc{0[ap(ric] ' — Afternoon 
at  Mr.  Dyott's. 

Monday,  July  18.— Dined  at  Mr.  GelPs.' 

Tuesday,  July  1 9. — We  went  to  Kedleston  to  see  Lord  Scardale's 

^  Mr.  Gilpin  was  an  accomplished  youth,  at  this  time  an  under-graduate 
at  Oxford.  His  father  was  an  old  silversmith  near  Lincoln's  Inn  Fields. 
— Piozzi  MS. — Croker, 

*  John  Parker,  of  Brownsholme,  in  Lancashire,  Esq. — Duppa. 

'  Mrs.  Piozzi  "rather  thought "  that  this  was  Capability  Browne,  whose 
opinion  on  a  point  of  landscape,  probably  gathered  from  Gilpin  or  Parker, 
Johnson  thought  worth  recording. — Croker, 

*  Mrs.  Dale  was  at  this  time  93. — Duppa, 

'  Throughout  this  diary  he  veils  his  notices  of  his  health  in  the  learned 
languages. — Duppa.  In  one  of  his  letters,  excusing  himself  to  Mrs. 
Thrale  for  narrating  some  details  of  his  infirmities,  he  says,  "  that  Dr. 
Lawrence  used  to  say  that  medical  treatises  should  be  always  in  Latin.** — 
Croker, 

*  Mr.  Gell,  of  Hopton  Hall,  the  father  of  Sir  William  Gell,  well  known 
for  his  Topography  of  Troy. — Duppa, 
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new  house,  which  is  very  costly,  but  ill  contrived — ^The  hall  is  vciy 
stately,  lighted  by  three  skylights ;  it  has  two  rows  of  marble  pillars, 
dug,  as  I  hear,  from  Langley,  in  a  quarry  of  Northamptonshire;  the 
pillars  are  very  large  and  massy,  and  take  up  too  much  room :  diejr 
were  better  away.  Behind  the  hall  is  a  circular  saloon,  useless,  and 
therefore  ill  contrived — The  corridors  that  join  the  wings  to  the  body 
are  mere  passages  through  segments  of  circles — The  state  bed-cham- 
ber was  very  richly  furnished — The  dining  parlour  was  more  splendid 
with  gilt  plates  than  any  that  I  have  seen — There  were  many  pictures 
— The  grandeur  was  all  below — The  bedchambers  were  small,  low, 
dark,  and  fitter  for  a  prison  than  a  house  of  splendour — ^The  kitchen 
has  an  opening  into  the  gallery,  by  which  its  heat  and  its  fumes  are 
dispersed  over  the  house — ^There  seemed  in  the  whole  more  cost 
than  judgment — ^We  went  then  to  the  silk  mill  at  Derby,  where  I  re- 
marked a  particular  manner  of  propagating  motion  firom  a  horizontal 
to  a  vertical  wheel — We  were  desired  to  leave  the  men  only  two  shil- 
lings— Mr.  Thrale*s  bill  at  the  inn  for  dinner  was  eighteen  shillings 
and  tenpence. — ^At  night  I  went  to  Mr.  Langley's,  Mrs.  Wood's,  Cap- 
tain Astle,  &c 

Wednesday^  July  20. — We  left  Ashboum  ^  and  went  to  Buxton— 
Thence  to  Pool's  Hole,  which  is  narrow  at  first,  but  then  rises  into  1 
high  arch ;  but  is  so  obstructed  with  crags,  that  it  is  difficult  to  walk 
in  it — There  are  two  ways  to  the  end,  which  is,  they  say,  six  hundred 
and  fifty  yards  from  the  mouth — They  take  passengers  up  the  higher 
way,  and  bring  them  back  the  lower — The  higher  way  was  so  difficult 
and  dangerous,  that,  having  tried  it,  I  desisted — I  found  no  level  part. 
— At  night  we  came  to  Macclesfield,  a  very  large  town  in  Cheshire, 
little  known — It  has  a  silk  mill :  it  has  a  handsome  church,  which, 
however,  is  but  a  chapel,  for  the  town  belongs  to  some  i)arish  of 
another  name  [Prestbury],  as  Stourbridge  lately  did  to  Old  Swinford 
— Macclesfield  has  a  town-hall,  and  is,  I  suppose,  a  corporate  to^Ti. 

Thursday,  July  21, — We  came  to  Congleton,  where  there  is  likewise 
a  silk  mill — Then  to  Middlewich,  a  mean  old  town,  without  any  manu- 
facture, but,  I  think,  a  corporation — Thence  we  proceeded  to  Nampt- 
wich,  an  old  town  :  from  the  inn,  I  saw  scarcely  any  but  black  timber 
houses — I  tasted  the  brine  water,  which  contains  much  more  salt  than 
the  sea  water — By  slow  evaporation,  they  make  large  crystals  of  salt; 
by  quick  boiling,  small  granulations — It  seemed  to  have  no  other  pre- 
^  It  would  seem,  that  from  the  9th  to  the  20th,  the  head-quarters  of 
the  party  were  at  Ashboum,  whence  they  had  made  the  several  excursions 
noted. — Croker, 
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paration.  At  evening  we  came  to  Combermere/  so  called  from  a  wide 
lake. 

Friday^  July  22. — ^We  went  upon  the  mere — I  pulled  a  bulrush  of 
about  ten  feet — I  saw  no  convenient  boats  upon  the  mere. 

Saturday^  July  23. — ^We  visited  Lord  Kilmore/s  house* — It  is 
lai^e  and  convenient,  with  many  rooms,  none  of  which  are  magnifi- 
cently spacious — The  furniture  was  not  splendid — ^The  bed-curtains 
were  guarded ' — Lord  Kilmorey  *  showed  the  place  with  too  much 
exultation — He  has  no  park,  and  little  water. 

Sunday^  July  24. — We  went  to  a  chapel,  built  by  Sir  Lynch  Cotton 
for  his  tenants — It  is  consecrated,  and  therefore,  I  suppose,  endowed 
— It  is  neat  and  plain — The  communion  plate  is  handsome — It  has 
iron  pales  and  gates  of  great  elegance,  brought  from  Lleweney,  "  for 
Robert  has  laid  all  open." ' 

[Monday^  July  25.] — ^We  saw  Hawkestone,  the  seat  of  Sir  Rowland 
Hill,  and  were  conducted  by  Miss  Hill  over  a  large  tract  of  rocks  and 
woods ;  a  region  abounding  with  striking  scenes  and  terrific  grandeur. 
We  were  always  on  the  brink  of  a  precipice,  or  at  the  foot  of  a  lofly 
rock ;  but  the  steeps  were  seldom  naked :  in  many  places,  oaks  of 
uncommon  magnitude  shot  up  from  the  crannies  of  stone ;  and  where 
there  were  not  tall  trees,  there  were  underwoods  and  bushes.  Round 
the  rocks  is  a  narrow  patch  cut  upon  the  stone,  which  is  very  fre- 
quently hewn  into  steps ;  but  art  has  proceeded  no  further  than  to 
make  the  succession  of  wonders  safely  accessible.  The  whole  circuit 
is  somewhat  laborious;  it  is  terminated  by  a  grotto  cut  in  a 
rock  to  a  great  extent,  with  many  windings,  and  supported  by 
pillars,  not  hewn  into  regularity,  but  such  as  imitate  the  sports  of 
nature,  by  asperities  and  protuberances.  The  place  i^  without  any 
dampness,  and  would  afford  an  habitation  not  uncomfortable.  There 
were  from  space  to  space  seats  in  the  rock.     Though  it  wants  water, 

*  At  this  time  the  seat  of  Sir  Lynch  Salusbury  Cotton,  now  of  Lord 
Combermere,  his  grandson,  from  which  place  he  takes  his  title.  It  stands 
on  the  site  of  an  old  abbey  of  Benedictine  monks.  The  lake,  or  mere,  is 
about  three  quarters  of  a  mile  long,  but  of  no  great  width. — Duppa, 

*  Shavington  Hall,  in  Shropshire. — Duppa, 

*  Probably  guarded  from  wear  or  accident  by  being  covered  with  some 
inferior  material ;  or,  perhaps,  as  Mr.  Lockhart  suggests,  trimmed  with 
lace — an  old  meaning  of  the  vrox^  guarded, — Croker. 

*  John  Needham,  tenth  Viscount  Kilmorey. — Croker, 

'  Robert  was  the  eldest  son  of  Sir  Lynch  Salusbury  Cotton,  and  lived 
at  Lleweney  at  this  time. — Duppa, 
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it  excels  Dovedale  by  the  extent  of  its  prospects,  the  awfulness  of  its 
shades,  the  horrors  of  its  precipices,  the  verdure  of  its  hollows,  and 
the  loftiness  of  its  rocks  :  the  ideas  which  it  forces  upon  the  mind  are 
the  sublime,  the  dreadful,  and  the  vast.  Above  is  inaccessible  alti- 
tude, below  is  horrible  profundity ;  but  it  excels  the  garden  of  Ilam 
only  in  extent.  Ilam  has  grandeur,  tempered  with  softness;  the 
walker  congratulates  his  own  arrival  at  the  place,  and  is  grieved  to 
think  that  he  must  ever  leave  it  As  he  looks  up  to  the  rocks,  his 
thoughts  are  elevated ;  as  he  turns  his  eyes  on  the  valleys,  he  is  com- 
posed and  soothed.  He  that  mounts  the  precipices  at  Hawkestone 
wonders  how  he  came  thither,  and  doubts  how  he  shall  return.  His 
walk  is  an  adventure,  and  his  departure  an  escape.  He  has  not  the 
tranquillity,  but  the  horror,  of  solitude ;  a  kind  of  turbulent  pleasure, 
between  fright  and  admiration.  Ilam  is  the  fit  abode  of  pastoral 
virtue,  and  might  properly  diffuse  its  shades  over  nymphs  and  swains. 
Hawkestone  can  have  no  fitter  inhabitants  than  giants  of  mighty  bone 
and  bold  emprise;  men  of  lawless  courage  and  heroic  violence. 
Hawkestone  should  be  described  by  Milton,  and  Ilam  by  ParnelL— 
Miss  Hill  showed  the  whole  succession  of  wonders  with  great 
civility.  The  house  was  magnificent,  compared  with  the  rank  of  the 
owner. 

Tuesday^  July  26. — We  left  Combermere,  where  we  have  been 
treated  with  great  civility — Sir  L.  is  gross,  the  lady  weak  and  ignorant 
— The  house  is  spacious,  but  not  magnificent ;  built  at  different  time?, 
with  different  materials ;  part  is  of  timber,  part  of  stone  or  brick, 
plastered  and  painted  to  look  like  timber — It  is  the  best  house  thai 
ever  I  saw  of  that  kind — The  mere,  or  lake,  is  large,  with  a  smail 
island,  on  vv^Jiich  tliere  is  a  summer-house,  shaded  with  great  trees: 
some  were  hollow,  and  have  scats  in  their  trunks. — In  the  afternoon 
we  came  to  West-Chester ;  (my  father  went  to  the  fair  when  I  had 
the  small-i)ox.)  We  walked  round  the  walls,^  which  are  complete, 
and  contain  one  mile  three  (juarters,  and  one  hundred  and  one  yards; 
within  them  are  many  gardens  :  they  are  very  high,  and  two  may 

^  It  would  seem  that  a  quarrel  between  Johnson  and  Mrs.  Thrale  took 
place  at  Clicstcr^  for  she  writes  to  Mr.  Uuppa — ''  Of  those  ill-fatt'ti  \vali> 
Dr.  Johnson  might  have  learned  the  extent  from  any  one.  He  has  since 
put  me  fairly  out  of  countenance  by  saying,  *  I  have  known  my  viistrc.^^ 
tiftcen  years,  and  never  saw  her  fairly  out  of  humour  but  on  Chester  wall ; 
it  was  because  he  would  keep  Miss  Thrale  beyond  her  hour  of  goin;;  10 
bed  to  walk  on  the  wall,  where,  from  the  want  of  light,  I  apprehended 
some  accident  to  her—  perhaps  to  him." — Piozzi  MS. — Crokcr. 
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walk  very  commodiously  side  by  side — On  the  inside  is  a  rail — There 
are  towers  fiom  space  to  space,  not  very  frequent,  and  I  think  not  all 
complete. 

Wednesday,  July  17. — We  staid  at  Chester  and  saw  the  cathedral, 
which  is  not  of  the  first  rank — The  castle.  In  one  of  the  rooms  the 
assises  are  held,  and  the  refectory  of  the  old  abbey,  of  which  part  is 
a  grammar-school — The  master  seemed  glad  to  see  me — The  cloister 
is  very  solemn ;  over  it  are  chambers  in  which  the  singing  men  live — 
In  one  part  of  the  street  was  a  subterranean  arch,  very  strongly  built; 
in  another,  what  they  called,  I  believe  rightly,  a  Roman  hypocaust — 
Chester  has  many  curiosities. 

77iursday,July  38. — We  entered  Wales,  dined  at  Mould,  and  came 
to  Lleweney.' 

Friday,  July  29. — We  were  at  Lleweney — In  the  lawn  at  Lleweney 
is  a  spring  of  tine  water,  which  rises  above  the  surface  into  a  stone 
basin,  from  which  it  runs  to  waste,  in  a  continual  stream,  through  a 
pipe — There  are  very  large  trees — The  hall  -at  Lleweney  is  forty  feet 
long,  and  twenty-eight  broad — ^The  dining-parlours  thirty-six  feet 
long,  and  twenty-sbt  broad — It  is  partly  sashed,  and  partly  has 
casements. 

Saturday,  July  30, — We  went  to  B&ch  y  Graig,"  where  we  found  an 
old  house,  built  1567,  in  an  uncommon  and  incommodious  fonn — 
My  mistress  chattered  about  tiring,  but  I  prevailed  on  her  to  go  to 
the  top — The  floors  have  been  stolen :  the  windows  are  stopped — 
The  house  was  less  than  I  seemed  to  expect — The  river  Clwyd  is  a 
brook  with  a  bridge  of  one  arch,  about  one  third  of  a  mile* — The 
voods  have  many  trees,  generally  young ;  but  some  which  seem  to 
3ccay — They  have  been  lopped — The  house  never  had  a  garden — 
rhe  addition  of  another  story  would  make  an  useful  house,  but  it 
:annot  be  great —Some  buildings  which  Clough,  the  founder,  intended 

'  Lleweney-hall,  as  I  have  already  observed,  was  the  residence  of 
Robert  Coitor,  Esq.,  Mrs.  Thrale's  cousin- germ  an.  Here  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Thrale  and  Dr.  Johnson  staid  three  weeks,  making  visits  and  short  excur- 
sions in  ihe  neighbourhood  and  surrounding  country. — Croker. 

'  This  was  the  mansion-house  of  the  estate  which  had  fallen  to  Mrs. 
Thrale,  and  was  the  cause  of  this  visit  to  Wales.  Incredible  as  it  may 
appear,  it  is  certain  that  this  lady  imported  from  Italy  a  nephew  of  Piozzi's, 
and,  making  him  assume  her  maiden  name  of  Saiusbury,  bequeathed  to 
this  foreigner  (if  she  did  not  give  it  in  her  life-lime)  this  ancient  patri- 
monial estate,  to  the  exclusion  of  her  own  children. — Croker. 

'  Meaning,  probably,  one  third  of  a  mile  from  the  house.— Ov^^r. 


396  A  JOURNEY  INTO  NORTH  WALES 

for  warehouses,  would  make  store-chambers  and  servants'  rooms— Ik 
ground  seems  to  be  good — I  wish  it  well 

Sunday^  July  31. — ^We  went  to  church  at  St.  Asaph — ^The  ca^K- 
dral,  though  not  large,  has  something  of  dignity  and  grandeur— Tk 
cross  aisle  is  very  short — It  has  scarcely  any  monuments — ^The  qoiie 
has,  I  think,  thirty-two  stalls  of  antique  workmanship — On  the  bada 
were  Canonicus,  Prebend,  Cancellarius,  Thesaurarius,  Prsecenta— 
The  constitution  I  do  not  know,  but  it  has  all  the  usual  tides  and 
dignities — ^The  service  was  sung  only  in  the  Psalms  and  Hymns—Tbe 
bishop  [Dr.  Shipley]  was  very  civil — ^We  went  to  his  palace,  whidi  ii 
but  mean — ^They  have  a  library,  and  design  a  room — ^Thcrc  lived 
Lloyd  and  Dodwell.* 

Monday^  August  i. — We  visited  Denbigh,  and  the  remains  of  its 
castle — ^The  town  consists  of  one  main  street,  and  some  that  cross  i^ 
which  I  have  not  seen — The  chief  street  ascends  with  a  quick  rise  for 
a  great  length :  the  houses  are  built  some  with  rough  stone,  some  with 
brick,  and  a  few  are  of  timber — ^The  castle,  with  its  whole  endosiBC^ 
has  been  a  prodigious  pile ;  it  is  now  so  ruined  that  the  form  of  the 
inhabited  part  cannot  easily  be  traced — ^There  are,  as  in  aH  oU 
buildings,  said  to  be  extensive  vaults,  which  the  ruins  of  the  uppc/ 
works  cover  and  conceal,  but  into  which  boys  sometimes  find  a  waj 
— To  clear  all  passages,  and  trace  the  whole  of  what  remains,  would 
require  much  labour  and  expense — ^We  saw  a  church,  which  was  once 
the  chapel  of  the  castle,  but  is  used  by  the  town :  it  is  dedicated  to 

St.  Hilary,  and  has  an  income  of  about .     At  a  small  distance 

is  the  ruin  of  a  church  said  to  have  been  begun  by  the  great  Earl  of 
Leicester,  and  left  unfinished  at  his  death — One  side,  and  I  think  the 
east  end,  are  yet  standing — There  was  a  stone  in  the  wall  over  the 
doorway,  which,  it  was  said,  would  fall  and  crush  the  best  scholar  in 
the  diocese — One  Price  would  not  pass  under  it.  They  have  taken 
it  down — We  then  saw  the  chapel  of  Lleweney,  founded  by  one  of  the 
Salusburies :  it  is  very  complete :  the  monumental  stones  lie  in  the 
ground — A  chimney  has  been  added  to  it,  but  it  is  otherwise  not 
much  injured,  and  might  be  easily  repaired. — We  went  to  the  parish 
church  of  Denbigh,  which,  being  near  a  mile  from  the  to^^Ti,  is  only 
used  when  the  parish  officers  are  chosen — In  the  chapel,  on  Sun(ia}*s, 
the  service  is  read  thrice,  the  second  time  only  in  English,  the  first 

*  Lloyd  was  raised  to  the  see  of  St.  Asaph  in  1680.  He  was  one  of  the 
seven  bishops.  He  died  Bishop  of  Worcester,  Aug.  30,  1717. — Dodwcll 
was  a  man  of  extensive  learning,  and  an  intimate  friend  of  Lloyd.— 
Duppa. 
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and  third  in  Welsh — ^The  bishop  came  to  survey  the  castle,  and 
visited  likewise  St.  Hilary's  chapel,  which  is  that  which  the  town 
uses — ^The  hay-bam,  built  with  brick  pillars  from  space  to  space,  and 
covered  with  a  roof — A  more  elegant  and  lofty  hovel — The  rivers  here 
are  mere  torrents,  which  are  suddenly  swelled  by  the  rain  to  great 
breadth  and  great  violence,  but  have  very  little  constant  stream;  such 
are  the  Clwyd  and  the  Elwy — There  are  yet  no  mountains — The 
ground  is  beautifully  embellished  with  woods,  and  diversified  by  in-r 
equalities — In  the  parish  church  of  Denbigh  is  a  bas-relief  of  Lloyd 
the  antiquary,  who  was  before  Camden — He  is  kneeling  at  his 
prayers.^ 

Tuesdays  Aug.  2. — We  rode  to  a  summer-house  of  Mr.  Cotton, 
which  has  a  very  extensive  prospect ;  it  is  meanly  built,  and  unskil- 
fully disposed — ^We  went  to  Dymerchion  church,  where  the  old  clerk 
acknowledged  his  mistress — It  is  the  parish  church  of  Bich  y  Graig ; 
a  mean  fabric ;  Mr.  Salusbury  [Mrs.  Thrale's  father]  was  buried  in  it  : 
Bich  y  Graig  has  fourteen  seats  in  it  As  we  rode  by,  I  looked  at 
the  house  again — We  saw  Llannerch,  a  house  not  mean,  with  a  small 
park  very  well  watered — There  was  an  avenue  of  oaks,  which,  in  a 
foolish  compliance  with  the  present  mode,  has  been  cut  down — 
A  few  are  yet  standing  ;  the  owner's  name  is  Davies — The  way  lay 
through  pleasant  lanes,  and  overlooked  a  region  beautifully  diversified 
with  trees  and  grass.  At  Dymerchion  church  there  is  English  service 
only  once  a  month — this  is  about  twenty  miles  from  the  English 
border — ^The  old  clerk  had  great  appearance  of  joy  at  the  sight  of 
his  mistress,  and  foolishly  said,  that  he  was  now  willing  to  die — He 
had  only  a  crown  given  him  by  my  Mistress — At  Dymerchion  church 
the  texts  on  the  walls  are  in  Welsh. 

Wednesday^  Aug,  3. — We  went  in  the  coach  to  Holywell — Talk  with 
mistress  about  flattery' — Holywell  is  a  market  town,  neither  very 
small  nor  mean — The  spring  called  Winifred's  Well  is  very  clear,  and 
so  copious,  that  it  yields  one  hundred  tuns  of  water  in  a  minute — It 
is  all  at  once  a  very  great  stream,  which,  within  perhaps  thirty  yards  of 

'  Humphry  Llwyd  was  a  native  of  Denbigh,  practised  there  as  a  phy- 
sician, and  sdso  represented  the  town  in  parliament.  He  died  1568. — 
Dufpa. 

*  *'  He  said  that  I  flattered  the  people  to  whose  houses  we  went :  I  was 
saucy,  and  said  I  was  obliged  to  be  civil  for  two — meaning  himself  and 
me.  He  replied,  nobody  would  thank  me  for  compliments  they  did  not 
imderstand.  .At  Gwaynynog  (Mr.  Middleton's),  however,  A^  was  flattered, 
and  was  happy  of  course." — Piozzi  MS, — Croker, 
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think*  formerly  at  lichbeld,  taken  oat  of  the  visitation. — Ka6.  /ifr/MM& 
— The  church  is  mean,  bat  hasasqoare  tower  for  the  bells,  rather  too 
statelT  for  the  church. 

Obsirzations. — Dixit  infustuSj  Psl  36,  has  no  relation  to  the 
English — Prts^rzt  us,  Li*rdj  has  the  name  of  Robert  Wisedomc; 
16 18.  Barkers  BitU — Battclogiam  ab  iteratiane^  recte  distinguit 
Erasmus.  Mod.  Orandi  Dtum^  p.  56,  144. — Southwell*s  Thoughts  of 
his  own  death  ^ — Baudius  on  Erasmus.' 

Monday y  Aug.  8. — The  bishop  and  much  company  dined  at 
Lleweney  * — Talk  of  Greek,  and  of  the  army — ^The  Duke  of  Marl- 
borough's officers  useless — Read  Phocylidis,'  distinguished  the  para- 
graphs— I  looked  in  Leland :  an  unpleasant  book  of  mere  hints— 
"  Lichfield  school  ten  pounds,  and  five  pounds  from  the  hospital' 


v\ 


»  This  alludes  to  A  Prayer  by  R.  W.  (evidently  Robert  Wiscdom) 
which  Sir  Henr>'  Ellis,  of  the  British  Museum,  has  found  among  tbe 
H)'mns  which  follow  the  old  version  of  the  singing  Psalms,  at  the  end  of 
Barkers  Bible  of  1639.     It  begins, 

^  Preserve  us,  Lord,  by  thy  dear  word, 
From  Turk  and  Pope,  defend  us.  Lord ! 
Wliich  both  would  thrust  out  of  his  throne 
Our  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  thy  deare  son." — Croker, 

'  This  alludes  to  Southwell's  stanzas  Upon  the  Image  of  Death,  in  his 
Maeonia,  a  collection  of  spiritual  poems  : — 

"  Before  my  face  the  picture  hangs, 
That  daily  should  put  me  in  mind 

Of  those  cold  names  and  bitter  pangs 
That  shortly  I  am  like  to  find  ; 

But,  yet,  alas  !  full  little  I 

Do  think  theron  that  I  must  die,"  &c. 

Robert  Southwell  was  an  English  Jesuit,  who  was  imprisoned,  torturtJi 
and  finally,  in  Feb.,  1598,  tried,  convicted,  and  next  day  executed,  for 
teaching  the  Roman  Catholic  tenets  in  England. — Croker. 

^  This  work,  which  Johnson  was  now  reading,  was,  most  probably,  * 
little  book,  entitled  Baudii  Epistola?,  as,  in  his  Life  of  Milton,  he  ba* 
made  a  quotation  from  it. — Duppa, 

*  During  our  stay  at  this  place,  one  day  at  dinner,  I  meant  to  please 
Mr.  Johnson  particularly  with  a  dish  of  very  young  peas.  "  Are  not  the)' 
charming } ''  said  I  to  him  while  he  was  eating  them.  "  Perhaps,"'  ^ 
answered,  "  they  would  be  so — to  a  pig^ — Piozzi  MS, — Croker. 

"  The  title  of  the  poem  is  Uoitj^ia  vovOenicov. — Duppa. 

'^  An  extract  from   Leland's  Itinerary,  published  by  Heame,  i/io.- 
Duppa. 
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..-  Wednesday^  Aug,  10. — At  Lloyd's,  of  Maesmynnan ;  a  good  house, 
md  a  veiy  large  walled  garden — I  read  Windus's  Account  of  his 
Journey  to  Mequinez,  and  of  Stewart's  Embassy ' — I  had  read 
in  the  morning  Wasse's  Greek  Trochaics  to  Bentley  :  they  appeared 
inel^gant^  and  made  with  difficulty — ^The  Latin  el^;y  contains  only 
oommon-place,  hastily  expressed,  so  &r  as  I  have  read,  for  it  is  long 
— ^They  seem  to  be  the  verses  of  a  scholar,  who  has  no  practice  of 
writing — The  Greek  I  did  not  always  fiilly  understand — I  am  in 
doubt  about  the  sixth  and  last  paragraphs;  perhaps  they  are  not 
printed  right,  for  ttroKov  perhaps  ^arfrxpy.  Q  ^ — '^^  following  days 
[nth,  1 2th,  and  13th],  I  read  here  and  there— The  Bibliotheca 
LUeraria  was  so  little  supplied  with  papers  that  could  interest  curiosity, 
that  it  could  not  hope  for  long  continuance  * — Wasse,  the  chief  con- 
tributor, was  an  unpolished  scholar,  who,  with  much  literature,  had 
no  art  or  elegance  of  diction,  at  least  in  English. 

Sunday y  Aug,  14. — At  Bodfari  I  heard  the  second  lesson  read,  and 
the  sermon  preached  in  Welsh.  The  text  was  pronoimced  both  in 
Welsh  and  English — ^The  sound  of  the  Welsh,  in  a  continued  dis- 
course, is  not  unpleasant — B/om^cc  oX/yi| — caO.  a.  ^. — ^The  letter  of 
Chrysostom,  against  transubstantiation — Erasmus  to  the  Nuns,  full  of 
mystic  notions  and  allegories. 

Monday y  Aug.  15. — KdO. — Imbecillitas  genuum  non  sine  aliquantulo 
doloris  inter  ambulandum,  quern  a  prandio  magis  sensL 

Thursday y  Aug,  18. — ^We  left  Lleweney,  and  went  forwards  on  our 
ioumey — We  came  to  Abergeley,  a  mean  town,  in  which  little  but 
IVelsh  is  spoken,  and  divine  service  is  seldom  performed  in  English — 
Our  way  then  lay  to  the  seaside,  at  the  foot  of  a  mountain,  called  Pen- 
naen  Rhos — Here  the  way  was  so  steep,  that  we  walked  on  the  lower 
sdge  of  the  hill,  to  meet  the  coach,  that  went  upon  a  road  higher  oir 
Ae  hill — Our  walk  was  not  long,  nor  unpleasant :  the  longer  I  walk, 
the  less  I  feel  its  inconvenience — As  I  grow  warm,  my  breath  mends, 
and  I  think  my  limbs  grow  pliable. 

We  then  came  to  Conway  ferry,  and  passed  in  small  boats,  with 
some  passengers  from  the  stage  coach,  among  whom  were  an  Irish 
gentlewoman,  with  two  maids,  and  three  little  children,  of  which,  the 
youngest  was  only  a  few  months  old.  The  tide  did  not  serve  the 
large  ferry-boat,  and  therefore  our  coach  could  not  very  soon  follow 

'  **  To  the  present  Emperor  of  Fez  and  Morocco,  for  the  Redemption 
of  Captives,  in  1 72 1  ,"—Duppa, 
*  The  Bibliotheca  Literaria  only  extended  to  ten  numbers.— Z?i//VVi. 

IV.  D  D 
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Of — We  were,  ittenbn,  to  itay  at  the  inn.  It  is  now  the  day  of  the 
nee  at  Conway,  and  the  town  was  so  full  of  company,  that  no  nioner 
coald  purchase  lod^nga.  We  were  not  very  readily  supplied  witti 
cold  dinner.  We  would  have  stayed  at  Conway  if  we  could  have 
found  entertainment,  for  we  were  afraid  of  passing  Penina«n  Mat, 
over  which  lay  our  way  to  Bangor,  but  by  bright  daylight,  and  ik 
delay  of  our  coach  made  our  departure  necessarily  late.  There  ins, 
however,  no  stay  on  any  oAer  terms  than  of  sitting  up  all  nigliL 
The  poor  Irish  lady  was  still  more  distressed^Her  children  wanttiJ 
rest — She  would  have  been  cootented  with  one  bed,  but,  for  a  time, 
iKHie  could  be  had — Mrs.  Thrale  gave  her  what  help  she  could— .\t 
last  two  gentlemen  were  persuaded  to  yield  up  their  room,  with  im 
beds,  for  iriiich  she  gave  half  a  guinea. 

Our  coach  was  at  last  brought,  and  we  set  out  with  some  anxiety, 
bat  we  came  to  Feomaen  Mawr  by  daylight ;  and  found  a  way,  Isuij 
made,  voy  easy,  atid  vety  soft  '—It  was  cut  smooth,  and  endowd 
between  parallel  walls  ;  the  outer  of  which  secures  the  passenger  baa 
the  prec^iice^  iriiich  is  deep  and  dreadful — This  wall  is  here  wid 
there  briAen  by  misduevooa  wantonness — The  inner  wall  presovti 
the  road  from  the  looae  stones,  which  the  shattered  steep  abottn 
would  pour  dowit — ThM  ode  of  the  mountain  seems  to  have  a  suifan 
of  loose  stones,  which  every  accident  may  crumble — The  old  lawi 
was  higher,  and  must  have  been  very  formidable — The  sea  beats  « 
the  bottom  of  the  way. 

At  evening  the  moon  shone  eminently  bright,  and  our  thoughts  of 
danger  being  now  past,  the  re-st  of  our  journey  was  very  plcLtsint 
At  an  hour  somewhat  late  we  came  to  Bangor,  where  we  found  i  i'«T 
mean  inn,  and  had  some  difficulty  to  obtain  lodging — I  lay  in  a  room, 
"where  the  other  bed  had  two  men. 

Friday,  Aug.  rg. — We  obtained  boats  to  convey  us  to  Anglesey, 
and  saw  Lord  Bulkeley's  house,  and  Beaumaris  Castle. — 1  iras 
accosted  by  Mr.  Lloyd,  the  schoolmaster  of  Beaumaris,  who  had 
seen  me  at  University  College ;  and  he,  with  Mr.  Roberts,  the  regisifl 
of  Bangor,  whose  boat  we  borrowed,  accompanied  us.  Lord  Bulte- 
ley's  house  is  very  mean,  but  his  garden  is  spacious  and  shady,  witli 
large  trees  and  smaller  interspersed — The  walks  are  straight,  and 

'  Penmaen  Mawr  is  a  huge  rocky  promontory,  rising  nearly  1,550  fW 
perpendicular  above  the  sea.  Al  ong  a  shelf  of  this  precipice  is  formeil  )i> 
excellent  road,  well  guarded,  tow.ird  the  sea,  by  a  strong  wall,  suppoft^ 
in  many  parts  by  arches  turned  underneath  it.  Before  this  w^  ■** 
built,  travellers  sometimes  fell  down  the  precipices.— ZJ«/^(!w, 
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cross  each  other,  with  no  variety  of  plan  ;  but  they  have  a  pleasing 
coolness  and  solemn  gloom,  and  extend  to  a  great  length.  The  castle 
is  a  mighty  pile ;  the  outward  wall  has  fifteen  round  towers,  besides 
square  towers  at  the  angles — ^There  is  then  a  void  space  between  the 
wall  and  the  castle,  which  has  an  area  enclosed  with  a  wall,  which 
again  has  towers,  larger  than  those  of  the  outer  wall — The  towers  of 
the  inner  castle  are,  I  think,  eight— There  is  likewise  a  chapel  entire, 
built  upon  an  arch,  as  I  suppose,  and  beautifully  arched  with  a  stone 
loofi  which  is  yet  unbroken — The  entrance  into  the  chapel  is  about 
eight  or  nine  feet  high,  and  was,  I  suppose,  higher,  when  there  was 
no  rubbish  in  the  area — This  castle  corresponds  with  all  the  represen- 
tations of  romancing  narratives. — Here  is  not  wanting  the  private 
passage,  the  dark  cavity,  the  deep  dungeon,  or  the  lofty  tower — We  did 
not  discover  the  well — This  is  the  most  complete  view  that  I  have  yet 
had  of  an  old  castle — It  had  a  moat — The  towers — ^We  went  to  Bangor. 

Saturday^  Aug,  20. — We  went  by  water  from  Bangor  to  Caer- 
narvon, where  we  met  Paoli  and  Sir  Thomas  Wynne  * — meeting  by 
chance  with  one  Troughton,'  an  intelligent  and  loquacious  wanderer, 
Mr.  Thrale  invited  him  to  dinner — He  attended  us  to  the  castle,  an 
edifice  of  stupendous  magnitude  and  strength ;  it  has  in  it  all  that  we 
observed  at  Beaumaris,  and  much  greater  dimensions :  many  of  the 
smaller  rooms  floored  with  stone  are  entire ;  of  the  larger  rooms,  the 
beams  and  planks  are  all  left :  this  is  the  state  of  all  buildings  left  to 
time — ^We  mounted  the  eagle  tower  by  one  hundred  and  sixty-nine 
steps,  each  often  inches — We  did  not  find  the  well ;  nor  did  I  trace 
the  moat;  but  moats  there  were,  I  believe,  to  all  castles  on  the  plain, 
which  not  only  hindered  access,  but  prevented  mines — We  saw  but  a 
very  small  part  of  this  mighty  ruin,  and  in  all  these  old  buildings,  the 
subterraneous  works  are  concealed  by  the  rubbish — To  survey  this 
I^ce  would  take  much  time :  I  did  not  think  there  had  been  such 
buildings ;  it  surpassed  my  ideas. 

Sunday y  Aug.  21 — [At  Caernarvon]. — We  were  at  church;  the 
service  in  the  town  is  always  English ;  at  the  parish-church  at  a  small 

*  Sir  Thomas  Wynne,  created  Lord  Newborough,  1778  :  died  1807. — 
Duppct. 

*  "  Lieutenant  Troughton  I  do  recollect ;  loquacious  and  intelligent  he 
was.  He  wore  a  uniform,  and  belonged,  I  think,  to  a  man  of  war." — 
Pioszi  MS.  He  was  made  a  lieutenant  in  1762,  and  died  in  1786,  in  that 
rank  :  he  was  on  half-pay  and  did  not  belong  to  any  ship  when  he  met 
Dr.  Johnson,  in  1774.  It  seems  then  that,  even  so  late  as  this,  half-pay 
officers  wore  their  uniform  in  the  ordinary  course  of  life. — Croker. 
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distance,  always  Welsh — Tlie  town  has  by  degrees,  I  suppose,  been 
brought  nearer  to  the  sea-side— We  received  an  im-italion  to  Dt 
Worthington — We  then  went  to  dinner  at  Sir  Thomas  Wynne's— flie 
dinner  mean,  Sir  Thomas  civil,  his  lady  nothing ' — Paoli  dvil— We 
supped  with  Colonel  Wynne's  lady,  who  lives  in  one  of  the  towoi  d 
the  castle — I  have  not  been  very  well. 

Monday,  Aug.  21. — We  went  to  visit  Bodville,"  the  place  when 
Mrs.  Thrale  was  bom,  and  the  churches  called  Tydweilliog  and  IJao 
gwinodyl,  which  she  holds  by  impropriation— We  had  an  invitation  lo 
the  house  of  Mr.  Griffiths  of  Bryn  o  dol,  where  we  found  a  «iull 
neat  new-built  house,  with  square  rooms:  the  walls  are  of  unhcira 
stone,  and  therefore  thick  ;  for  the  stones  not  fitting  with  cxacracft 
are  not  strong  without  great  thickness — He  bad  planted  a  great  dtal 
of  young  wood  in  walks— Fruit  trees  do  not  thrive  ;  but  havinggtiin 
a  few  years,  reach  some  barren  stratum  and  wither — Wc  found  Mt  ' 
Griffiths  not  at  home  ;  but  the  provisions  were  good- 

Tiiesday,  Aug.  23 — Mr.  Griffiths  came  home  the  next  day — He 
married  a  lady  who  has  a  house  and  estate  at  [Llanver],  over  agaimt 
Anglesca,  and  near  Caernarvon,  where  she  is  more  disposed,  at  ii 
seems,  to  reside,  than  at  Bryn  o  dol — I  read  Lloyd's  account  of  Mooa, 
which  he  proves  to  be  Anglesea — In  our  way  back  to  Bryn  o  dol,  « 
saw  at  Llanetk  a  church  built  crosswise,  very  spacious  and  magni- 
ficenl  for  this  country — We  couid  not  see  the  parson,  and  could  g« 
no  intelligence  about  it. 

'  Lady  Catharine  Percival,  daughter  of  the  second  Earl  of  Egmonl 
this  «-as,  it  appears,  the  lady  of  whom  Mrs.  Piojii  relates,  that  "  Foi  i 
lady  of  quality,  since  dead,  who  received  us  at  her  husband's  seal  10 
Wales  with  less  attention  than  he  had  lont;  been  accustomed  to,  he  lud^ 
rougher  denunciation  ;  '  That  woman,'  cried  Johnson,  '  is  like  sow  smjU 
beer,  the  beverage  of  her  table,  and  produce  of  the  wretched  country  she 
lives  in  :  like  that,  she  could  never  have  been  a  good  thing,  and  even  ital 
bad  thing  is  spoiled.' "  And  it  is  probably  of  her  loo  that  another  anec- 
dote is  told  ;— "  We  had  been  visiting  at  a  lady's  house,  whom,  as  ■« 
returned,  some  of  the  company  ridiculed  for  her  ignorance  : — '  She  is  Ml 
ignorant,'  said  he, '  1  believe,  of  any  thing  she  has  been  taught,  or  of  ac]' 
thing  she  is  desirous  to  know  ;  and  I  suppose  if  one  wanted  a  liiile  mi 
tta,  she  might  be  a  proper  person  enough  to  apply  to." "  Mrs.  Pioai  sijs, 
in  her  MS.  letters,  "  that  Lady  Catharine  comes  off  well  in  i\ie  diary.  He 
said  many  severe  things  of  her,  which  he  did  not  commit  to  paper.*  Sbc 
died  in  1782,— Cnjiir/-. 

'  Situated  among  the  mountains  of  Caernarvonshire. — Piosti  MS.^ 


IN  THE  YEAR   1 774.  40$ 

Wednesday^  Aug.  24.— We  went  to  see  Bodville — Mrs.  Thrale 
lemembered  the  rooms,  and  wandered  over  them,  with  recollection  of 
her  childhood — This  species  of  pleasure  is  always  melancholy — ^The 
walk  was  cut  down,  and  the  pond  was  dry — Nothing  was  better.  We 
surveyed  the  churches,  which  are  mean,  and  neglected  to  a  degree 
scarcely  imaginable — ^They  have  no  pavement,  and  the  earth  is  full 
of  holes— The  seats  are  rude  benches ;  the  altars  have  no  rails — One 
of  them  has  a  breach  in  the  roof — On  the  desk,  I  think,  of  each  lay  a 
folio  Welsh  Bible  of  the  black  letter,  which  the  curate  cannot  easily 
read — Mr.  Thrale  purposes  to  beautify  the  churches,  and,  if  he 
prospers,  will  probably  restore  the  tithes — The  two  parishes  are, 
Llangwinodyl  and  Tydweilliog — ^The  methodists  are  here  very  preva- 
lent— ^A  better  church  will  impress  the  people  with  more  reverence 
of  public  worship — Mrs.  Thrale  visited  a  house  where  she  had 
been  used  to  drink  milk,  which  was  left,  with  an  estate  of  two 
hundred  pounds  a  year,  by  one  Lloyd,  to  a  married  woman  who 
lived  with  him — ^We  went  to  Pwlheli,  a  mean  old  town,  at  the 
extremity  of  the  country — Here  we  bought  something  to  remember 
the  place. 

Thursday^  Aug.  25. — We  returned  to  Caernarvon,  where  we  eat 
with  Birs.  Wynne. 

JFriday^  Aug.  26. — We  visited,  with  Mrs.  Wynne,*  Llyn  Badam 
and  Uyn  Beris,  two  lakes,  joined  by  a  narrow  strait — ^They  are 
formed  by  the  waters  which  fall  from  Snowdon,  and  the  opposite 
mountains — On  the  side  of  Snowdon  are  the  remains  of  a  large  fort, 
to  which  we  climbed  with  great  labour — I  was  breathless  and  harassed 
— ^The  lakes  have  no  great  breadth,  so  that  the  boat  is  always  near 
Mie  bank  or  the  other — Note.  Queenys^  goats,  one  hundred  and  forty- 
tiine,  I  think. 

Saturday^  Aug.  27. — We  returned  to  Bangor,  where  Mr.  Thrale  was 
lodged  at  Mr.  Roberts's,  the  register. 

*  As  we  were  rowing  on  the  lake,  Mrs.  Glynn  Wynne,  wife  of  Lord 
Newburgh's  brother,  who  accompanied  us,  sang  Welsh  songs  to  the 
harp. — Piozzi  MS. — Croker. 

*  Mr.  Thrale  was  near-sighted,  and  could  not  see  the  goats  browsing 
on  Snowdon,  and  he  promised  his  daughter,  who  was  a  child  of  ten  years 
old,  a  penny  for  every  goat  she  would  show  him,  and  Dr.  Johnson  kept 
the  account ;  so  that  it  appears  her  father  was  in  debt  to  her  one  hundred 
and  forty-nine  pence.  Queeny  was  an  epithet,  which  had  its  origin  in  the 
nursery,  by  which  [in  allusion  to  Qneen  Esther]  Miss  Thrale  (whose  name, 
was  Esther)  was  always  distinguished  by  Johnson. — Dufipa. 
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Sunday y  Aug,  28. — We  went  to  worship  at  the  cathedral— The 
choir  is  mean  ;  the  service  was  not  well  read. 

Monday^  Aug,  29. — We  came  to  Mr.  Myddelton's,  of  Gwaynyno|^ 
to  the  first  place,  as  my  Mistress  observed,  where  we  have  been 
welcome.* 

Note, — On  the  day  when  we  visited  Bodville,  we  turned  to  the 
house  of  Mr.  Griffiths,  of  Kefnamwycllh,  a  gentleman  of  large  fortune^ 
remarkable  for  having  made  great  and  sudden  improvements  in  his 
seat  and  estate — he  has  enclosed  a  large  garden  with  a  brick  waD— 
He  is  considered  as  a  man  of  great  accomplishments — He  was 
educated  in  literature  at  the  university,  and  served  some  time  in  the 
army,  then  quitted  his  commission,  and  retired  to  his  lands.  He  is 
accounted  a  good  man,  and  endeavours  to  bring  the  people  to 
church. 

In  our  way  from  Bangor  to  Conway,  we  passed  again  the  new  road 
upon  the  edge  of  Penmaen  Mawr,  which  would  be  very  tremendous^ 
but  that  the  wall  shuts  out  the  idea  of  danger — In  the  wall  are 
several  breaches,  made,  as  Mr.  Thrale  very  reasonably  conjectures^ 
by  fragments  of  rocks  which  roll  down  the  mountain,  broken  perhaps 
by  frost,  or  worn  through  by  rain.  We  then  viewed  Conway— To 
spare  the  horses  at  Penmaen  Rhos,  between  Conway  and  St  Asaph, 
we  sent  the  coach  over  the  road  across  the  mountain  with  Mrs.  Thrale, 
who  had  been  tired  with  a  walk  some  time  before ;  and  I,  nvith  Mr. 
Thrale  and  Miss,  walked  along  the  edge,  where  the  path  is  veiy 
narrow,  and  much  encumbered  by  little  loose  stones,  which  had 
fallen  down,  as  we  thought,  upon  the  way  since  we  passed  it  before. 
At  Conway  we  took  a  short  survey  of  the  castle,  which  afforded  us 
nothing  new — It  is  larger  than  that  of  Beaumaris,  and  less  than  that 
of  Caernarvon — It  is  built  upon  a  rock  so  high  and  steep,  that  it  is 
even  now  very  difficult  of  access — We  found  a  round  pit,  which  was 
called  the  Well ;  it  is  now  almost  filled,  and  therefore  dry — We  found 
the  Well  in  no  other  castle — There  are  some  remains  of  leaden  pipes 
at  Caernarvon,  which,  I  suppose,  only  conveyed  water  from  one  part 
of  the  building  to  another — Had  the  garrison  had  no  other  supply, 
the  Welsh,  who  must  know  where  the  pipes  were  laid,  could  easily 
have  cut  them.     We  came  to  the  house  of  Mr.  Myddelton  (on  Mod- 

^  "  It  is  very  likely  I  did  say  so.  My  relations  were  not  quite  as  for- 
ward as  I  thought  they  might  have  been  to  welcome  a  long  distant  kins- 
woman. The  Myddeltons  were  more  cordial.  The  old  colonel  had  been 
a  fellow  collegian  with  Mr.  Thrale  and  Lord  Sandys  of  Ombersley."- 
Piozzi  MS. — Croker. 
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day),  where  we  staid  to  September  6,  and  were  very  kindly  entertained 
— How  we  spent  our  time,  I  am  not  very  able  to  tell  * — We  saw  the 
woody  which  is  diversified  and  romantic. 

Sunday^  Sept,  4. — We  dined  with  Mr.  Myddelton,  the  clergyman, 
«t  Denbigh,  where  I  saw  the  harvest  men  very  decently  dressed,  after 
the  afternoon  service,  standing  to  be  hired — On  other  days,  they 
stand  at  about  four  in  the  morning — ^they  are  hired  from  day  to  day. 

Tuesday^  Sept  6. — We  lay  at  Wrexham;  a  busy,  extensive,  and 
well-built  town — it  has  a  very  large  and  magnificent  church.  It  has 
a  fiunous  fair.' 

Wednesday^  Sept  7. — We  came  to  Chirk  Castle. 

*  However  this  may  have  been,  he  was  both  happy  and  amused,  during 
his  stay  at  Gwaynynog,  and  Mr.  Myddelton  was  flattered  by  the  honour 
of  his  visit.    To  perpetuate  the  recollection  of  it,  he  (to  use  Mr.  BoswelFs 
words)  erected  an  urn  on  the  banks  of  the  rivulet,  in  the  park,  where 
Johnson  delighted  to  stand  and  recite  verses ;  on  which  is  this  inscrip- 
tion : — ^**  This  spot  was  often  dignified  by  the  presence  of  Samuel 
Johnson,  LL.D.,  whose  Moral  Writings,  exactly  conformable  to  the  Pre- 
cepts of  Christianity,  gave  ardour  to  Virtue,  and  confidence  to  Truth." 
In  1777,  it  would  appear  from  a  letter  by  Johnson  to  Mrs.  Thrale,  that  he 
was  informed  that  Mr.  Myddelton  meditated  this  honour,  which  seemed 
to  be  but  little  to  his  taste  : — "  Mr.  Myddel ton's  erection  of  an  urn  looks 
like  an  intention  to  bun'^  me  alive :  I  would  as  willingly  see  my  friend, 
however  benevolent  and  hospitable,  quietly  inumed.    Let  him  think,  for 
the  present,  of  some  more  acceptable  memorial." — Duppa. 

*  It  was  probably  on  the  6th  Sept.,  in  the  way  from  Wrexham  to  Chirk, 
that  they  passed  through  Ruabon,  where  the  following  occurrence  took 
place  : — "  A  Welch  parson  of  mean  abilities,  though  a  good  heart,  struck 
with  reverence  at  the  sight  of  Dr.  Johnson,  whom  he  had  heard  of  as  the 
greatest  man  living,  could  not  find  any  words  to  answer  his  inquiries  con- 
concerning  a  motto  round  somebod/s  arms  which  adorned  a  tombstone 
in  Ruabon  churchyard.    If  I  remember  right,  the  words  were, 

'  Heb  Dw,  Heb  Dym, 
Dw  o'  diggon.'  • 

And  though  of  no  very  difficult  construction,  the  gentleman  seemed 
wholly  confounded,  and  unable  to  explain  them  ;  till  Mr.  Johnson,  having 
picked  out  the  meaning  by  little  and  little,  said  to  the  man, '  Heb  is  a 
preposition,  I  believe.  Sir,  is  it  not?'  My  countryman,  recovering  some 
spirits  upon  the  sudden  question,  cried  out, '  So  I  humbly  presume.  Sir,' 
very  comically." — PiozzVs  Anecdotes. — Croker, 


*  The  Myddelton  motto,  meaning.  Without  God,  without  all !    God  is 
all-sufficient ! — Piozzi  MS,—Croker, 
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Thursday,  Sept.  8. — We  came  to  the  house  of  Dr.  VVorthingion,  »1 
Llnnrhaiadr—Our  eoterlainment  was  poor,  though  his  house  was  nt 
bad.  The  situation  is  very  pleasant,  by  the  side  of  a  small  rivet,  o( 
which  tJie  bank  rises  high  on  the  other  side,  shaded  by  gradual  rows 
of  trees — The  gloom,  the  stream,  and  the  silence,  generate  ihoughl- 
fulness.  The  town  is  old,  and  very  mean,  but  has,  I  think,  a  market 
—In  this  house,  the  Welsh  translation  of  the  Old  Testament  sni 
made- — The  Welsh  singing  psalms  were  written  by  Archdeacon  Price 
—They  are  not  considered  as  elegant,  but  as  very  literal,  and  a 
rate — \Ve  came  to  Llanrhaiadr  through  Oswestry ;  a  town  not  voy 
little,  nor  very  mean — the  church,  which  I  saw  only  at  a  distance, 
seems  to  be  an  edifice  much  too  good  for  the  present  state  of  the 
place. 

Friday,  Sept.  9, — We  visited  the  waterfall,  which  is  very  high,  and 
in  rainy  weather  very  copious — There  is  a  reservoir  made  to  supply 
it — In  its  fall,  it  has  perforated  a  rock— There  is  a  room  built  for 
entertainment — There  was  some  difficulty  in  climbing  to  a  nei 
— Lord  Lyttelton  '  came  near  it,  and  turned  back — When  wi 
back,  we  took  some  cold  meat,  and  notwithstanding  the  Docto/i 
importunities,  went  that  day  to  Shrewsbury. 

Saturday,  Sept.   10. — I  sent  for  Gwynn,'  and  he  showed  us  the 
town — the  walls  are  broken,  and  narrower  than  those  of  Chester— 
The  town  is  large,  and  has  many  gentlemen's  houses,  but  the  streets  , 
are  nnrrow — I   saw  Taylor's  library^We  walkt-d  in  the  Quany;J 
very  pleasant  walk  by  the  river — Our  inn  was  not  bad. 

Sunday,  Sept.  11. — We  were  at  St  Chad's,  a  very  large  and 
luminous  church — We  were  on  the  Castle  HilL 

Monday,  Sept.  12. — We  called  on  Dr.  Adams,  and  travelled 
towards  Worcester,  through  Wenlock;  a  very  mean  place,  thou^  a 
borough — At  noon,  we  came  to  Bridgenortb,  and  walked  about  flie 
town,  of  which  one  part  stands  on  a  high  rock,  and  part  very  low,  bf 
the  river — There  is  an  old  tower,  which,  being  crooked,  leans  » 
much,  that  it  is  frightful  to  pass  by  it — In  the  afternoon  we  caine 
through  Kinver,  a  town  in  Staffordshire,  neat  and  closely  built— 1 
believe  it  has  only  one  street — The  road  was  so  steep  and  miry,  that 
we  were  forced  to  stop  at  Hartlebury,  where  we  had  a  very  neat  inn, 
though  it  made  a  very  poor  appearance. 

'  Thomas,  thC  second  Lord. — Duppa. 

*  Mr.  Gwynn,  an  architect  of  considerable  celebrity,  was  a  native  of 
Shrewsbury,  and  was  at  this  time  completing  a  bridge  across  the  Seven, 
called  the  English  Bridge.— £7w/^. 
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iay^  Sept.  13. — We  came  to  Lord  Sandys's,  at  Ombersley,  where 
I  treated  with  great  civility  *— The  house  is  large— The  hall 
f  noble  room. 

•sdayy  Sept  15. — We  went  to  Worcester,  a  very  splendid  city 
:athedral  is  very  noble,  with  many  remarkable  monuments — 
rary  is  in  the  chapter-house — On  the  table  lay  the  "  Nurem- 
ironicle,"  I  think,  of  the  first  edition.  We  went  to  the  china 
ise — The  cathedral  has  a  cloister — ^The  long  aisle  is,  in  my 
,  neither  so  wide  nor  so  high  as  that  of  Lichfield, 
ry,  Sipt  16. — We  went  to  Hagley,  where  we  were  disappointed 
ispect  and  kindness  that  we  expected.* 
^day^  Sept,  1 7. — We  saw  the  house  and  park,  which  equalled 
•ectation — The  house  is  one  square  mass — ^The  offices  are 
-The  rooms  of  elegance  on  the  first  floor,  with  two  stories  of 
nbers,  very  well  disposed  above  it — ^The  bedchambers  have 
dows,  which  abates  the  dignity  of  the  house — ^The  park  has 
ficial  ruin,  and  wants  water ;  there  is,  however,  one  temporary 

* — From  the  farthest  hill  there  is  a  very  wide  prospect. 
ay,  Sept  18. — I  went  to  church — The  church  is,  externally, 
ran,  and  is  therefore  diligently  hidden  by  a  plantation — ^There 
:  several  modem  monuments  of  the  Lytteltons — There  dined 
Lord  Dudley,  and  Sir  Edward  Lyttelton,  of  Staflfordshire,*  and 
— They  were  all  persons  of  agreeable  conversation — I  found 

reflect  on  my  birthday,  and  offered  a  prayer,  which  I  hope 
rd. 
^ay,  Sept,  19. — ^We  made  haste  awdy  from  a  place  where  all 

'as  here  that  Johnson  had  as  much  wall-fruit  as  he  wished,  and, 

d  Mrs.  Thrale,  for  the  only  time  in  his  life. — Duppa, 

»  visit  was  not  to  Lord  Lyttelton,  but  to  his  uncle  [called  Billy 

1,  afterwards,  by  successive  creations,  Lord  Westcote,  and  Lord 

1],  the  father  of  the  present  Lord,  who  lived  at  a  house  called 

agley. — Duppa,    This  gentleman  was  a  fiiend  of  Mr.  Thrale,  and 

e  years  before  invited  Johnson  (through  Mrs.  Thrale)  to  visit  him 

:y. — Croker, 

(vas  enraged  at  artificial  ruins  and  temporary  cascades,  so  that  I 

It  his  leaving  his  opinion  of  them  dubious  :  besides  he  hated  the 

is,  and  would  rejoice  at  an  opportunity  of  insulting  them. — Pioszi 

roker, 

1,  second  Viscount  Dudley  and  Ward,  who  died  in  1788,  and  Sir 

Lyttelton,  who  represented  Staffordshire,  in  several  parliaments, 

I  in  May,  1812,  a't  86,  a  remarkable  specimen  of  a  country  gen- 

►f  the  old  school. — Croker, 
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were  ofTended' — In  (he  way  we  visited  the  Leasowe*— It  was  tain, 
yet  we  visited  all  the  waterfalls — There  are,  in  one  place,  foimeen 
falls  in  a  short  line — It  is  the  next  place  to  11am  gardens — PoorShen- 
stone  never  tasted  his  pension— It  is  not  very  well  proved  that  any 
pension  was  obtained  for  him — I  am  afraid  ihat  he  died  of  miseij. 
—We  came  to  Uirmingham,  and  I  sent  for  VVheeler,  whom  I  found 

Tuesday,  Sept.  ao. — We  breakfasted  with  VVheeler,  and  visited  ihc 
manufacture  of  Papier  machi — The  paper  which  they  use  is  smooth 
whited  brown;  the  varnish  is  polished  with  rotten  stone — Wheeler 
gave  me  a  tea-board — ^Ve  then  went  to  Boulton's,  who,  with  great 
civility,  led  us  through  his  shops — I  could  not  distinctly  sec  iiii 
enginery — Twelve  doicn  of  buttons  for  three  shillings — Spoons  stnick 
at  once. 

Wfiinesilay,  Sept.  ai. — Wheeler  came  to  us  again — We  cameeaailj' 
to  Woodstock. 

Thursday,  Sept.  aa.— We  saw  Blenheim  and  Woodstock  park— The 
park  contains  two  thousand  five  hundred  acres ;  about  four  squire 
miles — it  has  red  deer.  Mr,  Bryant  showed  nie  the  hbraiymth  great 
civility — "Durandi  Rationale,"  1459 — "  Lascaris'  Grammar,"  of  lh( 
first  edition,  well  printed,  but  much  less  than  later  editions— The  firS 
"  Batrachomyomachia  " — The  duke  sent  Mr.  Thraie  partridges  and 
fruit— At  night  we  came  to  Oxford.  I 

friday,  Sept.  33. — We  visited  Mr.  Coulson — The  ladies  wandered 
about  the  university. 

Saturday,  Sept.  24.— Kafl.— We  dine  with  Mr.  Coulson*— Vansittait 
told  me  his  distemper — Afterwards  we  were  at  Burke's  [at  Beacons- 
field],  where  we  heard  of  the  dissolution  of  the  pailiameat — We  weni 
home. 

'  Mrs.  Lyttelton,  ci-devant  Caroline  Bristow,  forced  me  to  play  al 
whist  against  my  liking,  and  her  husband  took  away  Johnson's  candk 
that  he  wanted  to  read  by  at  the  other  end  of  the  room.  Thos^  I  trust, 
were  the  offences.— Piofsi  MS. — Croker. 

'  Mr.  Coulson  was  a  senior  Fellow  of  University  College  in  habit  a»d 
appearance  something  like  Johnson  himself,  and  was  considered  ia  ^ 
time  an  Oxford  character.     Lord  Stowell  informed  me  that  he  was  tot 
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Printed  from  Malon^s  Sixth  Edition  of  the  Life, 

[N.B.  To  those  which  he  himself  acknowledged  is  added  acknowL 
To  those  which  may  be  fully  believed  to  be  his  from  internal  evidence, 
is  added  intern.  evid,\ 

1735.   Abridgement  and  translation  of  Lobo's  Voyage  to  Abyssinia. 
acknowL 

1738.  Part  of  a  translation  of  Father  Paul  Sarpi's  History  of  the 

Council  of  Trent.  ctcknowL 
[N.B.   As  this  work,  after  some  sheets  were  printed,  suddenly 
stopped,  I  know  not  whether  any  part  of  it  is  now  to  be  found.] 

FOR  THE  gentleman's   MAGAZINE. 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 

Life  of  Father  Paul.  acknowL 

1 739.  A  complete  vindication  of  the  Licenser  of  the  Stage  from  the 

malicious    and    scandalous  aspersions   of  Mr.  Brooke, 
authour  of  Gustavus  Vasa.  acktwwL 

'  I  do  not  here  include  his  Poetical  Works ;  for,  excepting  his  Latin 
Translation  of  Pope's  Messiah,  his  London,  and  his  Vanity  of  Human 
Wishes  imitated  from  Juvenal;  his  Prologue  on  the  opening  of  Drury 
Lane  Theatre  by  Mr.  Garrick,  and  his  Irene,  a  Tragedy,  they  are  very 
numerous,  and  in  general  short ;  and  I  have  promised  a  complete  edition 
of  them,*  in  which  I  shall  with  the  utmost  care  ascertain  their  authenticity, 
and  illustrate  them  with  notes  and  various  readings. 


*  This  projected  edition  of  the  Poetical  works  Boswell  does  not  seem 
to  have  executed. — Editor. 


'  Marmor  Norfoldense:  or,  an  Essay  on  an  ancient  prophetical 
inscription  in  monkish  rhyme,  lately  discovered  near 
Lynnc  in  Norfolk  :  by  Probus  BRiTANNict;s.  adiinml. 


FOR   THE   GENTLEMAN  5 

Life  of  Boerhaave.  achwiol. 

Address  to  the  Reader,  intern,  tvid. 

Ap[)eal  to  the  Publick  in  behalf  of  the  Editor,  intern,  md. 

Considerations  on  the  case  of  Ur.  Tra])ii's  Sermons ;  a  plausiUc 

attempt  to  prove  that  an  authour's work  maybe  abridged 

without  injuring  his  property,  acknowl. 

FOR   THE  gentleman's   MAGAZINE. 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 
Life  of  Admiral  Drake,  acknewi. 
Life  of  Admiral  Blake,  euknffwl. 
Life  of  Philip  Barretier.  ackmnvl. 
Essay  on  Epitaphs,  aeknoivl. 

FOR   THE   gentleman's   MAOAZINE. 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 

A  free  translation  of  the  Jests  of  Hierocles,  with  an  introduc- 
tion, intern,  evid. 

Debate  on  the  Humble  Petition  and  Advice  of  the  Rump  Par- 
liament to  Cromwell  in  1657,  lo  assume  the  Title  of  Kinjl     I 
abridged,  methodized  and  digested,  intern,  evid. 

Translation  of  Abbe  Guyon's  Dissertation  on  the  Amamn^ 
intern,  evid. 

Translation  of  Fontenelle's  Pan^yrick  on  Dr.  Morin.  tn^r^^*- 
evid. 

FOR  THE  gentleman's   MAGAZINE. 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 

Essay  on  the  Account  of  the  Conduct  of  the  Duchess,    of 

Marlborough.  <uknowl. 
An  Account  of  the  Life  of  Peter  Burman.  aeknowl. 
The  Life  of  Sydenham,  afterwards  prefixed  lo  Dr.  Sw^-an's 

Edition  of  his  Works,  atknowl. 
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Proposals  for  printing  Btbliotheca  Harleiana,  or  a  Catalogue 
of  the  Library  of  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  aftemards  pre- 
fixed to  the  first  Volume  of  that  Catalogue,  in  which 
the  Latin  Accounts  of  the  Books  were  written  by  him. 
acknewi. 

Abridgement,  entitled,  Foreign  History,  intern,  evid. 

Essay  on  the  description  of  China,  from  the  French  of  Du 
Halde.  intern,  ei'id. 

743.  Dedication  to  Dr.  Mead  of  Dr.  James's  Medicinal  Dictionary. 

intern,  evid. 

FOR  THE  gentleman's  MAGAZINE. 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 

Parliamentary  Debates  under  the  name  of  Debates  in  the 
SenateofLilliput,  from  Nov.  19, 1740,10  Feb.  33, 1742-3, 
inclusive,  acknowl. 

Considerations  on  the  Dispute  between  Crousaz  and  Warbur- 
ton  on  Pope's  Essay  on  Man.  intern,  evid. 

A  Letter,  announcing  that  the  Life  of  Mr.  Savage  was  speedily 
to  be  published  by  a  person  who  was  favoured  with  his 
Confidence,  intern,  evid. 

Advertisement  for  Osborne  concerning  the  Harleian  Cata- 
logue, intern,  evid. 

744.  Life  of  Richard  Savage,  acknowl. 

Preface  to  the  Harleian  Miscellany,  acknowl. 

FOR  THE  gentleman's   MAGAZINE. 

Preface,  intern,  evid. 
4S-   Miscellaneous  Observations  on  the  Tragedy  of  Macbeth,  with 

remarks  on  Sir  T.  H.'s  (Sir  Thomas  Hanmer's)  Edition 

of  Shakspeare,  and  proposals  for  a  new  Edition  of  that 

Poet,  ackntmil. 
47-   Plan  for  a  Dictionary  of  the  English  Language,  addressed 

to  Philip  Dormer,  Earl  of  Chesterfield,  aekncwl. 

FOR  THE  gentleman's   MAGAZINE. 

S.    Life  of  Roscommoa  acknowl. 

Foreign  History,  November,  intern,  evid. 
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FOR   MR.    DODSLEVS    PRECEPTOR. 

Preface,  acfcnowl. 

Vision  of  Theodore  the  Hermit,  acknoxvl. 

1750.  The  Rambler,  the  first  Paper  of  which  was  published  lotli  of 

March  this  year,  and  the  last  17th  of  March,  1731,  Ibe 

day  on  which  Mrs.  Johnson  died.'  aekneivL 
Letter  in  the  General  Advertiser  to  excite  the  attention  of  dw 

Publick  to  the  Performance  of  Comus,  which  was  nea 

day  to  be  acted  al  Drury-Lane  Playhouse  for  the  Benefit 

of  Milton's  Granddaughter,  acknmvh 
Preface  and  Postscript  to  Lauder's  Pamphlet,  entitled, 'An 

Essay  on  Milton's  Use  and  Imitation  of  the  Modems  in 

his  Paradise  Lost,'  ockHowl. 

1751.  Life  of  Cheynel,  in  the  Miscellany  called  "The  Studeat" 

acknewl. 
Letter  for   Lauder,  addressed   to  the  Reverend   Dr.  Jolin 

Douglas,  acknowledging  his  Fraud  concerning  Mtltoa  in 

terms  of  suitable  Contrition,  acknowl. 
Dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Middlesex,  of  Mrs.   Charlotte 

Lennox's  "  Female  Quixotte.''  inUrn.  evid. 

1 753.  Dedication  to  John  Earl  of  Orrery,  of  Shakspeare  lUastiatd, 

by  Mrs,  Charlotte  Lennox,  afknowl. 
During  this  and  the  following  year  he  wrote  and  gave  to  his 
much  loved  friend  Dr.  Bathurst  the  Papers  in  the  Adven- 
turer, signed  T.  acknmvl. 

1 754.  Life  of  Edw.  Cave  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  athurwl. 

1755.  A  DiCTiONARV,  with  a  Grammar  and  History,  of  the  Encush 

Langitaoe.  acknmiil. 
An  Account  of  an  Attempt  to  ascertain  the  I>ongilude  at  Sfi 
by  an  exact  Theory  of  the  Variations  of  the  Magnetial 
Needle,  with  a  Table  of  the  Variations  at  the  roost  re- 
markable Cities  in  Europe,  from  the  year  1660  to  i860, 
acknowl.  This  he  wrote  for  Mr.  Zachariah  Williams,  an 
ingenious  ancient  Welsh  Gentleman,  father  of  Mrs.  Anni 
Williams,  whom  he  for  many  years  kindly  lodged  in  hi* 
House     It  wss  pubJisfafd  ti'Kh  &  TraasUttioit  into  ItsiitB 

'  This  is  a  mistake.  The  last  number  of  the  Rambler  appeared  oa 
the/ourUeriiA  of  March,  three  days  before  Mrs.  Johnson  died.  See  voLl 
p.  184. — Maloai:. 
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by  Signor  Baretti.    In  a  Copy  of  it  which  he  presented  to 
the  Bodleian  Library  at  Oxford,  is  pasted  a  character  of 
the  late    Mr.   Zachariah  Williams,  plainly  written  by 
Johnson,  intern,  evid. 
[756.    An  Abridgement  of  his  Dictionary.  acknowL 

Several  Essays  in  the  Universal  Visiter,  which  there  is  some 
difficulty  in  ascertaining.  All  that  are  marked  with  two 
Asterisks  have  been  ascribed  to  him,  although  I  am  con- 
fident from  internal  Evidence,  that  we  should  except  from 
these  "  The  Life  of  Chaucer,"  "  Reflections  on  the  State 
of  Portugal,"  and  **  An  Essay  on  Architecture : "  And  from 
the  same  Evidence  I  am  confident  that  he  wrote  "  Further 
Thoughts  on  Agriculture,"  and  "  A  Dissertation  on  the 
State  of  Literature  and  Authours."  The  Dissertation  on 
the  Epitaphs  written  by  Pope  he  afterwards  acknowledged, 
and  added  to  his  "  Idler." 
Life  of  Sir  Thomas  Browne  prefixed  to  a  new  Edition  of  his 
Christian  Morals.  acknawL 

In  the  Literary  Magazine  :  or.  Universal  Review,  which  began 

in  January  1756. 

His  Original  Essays  are. 

The  Preliminary  Address,  intern,  evid. 

An  Introduction  to  the  Political  State  of  Great  Britain,  intern. 

evid. 
Remarks  on  the  Militia  Bill,  intern,  eind. 
Observations  on  his  Britannick  Majesty's  Treaties  with  the 

Empress  of  Russia  and  the  Landgrave  of  Hesse  Cassel. 

intern,  evid. 
Observations  on  the  Present  State  of  Affairs,  intern,  evid. 
Memoirs  of  Frederick  III.  King  of  Prussia,  intern,  evid. 

In  the  same  Magazine  his  Reviews  are  of  the  following  Books : 

"  Birch's  History  of  the  Royal  Society."—"  Browne's  Chris- 
tian Morals." — "Warton's  Essay  on  the  Writings  and 
Genius  of  Pope,  Vol.  I."—"  Hampton's  Translation  of 
Polybius." — "  Sir  Isaac  Newton's  Arguments  in  proof  of 
a  Deity."—"  Borlase's  History  of  the  Isles  of  Scilly."— 
"  Home's  Experiments  on  Bleaching." — "  Browne's  His- 
tory of  Jamaica." — "  Hales  on   Distilling  Sea  Waters, 
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Ventilators  in  Ships,  and  curing  an  ill  Taste  in  Milk."- 
"  Lucas's  Essay  on  Waters." — "  Keith's  Catalogue  of  the 
Scottish  Bishops." — "Philosophical  Transactions,  Vol 
XLIX."  —  "  MisceUanies  by  Elizabeth  Harrison." - 
"  Evans's  Map  and  Account  of  the  Middle  Colonies  in 
America."— "  The  Cadet,  a  Military  Treatise."— "  The 
Conduct  of  the  Ministry  relating  to  the  present  War 
impartially  examined."  inUm,  evid. 

"  Mrs.  Lennox's  Translation  of  Sull3r's  Memoirs." — "  Letter 
on  the  Case  of  Admiral  Byng." — "  Appeal  to  the  People 
concerning  Admiral  Byng." — **  Hanwa/s  Eight  Days' 
Journey,  and  Essay  on  Tea." — "  Some  further  Particulan 
in  Relation  to  the  Case  of  Admiral  B3mg,  by  a  gentleman 
of  Oxford."  acknawL 

Mr.  Jonas  Hanway  having  written  an  angry  Answer  to  the 
Review  of  his  Essay  on  Tea,  Johnson  in  the  same  Col- 
lection made  a  reply  to  it  ackfurwL  This  is  the  onljr 
Instance,  it  is  believed,  when  he  condescended  to  take 
Notice  of  any  Thing  that  had  been  written  against  him; 
and  here  his  chief  Intention  seems  to  have  been  to  make 
sport.     . 

Dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Rochford  of,  and  Preface  to,  Mr. 
Payne's  Introduction  to  the  Game  of  Draughts,  adnm. 

Introduction  to  the  London  Chronicle,  an  Evening  Paper 
which  still  subsists  with  deserved  credit.  ackn<m'l. 

1757.  Speech  on  the  Subject  of  an  address  to  the  Throne  after  the 

Expedition  to  Rochefort :  delivered  by  one  of  his  Friends 
in  some  publick  Meeting :  it  is  printed  in  the  GcntlemanV 
Magazine  for  October  1785.  inicrn.  evid. 
The   first   two    Paragrai)hs   of  the    Preface    to  Sir  WillLi'ii 
Chambers's  Designs  of  Chinese  Buildings,  &c.  acbicJ- 

1758.  The  Idler,  which  began  April  5,  in  this  year,  and  was  con 

tinued  till  April  5,  1760.  acknmul. 
An  Essay  on  the  Bravery  of  the  English  Common  Soldiers  ^-^ 
added  to  it,  when  published  in  Volumes,  cukmnui 

1759.  Rasselas  Prince  of  Abyssinia,  a  Tale.  ackncnvL 
Advertisement  for  the  Proprietors  of  the  Idler  against  certain 

Persons   who   pirated  those   Papers  as  they  came  out 
singly  in  a  News-paper  called  the  Universal  Chronicle,  <^^ 
Weekly  Gazette,  intern,  evid. 
For  Mrs.  Charlotte  Lennox's  English  Version  of  Brumoy.- 
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"  A  Dissertation  on  the  Greek  Comedy,"  and  the  General 

Conclusion  of  the  Book,  intern,  cvid. 
Introduction  to  the  World  Displayed,  a  Collection  of  Voyages 

and  Travels.  acknowL 
Three  Letters  in  the  Gazetteer,  concerning  the  best  plan  for 

Blackfriars  Bridge.  acknowL 
).   Address  of  the  Painters  to  George  III.  on  his  Accession  to  the 

Throne,  intern,  and. 
Dedication  of  Baretti's  Italian  and  English  Dictionary  to  the 

Marquis  of  Abreu,  then  Envoy-Extraordinary  from  Spain 

at  the  Court  of  Great-Britain,  intern,  evid. 
Review  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  of  M.  Tytler's  acute  and 

able  Vindication  of  Mary  Queen  of  Scots,  acknmvl. 
Introduction  to  the  Proceedings  of  the  Committee  for  Cloath- 

ing  the  French  Prisoners.  acknowL 
.    Preface  to  Rolt's  Dictionary  of  Trade  and  Commerce.  acknowL 
Corrections  and  Improvements  for  Mr.  Gwyn  the  Architect's 

Pamphlet,   entitled   "Thoughts  on  the  Coronation  of 

George  III."  acknowL 
\,   Dedication  to  the  King,  of  the   Reverend   Dr.  Kennedy's 

Complete  System  of  Astronomical  Chronology  unfolding 

the  Scriptures,  Quarto  Edition.  acknowL 
Preface  to  the  Catalogue  of  the  Artist's  Exhibition,  intern. 

evid, 
\,   Character  of  Collins  in  the  Poetical  Calendar,  published  by 

Fawkes  and  Woty.  cuknmvL 
Dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbury  of  the  edition  of  Roger 

Ascham's  English  Works,  published  by  the  Reverend  Mr. 

Bennet.  acknowL 
The  Life  of  Ascham,  also  prefixed  to  that  edition.  acknowL 
Review  of  Telemachus,  a  Masque,  by  the  Rev.  George  Graham, 

of  Eton  College,  in  the  Critical  Review.  acknowL 
Dedication  to  the  Queen  of  Mr.  Hoole's  Translation  of  Tasso. 

acknoivL 
Account  of  the  Detection  of  the  Imposture  of  the  Cock-Lane 

Ghost,  published  in  the  News-papers  and  Gentleman's 

Magazine.  acknotvL 
V  Part  of  a  Review  of  Grainger's  "  Sugar  Cane,  a  Poem,"  in  the 

London  Chronicle.  acknouU, 
Review  of  Goldsmith's  Traveller,  a  Poem,  in  the  Critical 

Review.  acknoivL 
/.  E  E 
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1765.  The  Plays  of  William  Shakspeare,  in  eight  volumes,  8vo.  with 

Notes.  acknowL 

1766.  The  Fountains,  a  Fairy  Tale,  in  Mrs.  Williams's  Miscellanies. 

acknowL 

1 767.  Dedication  to  the  King  of  Mr.  Adams's  Treatise  on  the  Globes. 

acknmvL 

1769.  Character  of  the  Reverend  Mr.  Zachariah  Mudge,  in  the 

London  Chronicle.  acknmvL 

1770.  The  False  Alarm.  acknowL 

1 771.  Thoughts  on   the  late  Transactions    resp>ecting    Falkland's 

Islands.  acknowL 

1772.  Defence  of  a  Schoolmaster;  dictated  to  me  for  the  House  of 

Lords.  acknowL 
Argument  in  Support  of  the  Law  of  Vicious  Intromission-, 
dictated  to  me  for  the  Court  of  Session  in  Scotland. 
acknoivL 

1773.  Preface  to  Macbean's  "Dictionary  of  Ancient  Geography.*' 

ackno^vl. 
Argument  in  Favour  of  the  Rights  of  Lay  Patrons ;  dictated  to 
me  for  the  General  Assembly  of  the  Church  of  Scotland. 
acknowl, 

1774.  The  Patriot.  acknoivL 

1775.  A  Journey  to  the  Western  Islands  of  Scotland.  acknoivL 
Proposals  for  publishing  the  Works  of  Mrs.  Charlotte  Lennox, 

in  Three  Volumes  Quarto.  ackfunvL 
Preface   to    I^)aretti's    Kasy  Lessons  in   Italian  and   Ijigli^r.. 

intcni.  criii. 
Taxation   no   Tyranny;  an   Answer  to  the   Resohitions  ui.*.: 

Address  of  the  American  Congress.  acktio'cL 
Argument  on  the  Case  of  Dr.  Memis ;  dictated  to  me  for  the 

Court  of  Sessions  in  Scotland.  ackNowL 
Argument  to  prove  that  the  corporation  of  Stirhng  was  cor 

rupt ;  di(tated  to  me  for  the  House  of  Lord-;.  ///Xv/c •:..'. 

1776.  Argument  in  Suj)port  of  the  Riglit  of  immediate,  and  lursor.-^l 

rei)rehension  from  the  Pulpit ;  dictated  to  me.  ackfh  r.v. 
Proposals  for  i)ublishing  an  Analysis  of  the  Scotch  (xliick 
Language,  by  the  Reverend  Wilham  Shaw.  ackritK^I. 

1777.  Dedication   to  the  King  of  the  Posthumous  AN'orks  ef  Pr. 

Pearce,  Bishop  of  Rochester.  aiknou'L 
Additions  to  the  Life  and  Character  of  that  Prelate  :  j^refivcu 
t(^  those  Works,  ackfioicl. 
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Various  Papers  and  Letters  in  Favour  of  the  Reverend  Dr. 
Dodd.  acknowL 
]%o.  Advertisement  for  his  Friend  Mr  Thrale  to  the  Worthy  Elec- 
tors of  the  Borough  of  Southwark.  acknotvL 

The  first  Paragraph  of  Mr.  Thomas  Davies's  Life  of  Garrick. 
acktwwl. 
f8i.  Prefaces,  Biographical  and  Critical,  to  the  works  of  the 
most  eminent  English  Poets;  afterwards  published 
with  the  Title  of  the  Lives  of  the  English  Poets. 
acknmvl. 

Argument  on  the  Importance  of  the  Registration  of  Deeds ; 
dictated  to  me  for  an  Election  Committee  of  the  House 
of  Commons,  acknowl. 

On  the  Distinction  bet^^^een  Tory  and  Whig  ;  dictated  to  me. 
acknowL 

On  Vicarious  Punishments,  and  the  great  Propitiation  for  the 
Sins  of  the  World,  by  Jesus  Christ;  dictated  to  me. 
ackfiowL 

Argument  in  favour  of  Joseph  Knight,  an  African  Negro,  who 
claimed  his  Liberty  in  the  Court  of  Session  in  Scotland, 
and  obtained  it ;  dictated  to  me.  acknoivL 

Defence  of  Mr.  Robertson,  Printer  of  the  Caledonian  Mercur}% 
against  the  Society  of  Procurators  in  Edinburgh,  for 
having  inserted  in  his  Paper  a  ludicrous  Paragraph  against 
them ;  demonstrating  that  it  was  not  an  injurious  Libel ; 
dictated  to  me.  acknmuL 
782.  The  greatest  part,  if  not  the  whole,  of  a  Reply,  by  the  Reve- 
rend Mr.  Shaw,  to  a  Person  at  Edinburgh,  of  the  Name 
of  Clarke,  refuting  his  arguments  for  the  authenticity  of 
the  Poems  published  by  Mr.  James  Macpherson  as 
Translations  from  Ossian.  intern,  evid. 
784.  List  of  the  Authours  of  the  Universal  History,  deposited  in  the 
British  Museum,  and  printed  in  the  Gentleman's  Magazine 
for  December,  this  year,  ackncnvl. 

VARIOUS   YEARS. 

Letters  to  Mrs.  Thrale.  acknowL 

Prayers  and  Meditations,  which  he  delivered  to  the  Rev.  Mr. 

Strahan,  enjoining  him  to  publish  them,  ackncnul. 
Sermons,  left  for  Publication  by  John  Taylor,  LL.D.  Preben- 
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dary  of  Westminster,  and  given  to  ihe  World  by  the  Rcr, 
Samuel  Hayes,  A.M.  intern,  eviii.'' 

Such  was  the  number  and  variety  of  the  Prose  Works  of  this  exto- 
ordinary  man,  which  I  have  been  able  to  discover,  and  am  at  liberty 
to  mention;  but  we  ought  to  keep  in  mind,  that  there  must  u 
doubtedly  have  been  many  more  which  are  yet  concealed  ;  and  we 
may  add  to  the  account,  the  numerous  Letters  which  he  wrote,  o( 
which  a  considerable  part  are  yet  unpublished.  It  is  hoped  thai 
those  persons  in  whose  possession  they  are,  will  favour  the  world*] 
them. 

James  Boswell. 

'  To  this  List  of  the  Writings  of  Dr.  Johnson,  Mr.  Alexander  QiaimerJi 
with  considerable  probability,  suggests  lo  me  that  we  may  add  the  fol- 
lowing : — 

IN  THE  CENTLEMAN'S  MAGAZINE. 
1747.    Lauder's  Proposals  for  printing  the  Adamiis  Exvl  of  C^rolius.  Vol 

30,  p.  404. 
1750.   Address  to  the  Publick,  concerning  Miss  Williams's  MiscdUnici 

Vol.  20,  p.  438. 
1753.   Preface. 

Notice  of  Mr.  Edward  Cave's  death,  inserted  in  the  Inst  page  of 
the  Index.  ' 

IN  THE  LITERARY  MAGAZINE. 

1756.    "Observations  on  the  foregoing  letter;'    i.e.   A  letter  on  the 

American  Colonies.    Vot  1,  p.  66, — Malone. 


INDEX. 


RBROTHICK,    Johnson's 

light  with,  iv.  55. 

»mbie,  Mr.  James,  of  Phila- 

ia,  sends  Boswell  copies  of 

Jtters  from  Johnson  to  Ame- 

gentlemen,  ii.  55. 

?n  reached,  iv.  66  ;  Johnson 

tited  with   the  freedom  of 

own,  72  ;   Sunday  evening 

82 ;    duel    fought    for    the 

jr  of  Aberdeen  butter,  313  ; 

e    of,  Johnson   finds   very 

iv.  76. 

:hy,  John,  Dr.,  his  theory 

jrning    prayer,    iv.    53,   n. ; 

d  by   Boswell,  on    special 

dence,  iii.  367. 

)n.  Lord,  his  joke  with  Miss 

ey  on  Johnson's  devotion, 

14,  n. 

Irs.,  her  benefit,   ii.    154-7, 

her  supper,  178. 

ncnts  of   books,   Boswell's 

nent  for  the  publication  of, 

• 

jcism  discussed,  ii.  439,  501. 
nee,  Johnson  could  practice, 
imperance,  iii.  201. 
e  government  defended  by 
son,  ii.  196. 

coarse  and  refined,  iii.  389, 
lia.   Voyage   to,    by    Lobo, 
lation     of,    Johnson's    first 
work,  i.  53-5,  ii.  295. 
ly  Royal  founded,  i.  468. 
ly,  the  French,  send  John- 
heir  Dictionnaire,  i.  242. 
mia     della     Crusca     send 
son     their     VocabulariOy    i. 

Scotch,  ii.  14,  15. 


Accounts,  Johnson's  foolish  idea 
about,  iii.  289. 

Accuracy  of  statement  insisted  on, 
ii.  483,  iii.  108. 

Boswell's,  i.  569. 

Achilles,  shield  of,  iii.  167. 

Acquaintance,  new,  must  be  made, 
i.  243,  iii.  288  ;  Johnson's  love  of 
making  fresh,  453 ;  Johnson's 
numerous  and  varied,  ii.  307. 

Acting  discussed,  iii.  342. 

Action,  in  speaking,  Johnson's  dis- 
like of,  ii.  59. 

Action,  a  ludicrous,  in  which  Bos- 
well was  counsel,  and  Johnson 
furnished  the  answer,  iii.  246,  247. 

Actors  and  actresses,  Johnson's 
opinion  of  several,  iii.  342  ;  John- 
son's prejudice  against,  i.  126. 

Adams,  Rev.  Dr.,  present  when 
Johnson  first  arrived  at  Oxford,  i. 
32,  570 ;  his  influence  on  Johnson, 
43,  46,  98,  ii.  260 ;  gives  Boswell 
information  respecting  Johnson's 
life,  ii.  260 ;  Johnson's  last  visits 
paid  to  him,  iii.  398,  455. 

Miss,  iii.  384-396. 

George,  his  Dedication  to  the 

Kingof  his  Treatiseon  the  Globes, 
written  by  Johnson,  i.  449. 

Addison,  Johnson's  admiration  of 
his  style,  i.  177 ;  his  quotations 
from  the  Classics,  ii.  175  ;  finely 
distinguishes  his  own  powers  of 
writing  and  speaking,  iii.  52  ; 
Boswell's  observations  on  John- 
son's Life  of,  183 ;  Addison's 
Remarks  on  Italy  regarded  as 
feeble  by  Johnson,  iv.  281. 

Address  of  the  Painters  to  George 
III.,  written  by  Johnson,  i.  287. 
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Admiration  and  love 

187- 
Adventurer  commenced,  i.  159,  160, 

(85,  199,  200. 
Advertisement,  of  Johnson's  school, 

i.  64. 

in   the    Universal    Chronicle, 

i.  iRl. 

in  ihe  Edinburgh  papers,  cor- 
recting Johnson's  mi  slake  about 

Atlve,  M)S9  Mnry,  i.  13.  15. 
j^s^ri  EpMemms,cam\nenct:A  1784 

but  discun[inued,  iii.  458. 
Age,  old,  it.  452  ;  a  man's  own  fault 

if  bis  mind  grows  torpid  in,  506, 

iii.  49,  291, 
Agriculture,  Marshall's  absurd  and 

offensive  book  on,  iii.  38, 
Agutter,  Kev.  W.,  his   sennon    on 

Johnson's  death,  iii.  494. 
Aikin,  Miss,  afterwErd^  Mrs.  Bar- 

bauld,  cited  as  an  example  of  the 

fruiclessness  of  early  cultivation, 

ti.  130,  n. 
Air    bath.    Lord     Monboddo's,    ii. 

430. 
Akeiiside,  Johnson's  opinion  of  his 

poetry,  ii.  19,314. 
Akerman,  Mr.,  Governor  of  New- 
gale, commended  by  Bosweli,  iii. 

131- 
AUrm,   The   F.ilse,  Johnson's  first 

and  favourili;  pamphlet,  i.  S04-6, 

Alchymy,  not  derided  by  Johnson, 

ii.  SOI. 
Alcibiades'    dog,    bouRht    by    Mr. 

Jennings,  ii.  4K5  ;  now  at  Faver- 

sham  I'ark,  4S6,  n. 
Aleppo,  Siege  of,  a  play  rejected  by 

Aldrieb,  Rev.   Mr,  and  the  ghosl 

story,  i.  335. 

Alias,  Johnson's  definition  of,  in  the 
Dictionary,  iii.  321.  n, 

Allan,  Clanranald,  famous  song  on, 
iv.  261,  n. 

Allen,  Mr.  Edmund,  the  printer, 
Johnson's  friend ;  his  dinner  wor- 
thy of  a  Synod  of  Cooks,  i.  385  ; 
a  friend  of  Dr.  Dodd,-  ii.  407  ; 
summoned  to  Johnson  when  laken 
ill,  iii.  3^9,  iv.  266. 


Ahnaek's,  •*  a  new  gaming  club,"  iL 

308,  n. 
Alnwick  Castle,  the  cause  of  higl 

words    between     Johnson    »sA 

Ilishop  Percy,  ii.  514. 
Ambassador,  story  of, ''  the  ainbu> 

sador  says  weH,"  ii(.  1 14. 
Amelia,  Fielding's,  Johnson  csoiurl 

lay  down  the  book,  ii.  324. 
America,  a  dance  called,  iv.  249. 
Americans,  Johnson's  dislike  aF,iL 

148,  iii.  8,  3a 
American  Colonies,  our  conduct  tt^ 

ii.  147. 
American  War,  public  feeling  ftf 

and  against  the,  iii.  108. 
Amusements,  a  man's  real  chaiaocr 

discovered  by  bis,  iii  402. 
Amyai,  Dr.,  bis  anecdote  of  Jobn. 

son  when  asked  whether  he  ii  i 

botanist,  i.  308,  n. 
Ana,  the  French,  praised  by  Jdin- 

son,  iv.  381. 


Anaitis,  Temple  of,  in  Sky,  iv.  193-5. 

Ancient  Ballads,  Dr.  Percy's,  iv. 
215-216,  n. 

times,  not  to  be  praised  at  Iht 

expnue  of  modem  times,  iii.  311. 

Anderdon,  Mr,,  buvs  many  of  Bos- 
well's  MSS.  at  James  Boswelli 
sale.  i.  I4r,n. 

Anderson,  Professor  John,  of  Glas- 
gow, entertained  Johnson  thee, 
iv.  337.  338.  ii-  387- 

James,  on  the  Gaelic  laagu^, 

Anecdotes,   of   Johnson    by    Mrs. 

Fiozii,  disapproved   by  Bosndl. 

iii.  421  ;  Johnson's  Im'e  for,iv.25. 
Anfraciuosities  of  the  human  mind, 

ill.  143- 
Angel,  Mr.,  the  stenographer,  u- 

Inn,  The,  Oxford,  Johnsonand 


Anne,  Queen,  Johnson  touched  by, 

L  17,540. 
Anson,  Lord,  entertained  Johnsoa 

at  his  seat.  Moor  l';irk,  iii.  8j 
Anihologia,  epigrams  in,  transliicd 


by  Johnson  during  his  sleepless 
nights,  iii.  4S9. 
Apparitions,  probability  of,  i.  2S0, 

Appius,  Cicero's  character  of,  ap- 
plied by  Burke  to  Johnson,  iii. 
453- 

Applause  "  of  a  single  human  being 
of  great  consequence,"  iii.  166. 

Arbulhnot,  Dr.,  the  first  of  the  wri- 
ters of  Q.  Anne's  time,  i.  34S,  iv. 
30- 

Arbuthnot,  Mr.  Robert,  &  relative 
of  the  preceding,  iv.  17,  n. 

Archaeological  Dictionary  dedicated 
to  Johnson,  iii,  176. 

Architecture,  Johnson's  dislike  of 
some  kinds  of,  ii.  257. 

Archives  of  Auchinleck,  their  de- 
struction inferred  from  a  note  of 
Malone,  iii.  73,  n. 

Arguing,  Johnson  great  in,  ii.  309  ; 
Gibber's  clever  saying  applied  to 
him,  iv.  263. 

Argument,  like  an  arrow  from  a 
crossbow,  iii.  374. 

Johnson's  sharp  retort,  "  Sir,  I 

have  found  you  an  argument,  1 
am  not  obliged  to  find  you  an 
understanding,"  Iii.  400 ;  a  legal 
argument  Johnson  dictates  to 
Bos  well,  ii.  36. 

—  .■■■  defending  lay  patronage,  ii. 
8;. 

against  Dr.  Memi's  action,  ii. 

198. 

about  the  corporation  of  Stir- 
ling, ii.  199. 

on  entails,  ii.  337. 

on  the  liberty  of  the  pulpit,  ii. 

336- 

on  the  registration  of  deeds, 

iii.  201. 

in  favour  of  a  negro,  ii.  460. 

concerning  a  libel,  iii.  248. 

Argyle,   Archibald,    Duke    of,    "a 

John,  Duke  of,  Johnson's  visit 

to,  iv.  322-32. 

Duchess  of  {Elizabeth  Gun- 
ning), iv.  322,  n. 

Anstotle,  his  doctrine  of  purging 
the  passions  discussed,  ii.  320 ; 
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his  saying  on  the  difference  be- 
tween the  learned  and  the  un- 
learned, iii.  151. 

Arithmetic,  Cocker's,  a  copy  of 
presented  by  Johnson  to  a  young 
Highland  girl,  iv.  113. 

Armorial  bearings,  as  old  as  the 
siege  of  Thebes,  ii.  32. 

Arnold,  Dr.,  his  Observations  on 
Insanity,  ii.  438. 

Articles,  subscription  to,  defended, 

Arts,  Royal  Academy  of,  founded, 
i.  468. 

Ascanius,  account  of  the  rebellion 
in  Scotland,  iv.  157,  175. 

Ascham,  Roger,  his  life  written  by 
Johnson,  i.  381,  n. 

Ash,  Dr.,  founder  of  the  Eumelian 
Club,  iii.  47a 

Ashbourne,  Dr.  Taylor's  residence, 
i.  49;  Johnson  and  Boswell  meet 
at,  ii,  398;  second  meeting  of 
Johnson  and  Boswell  at,  403  and 
foil. ;  garden  at,  451  ;  the  Green 
Man  at,  464. 

Ashburton,  Lord,  John  Dunning, 
his  Devonshire  accent,  ii.  14. 

Assembly  man,  the,  who  cries  Fire  ! 
fire  !  in  Noah's  flood,  iv.  43,  n. 

Astle,  Thomas,  Keeper  of  the  Re- 
cords, permits  Boswell  to  copy 
two  of  Johnson's  letters  to  Cave, 
i.  no;  letter  to,  from  Johnson, 
referring  to  his  notes  on  King 
Alfred's  will,  iii,  252,  n. 

Rev.  Mr.,  brother  of  the  above, 

Johnson's  advice  to;  and  list  of 
the  books  he  recommended,  iii. 
398,399. 

Astley,  the  horse-rider,  iii.  112. 

Aston,  Sir  Thomas,  account  of,  i.  sa 

Mrs.  Elizabeth,  sister  of  Molly 

Aston,  ii.  281  ;  Johnson's  letters 
10,  538-540. 

Astt.n,  Molly,  a  beauty,  a  wit,  and 
a  Whig,  i.  so,  iii.  53,  54,  n. 

Asthma,  Johnson  attacked  by,  iii. 
3S6. 

At  hoi  porridge,  iii.  207. 

Attacks  on  authors  useful  to  them, 
iii.  84.  iv.  246,  365. 
I   Atletbury,    Bishop,    his 
I       praised,  ii.  500. 
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Attitudiniie,   don't,    said   Johnson, 

iii.  407. 
Attorney- General,  absurd  title  of, 

mentioned  by  Wilkes,  ii.  351. 
Auchinleck,  i.  379,  ii.  234,  4J9.  44°, 

archives  of,  iii.  73,  n. 

Auchinleck,  library  at,  iv.  344 ; 
citsile  of,  visited  and  described  by 
Johnson,  346,  n.  ;  Latin  inscrip- 
tion over  door  of,  34S. 

Lord,  quarrel  betiveen  John- 
son and,  iv.  348,  349,  n. ;  death  of, 
iii.  270. 

Auchnasheal,  Johnson  regaled  with 
syllabubs  at,  iv.  117  ;  bank  near, 
whereon  Johnson  resolved  lowrite 
the  Journey,  117  n. 

Augustus.  Memoirs  of  the  Court  of, 
reviewed  by  Johnson,  i.  351. 

Authors,  independent  of  patronage, 
iv,  45  ;  attacks  on,  are  service- 
able to  them.  ii.  167,  iv.  246. 

Autobiography,  Johnson's  burned, 
iii.  418. 

Bach  y  Graig,  ii.  402, 

Bacon,  Francis,  a  favourite  author 
of  Johnson's,  ii.  453 ;  Bacon's 
precept  for  conversation,  iii.  336; 
famous  similes  regarding  testi- 
mony and  argument,  374 ;  his 
History  of  Henry  Vll.,  iv.  194. 

Badcock,  Rev,  .Samuel,  his  respect 
for  Johnson,  iii.  4S4,  n. 

Badenoch,  the  Lord  of,  destroys 
Elgin  Cathedral,  iv.  92,  n. 

Bad  management,  the  crime  and 
folly  of,  iii.  32. 

Bagpipes,  liked  by  Johnson,  iv.  285. 

Bagshaw,  the  Rev.  Thomas,  letter 
to  about  the  Dictionary,  ii.  101  ; 
account  of,  101,  n.  ;  letter  to,  re- 
questing him  to  put  a  stone  over 
Mrs.  Johnson's  grave,  Iii.  431. 

Ball  without  powder  (said  of  a  cer- 
tain argument),  iii.  146. 

Balloons,  experiments  with,  iii.  437. 

fiallow,  Mr.  Thomas,  Johnson's  in- 
structor in  law,  ii,  307, 

Baltic,  Johnson  proposes  a  voyage 
to  the,  ii.  402,  n. 

Bankes'j    Mr.,    Johnson's    strange 


Banks,  Sir  Joseph,  Johnson  sen^ 
motto  for  his  goat,  i.  533. iv.  305; 
elected  to  the  Club,  iii.  75-8. 

Baptism,  register  of  Johnson's,  L 


1  infant,   IL   17), 
274,  iii-  382. 
Jar,     Bos  well     consults    Johnwa 
whether  he  shall  try  the  Cnglisll 


bar, 


-  397- 


Barbauld,  Mr.  and  Mrs.,  ii.  130,  a. 

Barber,  Francis, i.  189,0,  284,28;; 
sent  to  school,  463  ;  letter  to,  5«;    I 
Johnson  makes  p^o^nsioa  for,  iil. 
476. 

Barclay,  his  Ship  of  Fooles.  i  22J. 

a  young  Oxford  student,  wrim 

a   defence  of  Johnson's   Shake- 
speare, i.  409,  iv.  245. 

Robert,  his  Apology  for  tlx 

Quakers,  Baskerville's  edition  of, 
ii.  273- 

Baretti,  Signor,  translates  a  pam- 
phlet  ofjohnson's,  i,  245,  D.,  29;; 
Johnson's  three  fine  letters  in,  t 
^95i3°3<3"l  Johnson's  higfai^  | 
nion  of,  460,  4SS  ;  trial  of,  49a;  I 
mentioned,  iL  54.  taS,  joS.  266,  I 
304,  367  ;  his  review  Frmla  Ltl-  J 
Icraria,  ii.  435  ;  the  first  W  re-  J 
ceive    copy-money  in    ItiJy,  5.  ' 

Baretier,  Philip,  i.  1 10. 

Barnard,  Mr.,  the  king's  librarian, 
i-  441, 442,  n. ;  Johnson's  letter  to, 
578-581. 

Dr.,  Bishop  of  Killaloe,  after- 
wards Bishop  of  Limerick,  hiJ 
altercation  with  Johnson,  iii.  IJJ. 
n.,  301  ;  draws  up  the  Round 
Robin,  ii,  357. 

Barnes,  Joshua,  his  knowledge  of 

Bamston,    Aliss,  Johnson's  polite 

speech  to  her,  iii.  116. 
Bamewall,  Nicholas,  Lord  Trioites- 

town,  ii.  482. 
Barrington,  the  Hon.  Daines,  ms 

book  on  the  statutes  impresses 

Johnson,   iii.   29  ;   his   Essay  on 

the  Migration  of  Birds,  ii.  92. 
Barrow,  Isaac,  his  sermon  agaioR 

foolish  talking,  quoted  by  Boswell, 

iii.  237,  228,  n. 
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Barrowby,    Dr.,  anecdote    of,    iii. 

384. 
Barry,  Mr.,  his  pictures  praised,  iii. 

325,  326. 

Baring,  Sir  E.,  his  System  of  Phy- 
sic, ii.  316. 

Barter,  Mr.,  his  controversy  with 
Elwal  the  heretic,  ii.  19. 

Bas-bleu,  Hannah  M ore's  poem  of 
the,  iii.  229. 

Bastard,  The,  poem  by  Savage,  i. 
126,  n. 

Bateman,  Mr.,  of  Christ  Church, 
his  excellent  lectures,  i.  45. 

Bate,  Rev.  Henry,  a  clergyman  of 
extraordinary  character,  iii. 
388,  n. 

Bath,  Pulteney,  Earl  of,  "a  very 
paltry  fellow,"  iv.  309. 

Bath-Easton,  Lady  Miller's  vase  at, 
ii.  167. 

Bathurst,  Earl,  his  account  of  the 
composition  of  Pope's  "  Essay  on 
Man,"  iii.  107  ;  a  friend  of  Pope, 
182. 

Dr.,    Johnson's     much-loved 

friend,  i.  185, 191,  n. ;  letter  from, 
to  Johnson,  191,  n. 

Baxter,  his  rule  always  to  say  some- 
thing above  the  capacity  of  his 
audience,  iii.  294  ;  his  Reasons  of 
the  Christian  Religion  com- 
mended, 336. 

■  William,  editor  of  Anacreon, 
iv.  344,  n. 

Bear,  Goldsmith's  happy  saying  that 
"Johnson  has  nothing  of  the  bear 
but  his  skin,"  i.  468. 

Beattie,  Dr.,  i.  531-534,  »•  3»  52, 
106,  107  ;  he  persuades  Johnson 
to  undertake  the  Journey  to  the 
Hebrides,  iv.  4 ;  Johnson's  opinion 
of  him,  17;  Johnson's  letter  to, 
iii.  133 ;  his  letter  to  Boswell,  ii. 
3  ;  his  Hermit  moves  Johnson  to 
tears,  iii.  296. 

Beauclerk,  Topham,  Esq.,  i.  197  ; 
he  and  Langton  wake  up  Johnson 
at  three  in  the  morning  for  a 
frisk,  i.  198;  his  description  of 
Johnson's  politeness  to  Madame 
de  Boufflers,  ii.  228  ;  altercation 
between  Johnson  and,  at  the 
Club,  iii.  91,  92 ;  entertains  John- 


son and  Reynolds  at  dinner,  93  ; 
a  good  talker,  95,  96 ;  his  death, 
122,  n.;  Mr.  Langton's  letter  about 
him,  126;  Johnson's  anxiety  when 
he  was  ill,  148 ;  his  great  library 
sold,  226 ;  places  an  inscription 
on  the  frame  of  Reynolds'  por- 
trait of  Johnson,  293. 

Beauties  of  Johnson,  i.  167,  iii. 
266. 

Beauty,  discussion  on,  ii.  20,  iii. 
249. 

Beckenham,  Mr.  Gator's  seat,  in 
Kent,  iii.  400. 

Beckford,  Alderman,  spoke  reso- 
lutely even  to  the  King,  ii.  460. 

Bedlam  visited,  ii.  200. 

Bee,  The,  essays  by  Goldsmith,  i. 

337. 
Beggar's  Opera,  pernicious  or  not  ? 

ii.  193,  194. 

Behaviour,  Johnson  a  great  obser- 
ver of,  ii.  332. 

Bellamy,  Mrs.,  the  actress,  her 
letter  to  Johnson,  iii.  343. 

Belsham,  Mr.,  quotation  from  his 
Essay,  to  show  that  virtue  and 
happiness  are  not  invariably  con- 
comitant, i.  318,  n. 

Benedictine  Friars,  use  Johnson 
kindly,  ii.  208-222  ;  give  John- 
son a  cell  at  their  convent,  225. 

Benevolence,  Johnson's,  instance  of, 
ii.  156,  157. 

Bentham,  Dr.,  visited  by  Johnson 
and  Boswell,  ii.  262. 

Bentley,  Dr.,  his  only  English 
verses,  iii.  1 59,  n. 

Johnson  thought  very  highly 

of,  iv.  148  ;  Bentle/s  fine  saying, 
that  no  man  is  written  down,  ex- 
cept by  himself,  iv.  246. 

Berenger,  Richard,  defends  the 
necessity  of  refreshments  at  par- 
ties, iii.  215;  described,  215,  n. 

Beresford,  Mrs.  and  Miss,  travel  in 
the  coach  with  Johnson,  iii.  376. 

Berkeley,  Bishop,  refuted  by  John- 
son, i.  386,  522. 

Berwick,  Duke  of,  his  memoirs, 
translated  by  Abbd  de  Niargon, 

•  •  • 

in.  5. 
Bettcrton,  Mr.,  the  actor,  compared 
with  Foote,  ii.  446. 
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BeviljRev.  Mr.,  his  defence  of  James 
Hammond  the  poet,  iii.  194. 

Bewley,  Mr.,  the  philosopher  of 
Massingham,  iii.  252. 

BiblioMqiie^  scheme  for  a,  i.  229. 

Bible,  to  be  read  with  a  commen- 
tary, ii.  335. 

Bibliotheca  Harleiana,  i.  115. 

BickerstafTe,  Isaac,  i.  480. 

Bicknell,  Mr.,  i.  255. 

Bigot,  a,  to  laxness,  Johnson's  say- 
ing of  Mr.  McAulay,  iv.  98. 

Blographia  Britannica,  some  of  its 
defects,  ii.  436,  n. 

Biography.  They  only  who  live  with 
a  man,  can  write  his  life  with 
exactness  and  discrimination,  ii. 
283. 

Johnson,  on  the  writing  of,  ii. 

348,  iii.  184,  iv.  214. 

George  III.   desires  Johnson 


to  undertake  the  literary  bio- 
graphy of  this  country,  i.  446. 

Birch,  Dr.  Tom,  Johnson's  descrip- 
tion of,  i.  120;  letter  to,  120; 
letter  from,  231  ;  Johnson's  letter 
to,  about  some  papers  of  Raleigh's, 
178. 

Birds,  migration  of,  ii.  92,  93. 

Birthday,  Johnson's,  he  dislikes  to 
have  noticed,  iv'.  197. 

Bishop,  a  beverage  much  liked  by 
Johnson,  i.  198. 

Bishops,  Johnson's  strict  ideas  of 
decoruirf  in,  iii.  203. 

*'  Black  dog,"  the,  that  worries 
Hoswell,  iii.  117. 

the  little,  Johnson  calls  Maty, 

i.  230,  n. 

Blacket,  Sir  Thomas,  his  saying 
about  the  punch-bowl,  iv.  24,  n. 

Blackfriars  Bridge,  competition  for 
a  design  for,  i.  286,  n. 

Blacklock,  Dr.  Thomas,  the  blind 
poet,  i.  382,  iv.  32  ;  his  letter  on 
scepticism,  iv.  app. 

Blackmore,  Sir  R.,  his  poem  the 
•*  Creation,"  i.  501,  502  ;  obs.  on 
Life  of,  iii.  185. 

Blackstone's  Commentaries  com- 
posed by  the  help  of  a  bottle  of 
port,  iii.  216. 

Blair,  Rev.  Robert,  author  of  The 
Grave,  ii.  327,  n. 


Blair,  Rev.  Dr.  Hugh,  his  sermons, 
ii.  367,  368,  373,  iii.  51  ;  his  letter 
about  Pope,  iii.  106, 107  ;  his  lec- 
tures and  imitation  of  Johnson's 
style,  ii.  434 ;  his  letter  to  Bos- 
well  concerning  a  conversation  he 
had  with  Johnson,  iv.  363. 

Blagden,  Dr.,  "  a  delightful  fcUow," 
iii.  165,  n. 

Bland,  Mr.  Richard,  an  American 
gentleman,  letter  to,  iu  56,  n. 

Blank  verse,  Johnson's  dislike  to, 

i.  350,515- 

Blenheim  Park,  Johnson  and  Bos- 
well  drive  through,  ii.  267. 

Blockhead,  an  Athenian,  the  worst 
of  all,  i.  43. 

Johnson  calls    Mr.   Hectors 

very  stupid  maid  a,  ii.  271. 

Bloxam,  Rev.  M.,  one  of  Johnson's 
contemporaries  at  Pembroke,  iii. 
20. 

Blue  Stocking  Clubs,  origin  of,  iii. 
229. 

Boar's  Head  Club,  iv.  221. 

Boasting,  Boswell's  habit  of,  ridi- 
culed by  Johnson,  iii.  30a 

Bocage,  Madame  du,  the  manners 
of  her  tea-table  reproved  by  John- 
son, ii.  225  ;  her  Columbiade,  i:: 

413. 
Bocrhaave,   Johnson's    Life  of,  n 

which    Johnson's    love    of  ch:- 

mistry  is  displayed,  i.  104. 
Boethius,  viagis  philosophus  quAv.: 

Christianus^  i.  517. 
Bolingbroke,  Lord,  his  descri^'rinn 

of  the    House   of   Commons,  ::. 

489  ;  his  works  published,  i.  -!?• 
Bolt  Court,  mentioned  by  Peniii  t. 

ii.  523. 
Bonaventura,   the  "  seraphic  cioc- 

tor,"  i.  410. 
Bon-mots,  Johnson's,  ii.   I78;r:ft 

every  man  can  carry  one,  ii.  17^'- 
Bonnetta,  account  of  that  h-sh,  n- 

290. 
Book  collecting,  Johnson's  rule  for. 

iii.  372. 
Bo(^ks,  few  printed  in  Scotland  bo- 
fore  the  Union,  ii.  63,  n,  and  app- 

544.  "  ^  . 

Books,  list  of  those  rccommcndetl 

by   Johnson    to    Mr.   Aslle,  «!•■ 
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398,  399 ;  published  by  Michael 
Johnson,  iii.  452 ;  collected  to 
amuse  Johnson  while  weather- 
bound in  Col,  iv.  265  ;  Johnson's 
careless  treatment  of,  ii.  43  ;  why 
do  we  run  to  look  at  the  backs 
of?  ii.  192;  prices  and  profits 
on,  ii.  246,  247  ;  Johnson  dust- 
ing his,  ii.  295. 

Booksellers,  the,  who  contracted 
with  Johnson  for  the  Dictionary, 
i.  140;  Johnson's  respect  for, 
246  ;  anecdote  told  by  Johnson 
of  one  who  was  so  habitually 
and  equably  drunk  that  his  most 
intimate  friends  could  not  see 
when  he  was  sober,  iii.  95. 

Book  trade,  Johnson's  letter  on,  to 
Dr.  Wetherell,  ii.  245-7. 

Boscawen,  Mrs.,  the  manners  and 
conversation  of,  much  com- 
mended by  Johnson,  iii.  44,  n. 

Boscovich,  P^re,  the  distinguished 
Jesuit,  astonished  at  Johnson's 
fluency  in  conversing  in  Latin,  ii. 
220. 

Boswell  desirestosee  Johnson,  i.  314; 
his  first  introduction  in  the  back 
parlour  of  Davies'  shop,  319 ; 
Reynolds's  first  portrait  of  John- 
son, given  to  Boswell,  320 ; 
calls  on  Johnson  at  his  chambers 
in  the  Temple,  323  ;  meets  John- 
son at  an  eating-house,  327  ;  dinner 
party  at  the  Mitre,  347  ;  sets  out 
on  his  travels,  381 ;  with  Johnson 
at  Colchester,  383  ;  and  Harwich, 
385  ;  parts  with  Johnson,  387  ; 
letters  to  and  from  Johnson,  387- 
90,412;  returns  to  London, 413  ; 
returns  to  Scotland,  426  ;  letters 
to  and  from,  426  ;  publishes  Cor- 
sica, 451,  n.  ;  goes  to  London, 
451  ;  not  finding  Johnson,  follows 
him  to  Oxford,  452  ;  at  the  Shake- 
speare Jubilee,  469 ;  letter  to»  47 1 ; 
at  the  famous  dinner,  when  Gold- 
smith wore  his  bloom-coloured 
coat,  480-86  ;  letter  to,  503  ;  mar- 
ries Miss  Montgomerie,  528  ;  his 
fourth  visit  to  London,  ii.  i  ;  his 
defence  of  the  schoolmaster,  12  ; 
letter  to,  5 1  ;  from,  52  ;  letter  to, 
54  ;  invited  to  dine  with  Johnson 


on   Easter  Day,  62  ;   elected   a 
member  of  the  Club,  81,  84 ;  pro- 
posed by  Johnson,  532  ;  an  un- 
scottified  Scotchman,  86  ;  accom- 
panies    Johnson    for    a    three 
months'  tour  to  the   Hebrides, 
108;   letters  to,  106,    107,    109; 
letters  from,  no,  iii  ;   to,  112, 
'^3*  i^Sj   1^6,   120;  letter  from, 
122,  123  ;  to,  123,  126;  his  fifth 
visit  to  London,  147  ;  birth  of  a 
son,  208  ;  the  estate  of  Auchin- 
leck,  and  the  question  of  the  en- 
tail, 233-44 ;  arrives  in  London  a 
sixth  time,  and   visits  Johnson, 
247 ;  goes  with  Johnson  to  Oxford, 
258 ;    from    thence    they    drive 
through  Stratford,  269,  and  Hen- 
ley, 271,  to  Birmingham  ;   learns 
from    Mr.    Hector  many    parti- 
culars of  Johnson's    early    life, 
275  ;  arrives  at  Lichfield,  276  ;  at 
Ashbourne,  287  ;  lives  (Johnson 
says)  among  savages  in  Scotland 
and  rakes  in   London,  351 ;   re- 
turns to  Scotland,  353  ;  goes  to 
meet  Johnson  at  Dr.  Taylor's  at 
Ashbourne,  403  ;  his  seventh  visit 
to  London,  477 ;  "the  best  travel- 
ling companion  in  the  world,"  iii. 
12  ;    "a  man  whom  everybody 
likes,"  72  ;  his  ill  behaviour  at  a 
party,  and  his  apology,   230  ;   a 
very  clubbable  man,  352 ;  his  house 
in  Edinburgh,  iv.  10,  11,  n. ;  his 
description  of  himself,  38  ;  John- 
son's hearty  praise  of,  38,  n. ;  Burke 
says  Boswell's   good-humour    is 
scarcely  a  virtue,  he  had  it  by 
nature,    60 ;    he    makes    John- 
son angry  by  leaving  him  to  go 
forward,  120;  defends  his  bold- 
ness or    forwardness,   190 ;    his 
ancient  family,  346 ;  at  Auchin- 
leck,  347  ;   Johnson's  last  letter 
to,    iii.    458 ;     Mr.    Courtenay's 
verses  on,  i.  175,  ii.  109. 

Boswell,  Mrs.,  i.  5,  529,  n.,  ii.  109, 
243 ;  Johnson's  letters  10,359, 396 ; 
illness  of,  398  ;  her  clever  say- 
ing on  the  advantages  of  wealth, 
424,  n. 

Dr.,  his  museum  visited,  iv. 

360. 


Bootbby,  Miss  Hill,  i.  50,  iii.  187. 
See  Johnsoniana,  for   letters   to 

Bouquet,  Mr.,  bookseller,  and  friend 
of  Johnson,  i.  192. 

Doudiier,  Governor,  iii.  2 1 3. 

Boufflers,  Madame  de,  ber  visit  to 
Johnson,  ii.  32S,  n. 

Boulter,  Dr.,  his  poem,  a  Monu- 
ment, i.  258,0. 

Boulton,  Mr.,  tlie  Iron  chieftain  of 
Birmingham,  sells  what  all  desire 
to  have,  "power,"  ii.  275. 

Bouhours,  Dominique,  writes  to 
prove  that  all  beauty  depends  on 
truth,  i.  4S6. 

I{oiits-riini5s,  Lady  Miller's,  ii.  167, 


er  of  Johnson,  ii. 
e  the  history  of  the 


168. 
Bow-wow 

.58,n.,r 
Dower,  Mr. 

Romans, 
Bowles,    Wiiliam,    Esq.,   Johnson 

visits,  iii.  334. 
Bowyer,  Mr.,  bis  life,  by  Nichols, 


Boxing,  Johnson  an  adept  in    the 

art  of,  iv.  204,  n. 
Boys,  dull  or  idle,  sliould   not   be 

at  a  large  public  school,  iv.  67. 
Boyle,  John,  Earl  of  Orrery,  i.  142, 

n.  ;    letter    from  to    Dr,    Birch, 

142,  143. 
Boyle,  Mr.,  his  Martyrdom  of  Theo- 
dora, characteriied  by  Johnson, 

i.  252. 
Boyse,  Samuel,  an  early  friend  of 

Johnson,  iii  484. 
firadshaigh.  Lady,  ber  flattery  of 

Richardson,  i.  156. 
Braidwood,   Mr.,  his  academy  for 

the  deaf  and  dumb  visited,  iv. 

364- 
"  Btave  we,"  a  pteculiar  exclamation 

of  Johnson's,  iv.  339. 
Bread,  Boswclldistribntes  wheat,  to 

Highlanders  who  had  never  tasted 

it,rv.  118. 
Biewse,  Major,  iv.  loi. 
Brewery,  Thrale's,  sold  to  Barclay, 

Perkins,  and  Co.,  iii.  1 12. 


Brightbelmstone,    JobBMn'i    Oil 

there,  ii.  364. 
Britain,  state  of  ancient,  little  known 

ofit,  iii.  46. 
British  Princes,  the  poem,  absutd 

lines  from,  i.  50:,  n. 
British  synonymy,  Mrs,  Pioiri's,iii. 

486. 
Brocklesby,  Dr.,  iiL  Z87  ;  his  gent 

rous  liberality  to  Johnson,  4191 

Johnson's  letters  to,  432  ;  his  sc- 

count  of  Johnson's  state  of  mindi 

4B8. 
Bromiey    in     Kent,   Mrs.  Johnsiffl 

buried  at,  i.  190  ;  epitaph  on  ber 

tombstone,  190,  n. 
Brooke,  Henry,  author  of  the  Fod 

of  Quality,  i.  105. 
Brown,  L.,  Capability,  the  hoitfcul- 


-Tor 


I.  los. 

,  Johnson's  first  mastef,  i 


Rev.  Robert,  and  his  sayings, 

i.  416. 
Browne,  Sir  Thnmas,  imitated  bj 

Johnson,  i.  174,  n.  ;  bis  sajing 

about  devils,  iii.  1 1. 
Bruce.    Boswili  prides  himseif 

having  the  blood    '  " 


.   14,  1 


d  of  Bruce  in  bis  D 
;  many  ways  otJi 
le,  101.  T 


spelling  the  name,  t 

Brundusium,  Observations  o 
brook     mentioned    in    Horace's 
Journey  to,  ii.  502. 

Brydone,  Mr.,  the  traveller,  and  his 
tour  through  Sicily  and  Multi, 
ii.  382,  iii.  67. 

Buchan's  Buller,  the  Pot,  i>ew 
Aberdeen,  visited  by  Johnvin, 
iv.  80. 

Buchanan,  George,  a  fine  pott.  i. 
376,  377  :  the  only  man  of  genius 
Scotland  ever  produced:  iii.  :9>- 

Buck.  Johnson  announced  as  » 
"  young  buck,"  iv.  i;8. 

Buckles.  Mrs.  Thralc  makes  John- 
son buy  new  ones,  iii.  38. 

Budgell,  Eustace,  ii.  76. 

Bufiier,  Ptre,  his  works  recom- 
mended, i.  386. 

Bumpers,  Sir  W.  Temple  drinks  his 
by  proxy,  iii.  ^3. 

Bunyan,  John,  his  Pilgrim's  Pro- 
gress, praised  by  Johnson,  ii.  S> 
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Burgess  ticket,  or  freedom  of  Aber- 
deen, presented  to  Johnson,  iv.  72. 

Burgoyne,  General,  his  surrender, 
iii.  66. 

Burke,  Edmund,  his  saying  that 
Johnson's  ladies  were  all  "  John- 
sons in  petticoats,^'  i.  176 ;  his 
counsel  to  "live  pleasant,"  281  ; 
Johnson  on,  422  ;  his  essay 
on  the  Sublime  and  Beautiful,  i. 
485  ;  an  extraordinary  man,  ii. 
266,  326,  358 ;  his  four  folios  of 
manuscript  given  to  Campbell, 
546,  551  ;  his  classical  pun  on 
Wilkes  being  carried  by  the 
mob,  iii.  36  ;  joke  on  Dean  Mar- 
lay,  iii.  201 ;  his  fine  place,  Bea- 
consfield,  and  Johnson's  saying 
on,  iii.  25,  n.  ;  was  suspected  of 
being  the  author  of  Junius'  letters, 
85  ;  did  not  like  to  live  always  on 
his  good  behaviour,  86  ;  the  only 
man  whose  common  conversation 
corresponds  with  the  general 
fsLmCy  155  ;  "I  love  to  be  a  boy," 
207  ;  defends  Johnson  in  the  mat- 
ter of  the  pension,  403  ;  anecdote 
of  Burke  and  Johnson,  408  ;  John- 
son's opinion  and  description  of 
him,  iv.  19,  20,  n,  188  ;  he  quotes 
Cicero  in  describing  Johnson,  iii. 
453,  n. ;  his  appreciation  of  John- 
son, iii.  162;  his  affectionate  re- 
spect shown  during  Johnson's  ill- 
ness, iii.  482. 

—  Richard,  son  of  Ed.  Burke,  iii. 
322. 

Burman,  Johnson's  account  of  the 
Life  of,  i.  114. 

Burnet's  History  of  his  own  Times, 
entertaining,  but  the  style  mere 
chitchat,  ii.  61,  iv.  257. 

Bumey,  Dr.,  delighted  with  the 
Rambler,  writes  to  Johnson  for 
six  copies  of  the  Dictionary,  i. 
231  ;  "[ohnson's  letters  to,  232, 
263,  264  ;  his  sketch  of  Johnson, 
26s  ;  letter  to,  410 ;  Johnson's 
sayings  reported  by,  ii.  229 ;  John- 
son's opinion  of,  iii.  76,  296  ;  and 
his  friend  Bewley,  253. 

Miss,  iii.  325  ;  imitates  John- 


son's style,  465 ;    Mr.   Croker's 
treatment  of,  526-529. 


Burrowcs,  Dr.,  Rector  of  St.  Cle- 
ment Danes,  preaches  on  evil 
speaking,  iii.  87. 

Burrowes,  Dr.,  Dean  of  Cork,  his 
essay  on  the  style  of  Dr.  John- 
son, i.  171,  n.,  iii.  461,  462. 

Burton's  Books,  Johnson  desires  to 
possess,  iii.  354,  n. 

Burton,  Robert,  ii.  259,  n. ;  his 
Anatomy  of  Melancholy,  the  only 
book  that  ever  took  Johnson  out 
of  bed  two  hours  sooner  than  he 
wished  to  rise,  i.  513. 

Bust  of  Johnson,  by  Nollekins,  ii. 
541, 542,  iii.  493  ;  by  Bacon,  app. 
vol.  iii. 

Butter,  Dr.,  one  of  the  physicians  who 
attended  Johnson,  ii.  288;  at  one 
time  lived  at  Derby,  426,  427,  n. 

Butter,  Aberdeen,  duel  fought  in 
honour  of,  iv.  313. 

Bute,  Earl  of,  and  Johnson's  pen- 
sion, i.  305  ;  Johnson's  letters  to, 
307, 311;  Johnson  on  his  political 
character,  ii.  182-4,  iii.  281,  n. 

Byng,Admiral,his  cause  pleaded  by 
Johnson,  i.  253, 254,  n. ;  Voltaire's 
efforts  in  his  behalf,  i^/V/.,  n. 

Byron  on  Johnson's  Vanity  of  Hu- 
man Wishes,  i.  148,  n. ;  on  Sheri- 
dan doing  everything  of  the  best, 
il  384,  n. 

Cabbage.  "  Such  a  woman  might  be 
cut  out  of  a  cabbage,"  iv.  206. 

Cabbages.  Johnson  proposes  as 
the  subject  for  a  poem,  li.  270. 

Cadell,  Mr.,  the  bookseller,  ii.  246, 
247. 

Cadogan,  Dr.,  on  the  gout,  iv.  184. 

Calder,  the  castle  of  the  Thane  of 
Cawdor's  seat,  iv.  97. 

Caledonian  Mercury,  Johnson  and 
Boswell  find  a  bundle  of  the,  at 
Inch- Kenneth,  iv.  294. 

Called,  being,  mysterious  facts  re- 
lated, iii.  218. 

Caliban,  the,  of  literature,  Johnson 
is  called,  i.  518. 

Callimachus,  a  writer  of  little  ex- 
cellence, iii.  142. 

Cambridge,  Johnson  with  Beau- 
clerk  visits,  i.  399. 

Cambridge,  Richard  Owen,  enter- 
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tains  Jtduuoo,  Raynolds,  ftc^  at 

his  beuitiful  tUU  on  die  banks 

of  the  Thames,  189 ;  his  libiuy, 

iL  191 ;  fortmmaU  stMtx,  m.  ya. 
Gamden,  Lord,  accnsed  bjr  GoU- 

smttb  of  negiectmg  htm,  uL  3& 
Cameron,  Dr.  Archibald,  executed, 

I  109. 
Campbell,  BisIm^  Ardiibald,  00  ■ 

nuddle  state,  iv.  33S,b.  ;  account 

oi^  316,  il  S43-S. 
Rev.  Dr.,  u  St.  An^ew^  his 

MS.  essay  published  b]r  Mr.  Innes 

as  his  own,  L  394. 
—  Dr.  Jc^in,  anUioF  of  Hennip- 

pos  R^viTos,  L  341,  343,  B.,  iL 

M ;  not  much  in  bis  Political 

Sumy,  364,  iv.  394 ;  anecdote  of 

him  and  Johnson,  395. 
•—^  Rev.  Dr.  Thomas,  the  Irish 

Dr.  Campbell,  L  357 ;  comes  to 

London  to  see  Johnson,  iL  173, 

178,  179;  strange  recovery  of  his 

Diary.  S45-SI- 
—^  Rev.  Mr.  Jcdm,  extract  Iram 

letter    conccniii^    Mr.    James 

Stuart,  i.  43S- 
Candide,  its  rescssblance  to  Ras- 

aelas,  L  378,  n. ;  has  more  power 

than    any    other    of    Voltaire's 

writings,  iii.  67. 
Candour,    anecdote    exempUiying 

Johnson's,  iii.  300. 
Cant,  clear  your  mind  of,  iii.  334. 
a  roan  who  has  canted  all  his 

life  may  cant  to  the  last,  ii.  5. 
Capability  Brown,  the  gardener,  iii. 


e  had  learned. 
Careless,  Mrs.,  Johnson's  first  love, 

ii.  275- 
Carlisle,  Lord  (Byron's  kinsman), 

Carlelon,  Captain,  his  memoirs,  iii. 
415  ;  their  authorship  discussed, 
533-535' 

Carr,  Rev.  C,  his  sermons,  iv.  15. 

Carter,  Mrs.  Eliz.,  Johnson's  Greek 
epigra.m  to,  i.  88  ;  Johnson  ad- 
vises her  to  undertake  certain 
literary  work,  102,  103. 


.  Hss,  lives  ia  Johne^ 

Honae^  iL  47S. 
Carte,   Us    Life    of    Ormood  HI 

wiittea,  iv.  367. 
Cartwrigfat,  Edmund,  tetter  cf  Uc 

GiffithBto,ii.  562. 
Cue  for  £^.  Johnson's  opinion,  iii. 

98. 
Case  giTM  by  Prince  Cha»k«  E* 

ward  ta  Dr,  Macleod  whM  ki 


Caste,  < 


by  JohaM^  a 


Castq^OBe,  hit  excellent  book  «a 
good  breeding,  iv.  147. 

Cator,  Mr.,  Us  scat,  Beckenham, 
iii  40a 

Catde,  fine,  reared  by  Mr.  Tayhr, 
iL  41S. 

Cave,  fuw,  at  Rasay,  iv.  14S  ;  Mso 
kinnon's,  i  331.  "■ 

Cave,  Edirard,  compiler  and  edHn 
of  the  Gentleman's  Maganne,!- 
57  ;  Johnson's  first  publisher,  7<s 
78, 8i ;  his  accounts  with  Johnsttt, 
99;  Johnstm's  Lifeof,  ;o5,  iiLj6; 
Letten  to,  i  57,  74,  86,  87,  8J. 
100,  loi,  103-16,  118;  Litia 
verses  to,  L  80. 

Certainties,  small,  the  bane  of  mea 
of  talent,  ii.  156. 

Chalmers,  George,  his  edition  of  the 
Debates,  i.  572. 

Ckam,  Johnson  the  great,  of  lileia- 
ture,  L  285. 

Chamberiayne,  Mr., a  conscieaiioos 
pervert,  iiL  380. 

Chambers,  Catherine,  maid  to  John- 
son's mother,  i.  27;;  his  fare- 
well when  she  was  dying,  L 
448,0. 

Mr.,  letters  to,  inquiring  about 

MSS.,  i.  220,  n. 

Sir  William,  architect,  submits 

his  manuscript  to  Johnson's  cor- 
rection, iiL  297. 

Chantress,  the.  Miss  Jones,  L  161. 

Chapone,  Mrs.,  Johnson's  letter  10. 
respecting  Lord  Carlisle's  tragedy, 

iiL  345. 

Characters  In  Ramblers,  original! 

of,  i.  169,  n. 
of  nature  and  of  manners,  i. 

453- 
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darade,  composed  by  Johnson,  iii. 

301. 

Charing  Cross,  "the  full  tide  of 
human  existence  is  at/'  ii.  169. 

Charity,  Johnson's,  ii.  478,  iii.  376. 

Chatham,  Lord,  "  was  a  Dictator," 
iii.  67  ;  bold  speech  of,  402. 

Chatterton,  "  a  most  extraordinary 
young  man.  It  is  wonderful  how 
the  whelp  wrote  such  things,''  ii. 
330 ;  his  forgery,  iii.  258. 

Chemical  experiments,  Johnson's, 
il  10,  iii.  103,  336. 

Chesterfield,  Lord,  i.  140  ;  his  neg- 
lect of  Johnson,  207  ;  attempts 
to  conciliate  Johnson,  207,  208  ; 
letter  from  Johnson  to,  209-13; 
a  wit  among  lords,  214;  his  witty 
sayings  all  puns,  ii.  59 ;  the  great 
sale  of  his  "  Letters,"  161  ;  his 
celebrated  speeches,  i.  574,  iii. 
63 ;  copy  of  the  famous  letter 
to,  given  by  Johnson  to  Bos  well, 
iiL  246. 

Childhood,  Johnson's  reminiscences 

Ofy    L    540. 

Children  should  not  be  intruded  on 
company,  ii.  313,  396,  n.  ;  John- 
son's love  for,  iii.  303. 

China,  Du  Halde's,  extracts  from, 
for  the  Gentleman's  Magazine,  i. 
100. 

Cholmondeley,  Mr.,  Mrs.  Piozzi's 
story  of  Johnson's  rudeness  to,  iii. 
424. 

•^—  Mrs.,  iii.  33. 

Christ  Church  meadows,  Johnson 
slides  in,  i.  218. 

Christ,  satisfaction  of,  discussed,  iv. 
70. 

Chronicle,  The  London,  Johnson 
writes  Introduction  to,  i.  257. 

Churchill's  poetry  depreciated  by 
Johnson,  i.  343. 

Cibber,  Colley,  account  of,  i.  328, 
n. ;  his  Apology,  praised  by  John- 
son as  "  very  entertaining,"  487  ; 
Johnson's  contempt  for,  ii.  170, 

348,  445- 
Cibber,  Mrs.,  a  fine  actress,  iv.  103. 

Cibber's  Lives  of  the  Poets,  com- 

'  piled  by  Shiels,  ii.  314,  560-2. 

Clarke,  Dr.,  his  sermons  good  in 

style,  but  not  orthodox,  ii.  500. 


Clarendon  Press,  the  origin  of,  ii. 

244,  245,  n. 
Classics,  Addison's  quotations  from, 

ii.  175. 

Churton,  Rev.  Mr.,  on  the  burial 
service,  iii.  317  ;  note  on  Bos- 
well's  work,  530  app. 

Claret,  Johnson  writes  a  petition  to 
Dean  Barnard  for  another  hogs- 
head of  claret  for  the  Club,  ii.  492. 

Clarissa,  Richardson's,  i.  547;  wants 
an  index,  548. 

Clennard,  Nicholas,  traveller  and 
linguist,  iii.  156. 

Clergy,  Scotch  and  English  com- 
pared, iv.  226. 

Clergyman,  letter  to  a  young,  iii. 
135-7 ;  Johnson's  ideas  of  pro- 
priety in,  iii.  204. 

Addison's  portrait  of,  in  Spec- 
tator, iii.  '204 ;  Johnson's  portrait 
of,  iii.  205. 

Climate,  a  small  element  in  happi- 
ness, ii.  45. 

Clive,  Lord,  his  character,  iii.  47, 

63. 

Mrs.,  and  Johnson,  iii.   146 ; 

the  best   actress    Johnson  ever 
saw,  iv.  103. 

Club,  a,  Johnson's  definition  of,  iii. 
353  ;  Blue  Stocking,  origin  of  the 
title,  iii.  229 ;  Ivy  Lane,  instituted, 
i.  146  ;  dinner  of  four  surviving 
members,  iii.  350,  n. ;  The,  after- 
wards the  Literary  Club,  i.  391, 
422,  577;  explosion  at,  ii.  177, 
529;  number  of  members  increased 
from  twenty  to  thirty,  375  ;  John- 
son and  Beauclerk's  altercation  at, 
iii.  90-2  ;  at  the  Essex  Head,  in- 
stituted by  Johnson,  iii.  351  ;  the 
Boar's  Head,  in  Eastcheap,  iv. 
221  ;  the  Queen's  Arms,  St. 
Paul's  Churchyard,  iii.  212;  in 
Old  Street,  iii.  296;  the  Eume- 
lian,  iii.  470  ;  the  Franciscans,  i. 
90. 

Clubbable  man,  Johnson  called 
Boswell  a  very,  iii.  352. 

Coat,  Goldsmith's  bloom-coloured, 
i.  481. 

Cocker's  Arithmetic,  Johnson  pre- 
sents a  copy  of,  to  a  young  girl  in 
the  Highlands,  iv.  113. 
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Col,  the  young  chieftain,  iv.  241, 
252,  298  ;  is  a  noble  animal, 
301  ;  the  island  of,  visited,  iv. 
256  ;  described,  271  ;  Castle  of, 
iv.  268,  n. 

Colchester,  Johnson  and  Boswell  at, 
i.  383. 

Collectanea,   by    Dr.    Maxwell,   i. 

509-23. 
Collins,  the  poet,  i.  221,  n.,  222,  n. ; 

Johnson's  account  of  his  melan- 
choly, 313,  549-  ,      , 
Colman,  his  imitation  of  Johnson's 

style,  iii.  463. 

Colouring,  of  much  effect  in  every- 
thing else  as  well  as  in  painting, 
iii.  293. 

Commons,  House  of,  Johnson  would 
gladly  have  entered,  i.  528,  iii. 
112. 

Communion,  the,  of  Saints,  iii.  382. 

Compi^gne,  ii.  224. 

Composition,  Johnson's  extraordi- 
nary powers  of,  i.  576,  ii.  340; 
advice  respecting,  iv.  51. 

Compton,  Rev.  James,  Malonc's 
note  on,  iii.  524. 

Concoction,  the,  of  a  play,  ii.  510. 

Condescension  betrays  a  man  into 
absurdity,  iii.  143. 

Condolence,  Johnson's  letter  of,  to 
Mrs.  Thrale,  ii.  559. 

Confession,  Johnson  on,  i.  499. 

Congratulations  received  by  John- 
son on  his  return  from  the  tour, 
iv.  358. 

Congreve,  Charles,  i.  19  ;  always 
muddy,  ii.  275. 

W.,  the  poet,  his  fine  passage 

in  the  Mourning  Bride,  i.  482, 
483,  ii.  275,  448. 

Connor,  Charles  O',  letters  from 
Johnson  to,  i.  260,  ii.  380,  and 
appendix. 

Content,  Johnson  said  no  one  is, 

ii.  494. 
Contractions,    Johnson's,     of    his 

friends'  names,  ii.  100,  iv.  280. 
Conversation  and  talk   compared, 

iii.  296  ;  Johnson's,  i.  5-8,  iii.  279, 

294 ;  described  by  Mr.  Orme,  iii. 

3,  232  ;   Burke's  great  excellence 

in,  iii.  155  ;  between  George  III. 

and  Johnson  published,  i.  442,  n. ; 


the  happiest  when  it  is  a  qaiet 
interchange  of  sentiments,  iL  1861 

Conversion  from  Popery  to  Protes- 
tantism, i.  499,  500. 

Convocation,  Johnson  advocates  its 
restoration,  i.  380,  381. 

Convents,  valuable  as  retreats,  L 
417,  ii.  254,  255,  iv.  47,  48. 

Cook,  Captain,  his  accuracy  d 
statement,  ii.  295  ;  his  voyages 
published,  iii.  396. 

Cooke,  T.,  the  translator  of  Hesiod 
who  lived  twenty  years  on  a  trans- 
lation of  Plautus,  iv.  24. 

Cookery,  good,  the  importance  oC 
iii.  4. 

Cooper,  John  Gilbert,  called  Johnsoo 
Caliban,  and  was  called  .b)*  him 
Punchinello,  i.  518  ;  tells  a  good 
story  of  Johnson  about  the  autho- 
rities cited  in  the  Dictionary,  iii 
144. 

Coote,  Sir  Eyre,  entertains  Johnson 

at  Fort  George,  iv.  loi,  102. 
Copy-money  in  Italy,  first  recrived 

by  Baretti,  il  426. 
Copyright,  i.  359,  iv.  56. 
Cordonnier,  Hyacinthe  de,  author 

of  Prince  Titi,  ii.  553-5. 
Corelli,  the  singer,  came  to  England 

to  see  Purcell,  ii.  172. 
Coriat,    Tom,    the    traveller    and 

humourist,  ii.  28,  n. 
Corichatachan,   agreeable  stay  ai. 

iv.  132. 
Cork,  Earl  of,  described,  i.  519,  ii- 

444. 
Corn  laws.  **  Would  you  prevent  any 

people  from  feeding  themselves  if 

by  any  honest  means  they  can  do 

it  ?  "  i.  520. 
Corneille  and  Shakespeare  may  be 

compared,  iii.  i  53. 
Cornish   drink    called    Mdho^^^my, 

iii.  206,  207. 
Corsica,  account  of,  by  Boswell.  i. 

451  ;  Gray's  opinion  of,  i.  451,1^, 

469. 
Cortegiano,  II,  the  best  book  that 

ever  was  written  on  good  breed- 
ing, iv.  247. 
Corycius  Soux^  Virgil's  saying  of, 

applied  to  Burke,  iii.  285. 
Cotterell,  the    Misses,    visited  b} 
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Johnson,  i.  194  ;  Reynolds  meets 
Johnson  at  their  house,  194,  n. 
Country  gentlemen,  Johnson  thinks, 
must  lead  a  dull  life,  ii.  44,  iii. 

144, 378. 
Country  life,  ii.  44,  439;  Johnson 

thinks  no  wise  man  will  live  in 

the  country,  505  ;  advantages  of, 

discussed,  iv.  321. 
Courage,  instances  of  Johnson's,  ii. 

136,  137. 
Courayer,    Dr.    Le,  his  history  of 

Council  of  Trent,  i.  74. 

Courtenay,  Mr,  his  Moral  and  Lite- 
rary Character  of  Johnson,  i.  175, 
255,  281  ;  his  Poetical  Review 
quoted,  i.  34,  175,  255,  281,  ii. 
109. 

Covcrlcy,  Sir  Roger  de,  the  cha- 
racter of,  delights  Johnson,  ii. 
196. 

Cow.  "Stick  to  the  cow,mon,"  Bos- 
well's  story  against  himself,  iv. 
362. 

Cowley,  observations  on  Life  of, 
iii.  171,  172. 

Cowper's  translation  of  the  Iliad,  iii. 
46,  n. 

Crabbe,  his  poems  revised  by  John- 
son, iiL  286,  287. 

Craig,  Mr.,  the  architect,  iv.  52, 
iii.  70. 

Craven,  Lady,  beautiful  and  fascina- 
ting, ii.  307. 

Crichton,  Robert,  Lord  Sanquhar, 
account  of  his  murder  of  the 
fencing  master,  iv.  84. 

Critical  Review,  Johnson  writes  in, 
*•  33^>  394  ;  review  in,  of  Rutt/s 
Diary,  ii.  433. 

Croft,  Rev.  Herbert,  Burke's  de- 
scription of  his  style,  iii.  188, 
189. 

Crosbie,  Mr.,  an  intrepid  talker,  iv. 
9,  n. 

Cubley,  parish  of,  birth-place  of 
Michael  Johnson,  i.  9. 

Culloden,  Boswell  much  affected 
at  the  particulars  of  that  battle, 
iv.  1 16. 

Cruikshanks,  Mr.,  the  surgeon,  iii. 

323,  339,  444. 
Cullcn,  Dr.,  recommends  little  sleep, 

iL  431  ;   consulted  in  Johnson's 
IV. 


illness,  iii.  359  ;  his  entertaining 

conversation,  iv.  31. 
Cumberland,  Richard,  his  Odes,  ii. 

324;  Johnson's  opinion  of,  461,  n. 
Camming,  Thomas,  the  Quaker,  iv. 

205,  206,  n. 
Cunning  displays  no  extraordinary 

talenr,  iv.  191,  192. 
Cuper's  Gardens,  and  the  joke  so 

alarming  to  the  lady  of  a  "  mighty 

unpliable  understanding,"  iv.  267. 
Curates,  and  their  small  salaries,  ii. 

405. 
Curiosity,  a  mark  of  an  elevated 

and  generous  mind,  i.  55. 
Cyder,  Philips'  poem  on,  iv.  61. 
Cypress  Grove,  The,  by  Drummond 

of  Hawthorn  den,  passage  from, 

quoted,  iv.  1 53,  n. 


Daemonology,  by  Kingjames,iii.89. 

Daline,  Olaf,  his  history  of  Sweden, 
ii.  II,  n. 

Dalrymple,  Sir  David.  See  Lord 
Hailes. 

—  Sir  John,  his  Memoirs  of  Great 
Britain,  ii.  58  ;  an  "  honest  man, 
but  his  writing  mere  bounce,"  59, 
iv.  368. 

Dance,  the  report  that  Vestris  was 
teaching  Johnson  to  dance,  iii. 
207  ;  called  America,  iv.  249. 

Dartiquenave,  Charles  (Darteneuf), 
the  epicure,  ii.  214,  n. 

Da  vies,  Thomas,  i.  319 ;  at  his  house 
Boswell  meets  Johnson,  319; 
he  publishes  some  of  Johnson's 
writings  during  his  absence  in 
Scotland,  ii.  1 11  ;  his  benefit  at 
Dniry  Lane,  501,  542  ;  his  suc- 
cess as  an  author,  iii.  133  ;  John- 
son meets  him  dressed  as  the 
Thane  of  Ross,  147  ;  Johnson's 
great  regard  for,  332  ;  his  pretty 
wife,  i.  395  ;  iii.  331. 

Death,  discussed,  iv.  153  ;  fear  of, 
i.  500,  iii.  12,  371,  390;  man  has 
the  voyage  of^  before  him,  and 
sho  lid  be  ready  for  the  Master's 
call,  iv.  251  ;  of  Mrs.  Johnson,  i. 
185-7  ;  violent,  i.  271. 

Deaf  and  dumb,  academy  for  the,, 
iv.  364. 

F  F 
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Debates,  Johnson's  Parliamentary, 

i.  8i,  112,  113,  S72-576;  iii.  63. 
Debt,  Johnson  arrested  for,  i.  246  ; 
a  calamity  not  merely  an  incon- 
venience, iii.  268. 
Declamation,  reduced  to  notation, 

by  Steele,  ii.  1 59,  n. 
Dedication  to  the  Earl  of  Orrery 
for  Mrs.  Lenox,  i.  204  ;  to  the 
Queen  for  Mr.  Hoole's  Tasso, 
313  ;  to  the  Marquis  of  Abreu  for 
Mr.  Baretti's  Dictionary,  i.  288  ; 
to  the  King  for  Dr.  Kennedy's 
Astronomical  Chronology,  299 ; 
to  the  Earl  of  Middlesex  for  Mrs. 
Lenox's  Female  Quixote,  300 ; 
to  the  Earl  of  Shaftesbury  for  Mr. 
Bennet's  edition  of  Ascham's 
English  works  (said  to  have  been 
in  reality  edited  by  Johnson),  38 1 ; 
to  Edward  Duke  of  York  for 
some  Music  for  the  German  Flute, 
411  ;  to  the  King  for  Gwyn's  Lon- 
don and  Westminster  Improved, 
431  ;  to  the  King  for  Mr.  Adams' 
Treatise  on  the  Globes,  449 ;  for 
Angel's  Short-Hand,  ii.  71  ;  for 
Mr.  Derby,  382. 
Deeds,  registration    of,  Johnson's 

note  on,  iii.  202. 
Defoe,  Daniel,  his  invention  of  a 
ghost  story,  ii.  18,  n. ;  his  Robin- 
son Crusoe,  516;   did  he  write 
Carlelon's  Memoirs.''  iii.  533. 
Deformities,  the,  of  Johnson,  pub- 
lished in  Edinburgh,  iii.  265. 
Deer  forests  in  Sky,  iv.  212. 
Definitions,   in    Dictionary',    some 
erroneous,  239  ;  some  humorous, 
239-41  ;    some    obnoxious,   240  : 
were  abridged  for  smaller  edition 
but  never  cancelled,  241,  n. 
Degree,  Johnson's  difficulty  in  ob- 
taining,  i.    95-8  ;     made     M.A. 
Oxford,  221;  LL.D.  Dublin,  400; 
D.C.L.  Oxford,  ii.  162. 
De  Groot,  the  nephew  of  Grotius, 

ii.  392. 
Delany,     Dr.,     his     remarks     on 

Swift,  ii.  502,  iii.  172,  iv.  213. 
Demonax,   Johnson   compared   to, 

iii.  168. 
Dempster,  Mr.  George,  i.  334  ;  his 
saying  about  the  immense  advan- 


tage of  Johnson's  society,  355; 
displeases  Johnson  by  his  so- 
phistry, 363,  n.  ;  his  remarks  on 
Johnson's  Journey,  ii.  139;  his 
letter  to  Boswell  commending 
Johnson's  Journey,  iv.  37a 

Dennis,  John,  his  works  should  be 
collected,  iL  321. 

Depeditation,  of  Foote,  iv.  107. 

Derby  visited,  ii.  426. 

Derby,  Rev.  John,  editor  of  Bishop 
Pearce's  Commentary,  iL  381. 

Derrick,  Samuel,  i.  89,  314,  372, 
373 ;  anecdote  of  his  presence  of 
mind,  374 ;  Johnson  has  a  kind- 
ness for,  iv.  215. 

Deserted  Village,  Johnson's  lines 
in,  i.  415. 

Desmoulins,  Mrs.,  finds  an  asylum 
in  the  house  of  Johnson,  i.  50,  il 

478. 

Devaynes,  Mr.,  the  cheerful  apothe- 
cary, iii.  367. 

Devil,  a  printer's,  iii.  222. 

Devonshire,  Duke  of,  commended 
for  his  dogged  veracity,  iiL  85. 

Devotion,  Johnson  on,  iiL  328. 

Diamond,  Mr.,  an  early  fhend  of 
Johnson's,  with  whom  he  and 
Mrs.  Williams  dined  on  Sunda\s, 
i.  191,  192. 

Diary,  Johnson's,  left  under  the  care 
of  Mrs.  Boswell,  iv.  39  ;  the  keep- 
ing of  a,  recommended,  i.  355.  ii- 
63,  64,  482,  483,  iiL  288. 

Dibdin, Charles, sets  Boswells  song 
on  matrimony  to  music,  i.  504. 

Dick,  Sir  Alexander,  his  leiier 
thanking  Johnson  for  the  Jour- 
ney, il.  372,  395  ;  his  opinion 
on  Johnson's  health,  iii.  357;  his 
happy  old  age,  iv.  33. 

Dictionnaire^  presented  to  John- 
son by  the  French  Academy,  i. 
242. 

Dictionary-,  Johnson's,  announced, 
i-  J 39  J  pl^ri  for,  140-3  ;  Johnson 
discusses  about,  with  Dr.  Adams, 
143  ;  six  amanuenses  employetl 
on  it,  144  ;  Bishop  Percy's  ac- 
count of  Johnson's  manner  of 
working  on  it,  145,  n.  ;  prayer  on 
beginning  second  vol  of,  :c4: 
published,  223  ;  bound,  236,  n. : 
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preface  of,  239;  pajmient  for, 
246 ;  epitome  of,  247  ;  revised, 
532  ;  fourth  edition,  ii.  9  ;  Sheri- 
dan's prologue  containing  com- 
pliment on,  383  ;  the  scheme  of, 
first  mentioned  to  Johnson  by 
Dodsley,  iii.  109 ;  Wilkes'  jeti 
iPesprii  on  it,  i.  243  ;  Garrick's 
epigram  on,  i.  243* 

Dido,  Johnson's  saying  about,  iii. 
302. 

Decile  est  propria  communia 
dicercy  explained,  ii.  349 ;  Bos- 
well's  note  on,  564. 

"  Difficulties,  a  choice  of,"  Wolfe's 
saying  applied  by  Johnson,  iv. 
122. 

Dilly^  Messrs.,  the  booksellers,  ii. 
246,  247 ;  their  hospitable  table, 
343 ;  letter  from,  giving  an  ac- 
count of  the  bargain  made  for 
the  Lives  of  the  Poets,  380. 

Squire,  Johnson  and  Boswell 
visit,  iiL  237-40. 

Dinners,  Johnson,  Goldsmith,  and 
Boswell  at  General  Oglethorpe's, 
ii.  64 ;  at  Mr.  Elphinston's  at 
Kensington,  73  ;  at  General  Ogle- 
thorpe's with  Reynolds,  Langton, 
Golasmith,  Boswell,  and  Mr. 
Thrale,  78  ;  at  Mr.  Beauclerk's 
when  Boswell  was  elected  to  the 
Literary  Club,  81 ;  at  Mr.  Dilly's, 
when  Goldsmith  was  "  imper- 
tinent," 97;  at  Mr.  Dilly's  with 
the  Irish  Dr.  Campbell,  169 ; 
at  Mr.  Thomas  Davies's,  with 
Hickey  the  painter,  170  ;  at  a 
tavern  with  a  numerous  company, 
174 ;  at  Mr.  Thrale's  with  the 
Irish  Dr.  Campbell,  178  ;  at 
General  Oglethorpe's  with  Dr. 
Campbell,  179 ;  at  Mr.  Cam- 
bridge's villa  near  Twickenham, 
189 ;  at  Mr.  Dilly's,  to  meet  John 
Wilkes,  344  ;  at  Sir  Joshua  Rey- 
nolds's, when  there  was  much  talk 
about  Horace,  502  ;  at  General 
Oglethorpe's  with  Paoli  and 
Langton,  iii.  i ;  at  Mr.  Dilly's  with 
Miss  Seward  and  Mrs.  Knowles, 
the  Quaker,  3 ;  at  General  Paoli's, 
37  ;  at  Mr.  Allan  Ramsay's  with 
Robertson    and     Reynolds,  44; 


at  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's,  50  ;  at 
Mr.  Langton's,  51  ;  at  Sir  J. 
Reynolds's,  206 ;  at  Mr.  Dilly's 
with  Wilkes,  223  ;  at  Mrs.  Gar- 
rick's, with  Mrs.  Carter,  Hannah 
More,  and  Miss  Burney,  369  ;  at 
the  Literary  Club,  409;  at  Mr. 
Dilly's,  412  ;  dinner  at  General 
Paoli's,  Johnson  looking  very  ill, 
412  ;  at  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds's, 
when  Carleton's  Memoirs  were 
mentioned,  415;  at  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds's  for  the  last  time, 
making  the  plans  for  going  to 
Italy,  418,  419. 

Dinner,  Johnson's  appreciation  of  a 
good,  i.  384,  385. 

Diploma,  or  burgess  ticket  given  to 
Johnson  at  Aberdeen,  iv.  72. 

M.A.  Oxford,  i.  227 ;  D.C.L, 

ii.  163. 

LL.D.  Dublin,  i.  400. 

Divine  Legation,  Warburton's, 
praised,  iii.  180. 

Doctor.  Johnson's  fame  as  the  great 
Doctorgoing  through  the  country, 
iv.  77. 

Major  and  Doctor  Minor, iv.  'JT, 

Johnson  did  not  use  the  title 

of,  ii.  163,  164,  n. 

of    Medicine    or    Doctor  of 

Physic,  ii.  134,  135. 

of  Laws,  degree  presented  by 

Trinity  Coll.  Dublin,  i.  400. 
Civil  Law,  Oxford,  Johnson  re- 


ceives his  diploma  as,  ii.  162,  but 

did  not  himself  assume  this  title, 

161,  162,  n. 
Dodd,     Dr.,    executed,    Johnson's 

interest  in  him,  ii.  388,  406-14. 
Doddridge,  Dr.,  wrote  one  of  the 

finest  epigrams  in  the  language, 

iv.  243. 
Dodsley,  Mr.  Robert,  i.  89,  213,  ii. 

263,  264,  n.  ;  his  Public  Virtue, 

"  fine  blank,"  iii.  1 56  ;  his  Cleone, 

a  Tragedy,  read  to  Johnson,  1 56. 
Dogs,  story  of  Johnson  separating 

two  fighting,  iv.  300. 
Doggedly.    A  man  may  write  at  any 

time  if  he  sets  himself  doggedly 

to  it,  iv.  26. 
Dominicetti,  the   Italian   quack,  i. 

493- 
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Domestic  satisfaction,  the  best  re- 
sult of  expenditure,  ii.  iSl. 

Uonaldson.  Mr.,  bookseller,  his 
cheap  eitictons  of  popular  books, 
'■  359- 

Donne,  Dr.,  his  vision,  ii.  263. 

Dormer,  Philip,  Earl  of  Chester- 
field.    See  Chesterfield. 

Dossie,  Mr.,  author  of  a.  treatise 
on  Agriculture,  iii.  149,  tl 

Douglas,  Home's  Tragedy  of,  ad- 
mired by  Sheridan  and  dended 
by  Johnson,  iv.  319, 

Dr.  James,  a  collector  of  edi- 

Dr.,  Kishop  of  Salisbury,  de- 
scribes 10  Hoswell  the  effect  pro- 
duced by  the  publication  of  Lon- 
don, i.  91 ;  account  of,  104,  n. ; 
on  Ecclesiastical  Discipline,  iii. 
37I. 

The,  Cause,  Johnson   would 

not  study  it,  it  77,  n. 

Doxy,  Miss,  Garrick's  niece,  iii, 
119. 

Draughts,  the  game  of,  praised  by 
Johnson,  i.  257. 

Drcghom,  Lord  (Maclaurin),  iv. 
35,  n.  ;  successfully  burlesqued 
Johnson's  style,  ii.  190. 

Dress,  Johnson's  described,  Iv.  7  ; 
in  Paris,  ii.  226,  n. 

Drinking,  does  it  improve  conver- 
sation, and  increase  benevolence  ? 
ii.  322  i  old  habit  of,  iv.  45 ; 
Johnson  on,  295  ;  by  proxy,  iii.  43. 

Dromore,  Bishop  of.     See  Percy. 

Druid's  temple  at  Strichen,  iv.  86- 
108. 

Drummond,  Mr.,  bookseller,  Edin- 
burgh, Johnson's  esteem  for,  i, 
433,  iv.  352  ;  letters  from  Johnson 
to,  i.  433-7. 

Dr.,  son  of  the  above,  ii.  361, 

n. ;  his  great  talents,  iii.  90. 

George,  founder  of  the  Royal 

Infirmary  at  Edinburgh,  iv.  28,  n. 

Dryden,  "puzzled  himself  about 
predestination,"  iii.  6a  ;  observa- 
tions on  Johnson's  Life  of,  176-177; 
his  lines  on  "  life"  quoted,  391  ; 
on  Milton,  iv.  67. 

Dubos,  Abbe,  his  Reflexions  Cri- 
irques,  I.  4S6,  n. 


Duel,  fatal,  between  Mr.  Ciinnin;* 
ham  and  Mr.  Riddell,  iii.  316. 

Duelling,  ii,  32  ;  Johnson  defentls, 
73.  iii.  316,  n.,  iv,  12,  20s. 

Duncan's  monument  at  Fores,  iv. 
9S.  n- 

Duncombe,  Mr.  William,  itL  28.  n. 

Dunbui,  rock  covered  with  sea  fowl 
near  Slams  Castle,  iv.  80. 

Du  Halde's  China,  i.  100,  n.,  iiq; 
Johnson's  lively  account  of  the 
translation  of.  by  Green  and 
Guthrie,  iii.  165. 

Dun,  Rev.  Mr.,  parish  miiuster  d 
Auchinlecfc,  iv.  348. 

Dunbar,  Dr.,  author  of  Essays  eo 
Hist.  Mankind,  iii.  135. 

Dunning,  j^«  Lord  Ashburton. 

Dunvegan  Castle,  iv.  182  ;  descrip- 
tion of,  197,208,209;  Johnson  ad- 
vises the  Macleods  never  to  leave, 
iv.  197. 

Dunton's  life  and  errors  quoted  iu- 

SOS- 
Dutch  Law,  Johnson  resolves  t* 
study,  iii.  157. 

Djer,  Samuel,  account  of,  i.  4^1,  d. 


Early  habits,  force  of,  ii.  193.  1 

Early  rising,  commended,  but  not   / 

piaciised  by  Johnson,  iv.  iSj,  iL 

430- 

Easter  Day,  i.  399,  ii.  62  ;  religioui 
exercises  on,  64,  n..  309. 

Ecclcs,  Isaac  Ambrose,  dines  with 
Johnson  at  the  Mitre,  i.  347. 

Rev.  Mr.,  his  frauduteni  at- 
tempt to  pass  for  the  author  of 
The  Man  of  FeeUng,  i.  394. 

£ef/e  Mililaire,  Johnson  visits  the, 

Edial,  near  Lichfield,  Johnsoo'i 
academy,  i.  64. 

Edinburgh,  Johnson  arrit-es  at,  iv. 
9 ;  returns  to  after  eighty-thitc 
days'  absence,  351. 

Education,  Johnson  on,  i.  66,  67  ; 
early,  enforced,  370 ;  by  lec- 
tures, 415  1  Johnson's  at  school, 
;42  ;  Johnson  hates  •byroads  in, 
ii.  230,  iii.  92  ;  great  influence  ot 
ii.  25J  ;  at  great  schools,  29S1 
should  it  be  public  or  pnvaie' 
iv.  67. 
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£dwardSy  Mr.,  an  old  fellow-col- 
legian of  Johnson,  iii.  i8,  22, 
215. 

Rev.  Jonathan,  on  Free  Will, 
iii.  9. 

Dr.  Edward,  Johnson's  letter 
to,  introducing  Dr.  Bumey,  iii. 
77,  n. 

£glintoun,  Earl  of,  his  saying  about 
Johnson,  i.  467,  ii.  449,  450,  iv. 
125  ;  his  fine  character  and  early 
death,  342. 

—  old  Lady,  gratifies  Johnson 
by  saying  he  might  have  been 
her  son,  iv.  342,  365. 

£gotists,  four  classes  of,  represented 
by,  1st,  Julius  Csesar  ;  2nd,  Mar- 
cus Antoninus ;  3rd,  Huetius  ;  4th, 
a  thousand  old  women  and  fanatic 
writers  of  memoirs  and  medita- 
tions, ii.  434. 

Eld,  Mr.,  a  "  Staffordshire  Whig," 
iii.  39. 

Election,  a  borough,  Johnson  pre- 
sent at,  iii.  1 38. 

Elgin,  story  of  its  ruined  cathedral, 
iv.  92. 

Elibank,  Lord,  i.  530,  n,  iv.  156; 
his  happy  retort  to  J  ohnson,  352,  n. 

Eliot,  Mr.,  afterwards  Lord,  com- 
mends Harte's  Gustavus  Adol- 
phus,  iii.  206 ;  recommends  Car- 
leton's  Memoirs  to  Johnson,  41 5. 

Elizabeth,  Queen,  her  learning,  iii. 
151. 

Elliot^  Sir  Gilbert,  his  good  pro- 
nunciation, ii.  1 5,  n. 

Ellis,  Jack,  the  hterary  scrivener, 
iL  306. 

Elphinston,  Mr.,  publishes  the 
Kambler  in  Edinburgh,  i.  163, 
n. ;  entertains  Johnson  and  Bos- 
weil  and  Mrs.  Williams  at  din- 
ner, ii.  73 ;  Johnson's  letters  to, 

163-5. 
Elwal,  the  heretic,  ii.  19. 

Emigration,  ii.  486,  487 ;  Johnson 

on,  iv.  15,  61,  180,  249. 
Emphasis,  Johnson,  Garrick,  and 

Gifiard  on,  i.  127. 
Entails,  ii.  249  ;  Johnson  approves, 

iv.  81. 
Englishmen,  their  reserve,  iii.  299  ; 

compared    with    Frenchmen,    i. 


516,  ii.  505,506,  iii.  152;  com- 
pared with  Scotchmen,  149,  iv.  9. 

Epictetus,  quoted,  iv.  251. 

Epigram,  Latin,  i.  44 ;  Greek  and 
Latin  to  Eliza,  104 ;  on  George 
II.  and  Colley  Gibber,  iii  ;  ad 
Lauram,  1 18  ;  to  Molly  Aston,  iii. 
54,  n. ;  to  the  Temple  of  the 
Winds  in  Moor  Park,  83 ;  Gar- 
rick's  on  the  Dictionary,  i.  243  ; 
on  the  Duke  of  Marlborough's 
grand  bridge  over  a  small  rivulet, 
ii.  267 ;  Dr.  Doddridge  wrote  one 
of  the  finest,  iv.  243 ;  on  the  mi- 
racle at  Cana,  iii.  20. 

Epilogue,  spoken  by  the  lady  who 
personated  the  ghost  of  Hermi- 
one,  i.  29;  to  the  Distressed 
Mother,  139,  n. ;  to  Irene,  written 
by  Sir  Wm.  Yonge,  151,  152. 

Epitaph,  on  Philips,  i.  no;  on 
Hogarth,  567  ;  on  Goldsmith,  ii. 
354  ;  on  Johnson's  father,  mother, 
and  brother,  iii.  468,  469 ;  a 
strange  one  reported  in  Camden's 
Remains,  iii.  307. 

Epitaphs,  Johnson  wrote  an  Essay 
on,  i.  no;  not  to  be  considered 
strictly  true,  some  exaggeration 
to  be  expected,  ii.  229. 

Errol,  James,  Earl  of,  his  fine  charac- 
ter and  appearance,  iv.  82. 

Erskine,  the  Hon.  Thomas,  his  ex- 
traordinary eloquence,  ii.  27,  n. 

Erskine,  Henry,  gives  Boswell  a 
shilling  for  the  sight  of  his  bear^ 
iv.  26. 

Essex,  Lord,  his  advice  to  travellers, 

»•  353. 
Essex  Head  Club,  iii.  351. 

Eugenio,  a  poem,  mentioned,  i.  87  ; 

quoted,  ii.  85. 
Eumelian  Club,  the,  iii.  470,  n. 
Evans,  Mr.,  the  bookseller  beaten 

by  Goldsmith,  ii,  57,  n. 
Evil,  origin  of,  discussion  on,  iv.  95. 
Exactness,  necessity  of,  ii.  483,  iii. 

108. 
Exercises,  Johnson's  first,  iii.  396, 

Experiments,  Johnson  fond  of  try- 
ing, iii.  103. 

Expulsion,  the,  of  six  students  from 
Oxford,  ii.  39, 
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Fabley  tketdi  o^  bf  Johason,  iL 

Facts  and  fictkm,  Johnson  disap- 
proved the  mingling  ol^  iiL  ^196. 

Fairtie,  Mr.,  BoswelFs^'respectable  " 
£itfining  ndgfabour,  iv.  347. 

Fatiy  tale  by  Johnson,  wt  Foon- 
tainsy  L  43^ 

Falconer,  Rev.  Mn,  the  nonjuring 
buihop,  iiL  81. 

' Mr.,  hnshand  to  the  Countess 

of  Enrol,  the  collector  of  the 
hbrary  at  Slains  Castle,  iv.  82. 

Falsehoods,  iL  483,  iiL  390. 

Fame,  a  shuttlecock,  must  be  struck 
horn  both  sides  to  keep  it  up,  iv. 
365. 

Farmer, Rev.  Dr.,L  301 ;  letters  to, 
507,  iiL  127  ;  his  exodlent  essay 
on  the  learning  of  Shakespeare, 
ii.  330,  iiL  155. 

FarauhM-,  his  writings  have  con- 
sioecable  merit,  iiL  146. 

Fasting,  Johnson's  power  o(  iv. 
255,  n. 

Faulknei^  George,  iv.  107 ;  John- 
son's conversion  with,  iv.  29. 

Feeling  for  others,  not  often  acute, 
L4^ 

Fencing,  taught  at  St.  Andrews,  iv. 

51. 
Ferns,  Deanery  of,  Burke  calls  it  a 

barren  title ,  iii.  201. 

Ferguson,  James,  i.  493  ;  ii.  469. 

■  Sir  Adam,  his  conversation 
with  Johnson,  ii.  24,  n- 

Fergussoa,  Dr.  Adam,  his  Essay  on 

the  History  of  Civil  Society,  iv. 

28,  31. 
Feme,  Mr.,  master  of  stores  at  Fort 

George,  iv.  100,  loi. 
Fiction,  real,  very  little  in  the  world, 

iii.  335. 

■  and  facts  not  to  be  mingled, 
iii.  296. 

Fielding,  Henry,  i.  128,  201,  ii.  27; 

and  Richardson  compared,  i.  453 ; 

his  Amelia,  ii.  324. 
Filby,  John,  Goldsmith's  tailor,  i. 

481. 
Finnon  haddocks,  Walter  Scott  on, 

iv.  89,  n. 
Fingal,  i.  517,  iv.  75,  139,  216,  353, 

354,  ii.  130,  133,  iu.  349,400. 


Fire,  fire !  some  would  ay  la  KeM 

flood,  ir.  45. 
Fireworks,  Johnson  at  a  dispiqr^ 

Fitzherbert,  Mr.,  Johnson^  portal 
of^  iL  41^  iiL  93  ;  anecdote  o^i* 
6^ ;  a  good  saying  of  lii%  iL  179; 
his  dimier  to  Johnson  and  Fooie^ 

it-  346,  347. 
Ftotman,  his  poems,  iL  313. 

Flattery,  iL  So^  191,  iiL  361,  «a 

Fleece.  The,  Dyer's  poem  o(  iL  S69. 

Fleet  Street  animaied,  but  Ae  fd 

ttdeof  existence  at  ChanagCRMii 

iL  169. 
Flexman.  Mr.,  the  index-mak^fAs 

e^ccitea  Johnsoi^s  wratii,  m.  4eg^ 
Fli^t,  Bet,  and  the  stxden  qnii^au 

235. 
Flo^^ing,    diminution    o^    dii^ 

proved,  ii.  23a 
Flood,  Mr.,  the  orativ,  L  260^  s>^ 

iiL  497. 
Floyd,  Thomas,  a  poor  waSdhat,  L 

374. 

Floyer,  Sir  John,  L  57 ;  his  ttfhit 
and  long  life,  iiL  302, 433. 

Fludyer,  one  of  Johnson's  00119a- 
nions  at  college,  iL  259. 

Fools  chosen  by  cunning  but  mis- 
taken men  for  wives,  iv.  201. 

Foote,  Samuel,  i.  489,  491,  ii.  346, 
444,  iv.  24,  n. ;  the  most  incom- 
pressible fellow,  357;  his  ac- 
count of  Johnson  in  Paris,  iL  226. 

Forbes,  Sir  William,  of  Pitsligo,  his 
amusing  discussion  with  Johnson 
on  the  effects  of  wine,  iL  322  ; 
sends  Boswell  the  Round  Robin, 
356 ;  reads  and  commends  Bos- 
well's  Journal,  465  ;  see  also  iv. 
I3»  n.,  32,  358  ;  his  letter  to  Bos- 
well on  the  Tour  to  the  Hebrides, 
iv.  376-7. 

Forbes,  Rev.  Mr.,  the  uncourteous 
minister  of  Lawrence  Kirk,  iv.  591 

Ford,  Sarah,  Johnson's  mother,  L  9. 

"  Parson,"  i.  o,  iii.  6f. 

account  of  the  Ford  family, 

i.  9,  10. 

Fordyce,  Dr.  James,  i.  323. 

Dr.  George,  ii.  115,  4^5. 

Fores,  King  Duncan's  monument 
at,  iv.  95. 
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Foreigners,  Johnson's  unjust  con- 
tempt for,  iii.  1 52. 
Forrester,  Colonel,  of  the  Guards, 

ii.  307- 

Former  and  latter,  expressions  much 
disliked  by  Johnson,  iii.  298. 

Forster,  his  voyage  to  the  South 
Seas,  ii.  442. 

Fort  Augustus,  at,  Johnson  passed 
the  best  night  he  had  enjoyed  for 
twenty  years,  iii.  79. 

George  visited,  iv.  100-103. 

Fortune,  a  rhapsody  by  Derrick, 
quoted,  i.  89. 

Foster,  the  preacher.  Pope's  lines 
on  him,  iii.  148. 

Mrs.  Elizabeth,  Milton's  grand- 
daughter, her  benefit,  i.  179. 

Fothergill,  Rev.  Dr.,  Vice-Chan- 
cellor  of  Oxford,  letters  to,  ii. 
162,  164. 

Foulis,  Sir  James,  his  character  by 
Walter  Scott,  iv.  125,  n. 

— —  Messieurs,  the  Elzevirs  of 
Glasgow  iv.  338. 

Fountains,  the,  fairy  tale  by  John- 
son, i.  432. 

Fox,  C.  J.,  elected  member  of  the 
Club,ii.  115,  n.,  177,504,  512;  did 
not  talk  much  at  the  Club,  516  ; 
his  conversation  compared  with 
Burke's,  iii.  280,  360,  372,  385. 

France,  Johnson's  visit  to,  ii.  207-9, 
212,  229. 

Franciscans,  the,  a  profane  club,  i.90. 

Francis,  Philip,  his  translation  of 
Horace  the  best,  iii.  67. 

Francklin,  Rev.  Dr.,  a  writer  in  the 
Critical  Review,  i.  289;  translates 
Lucian,  iii.  167. 

Fraser,  Mr.,  the  engineer,  iii.  40. 

of  Strichen,  his  hospitality,  iv. 

86,87. 

Frauds,  literary,  instances  of,  i.  294. 

Frederick,  Prince  of  Wales,   had 

he  any  connection  with  the  tale 

called  Prince  Titi  ?  ii.  552-559; 

anecdote  of,  iv.  162,  n. 

the  Great  of  Prussia,  Johnson's 

Life  of,  i.  248,  249,  356,  357. 
French,  the,  not  liked  by  Johnson, 
ii.  226,  n. ;  have  few  sentiments 
but  express  them  neatly  :   have 
little  meat  but  dress  it  well,  226. 


French  language,  more  knowledge 
circulated  in  than  in  any  other,  iv. 
281 ;  literature,  Johnson  on,  iv. 
282;  Academy  send  Johnson  their 
Dictionnaire^  i.  242 ;  novels,  i. 
516. 

French,  Mrs.,  the  lady  at  whose 
house  Johnson  met  Warburton, 
iii.  180. 

Freron,  M.,  Johnson  visits  in  Paris, 
ii.  214. 

Friday,  Good,  Boswell's  custom  of 
spending  it  with  Johnson,  ii.  181. 

Friend,  Sir  John,  ii.  35,  36. 

Friends, a  man  may  have  friends  but 
no  friend,  iii.  93 ;  list  of  Johnson's 
in  1752,  i.  191,  192,  n.,  193,  n., 
iii.  8 ;  value  of,  i.  412  ;  we  must 
take  friends  such  as  we  find  them, 
not  as  we  would  make  them, 
559  ;  sometimes  made  by  circum- 
stance, not  choice,  ii.  17  ;  and  re- 
lations, iv.  85. 

Friendship  should  be  kept  in  con- 
stant repair,  i.  243 ;  the  duties  of, 
559;  is  it  compatible  with  dis- 
agreement on  a  capital  point  .^ 

ii.  34. 
Friendship,  an  Ode,  by  Johnson,  i. 

119. 
Frisick  language,  the,  i.  390. 
Frusta  Utteraria^  Baretti's,  ii.  435. 
Fullarton,  Mr.,  and  his  books  on 

India,  iii.  67,  n. 
Fundamental.    Story  of  the  woman 

who  was  fundamentally  sensible, 

iii.  222. 
Funeral,  Johnson's,  iii.  491,  492. 
Futile.   "  Tis  a  futile  fellow,"  ii.  1 58. 
Future  state,  our  situation  in,  ii. 

16-18  ;   conversation  on,  ii.  458, 

459,  iii.  27. 

Gabble,  "  Nay,  if  you  bring  in  gab- 
ble I'll  talk  no  more,"  iii.  63,  144. 
Gaelic  Dictionary,  by  Mr.  Shaw,  iii. 

349»n. 
Gait,  Johnson's  peculiar,  iii.  200. 

Gaming,  Johnson  on,  ii.  28,  29. 

Ganganelli's  letters,  iii.  5,  6,  n. 

Gardens,  iii.    246;    Johnson    and 

Boswell  discourse  on,  310. 
Garden,  Francis,  Lord  Gardenston, 

iv.  59. 


GarHener,  Mr.,  the  bookseller,  ii. 
'74- 

Mrs.,  of  Snow  Hill.  iii.  344. 

Garriek,  David,  i.  64,  68  ;  becomes 
manager  of  Drury  Lane,  1391 
brings  out  Irene  for  Johnson, 
150;  "Our  Garriek  is  a  salad," 
I S5  i  his  complimentary  epigram 
on  the  Dictionary,  243 ;  Johnson 
might  attack  Garriek  himself  but 
will  allow  no  one  else  to  do  so, 
321,  n.;  the  first  man  in  the  world 
for  sprightly  conversation,  325  ; 
elected  member  of  the  Club,  393  ; 
is  not  free  in  lending  books  to 
Johnson,  ii.  43  ;  his  vanity,  73  ; 
his  description  of  Johnson's  wit, 
7&;  his  prologues,  157;  hisexcel- 
lent  imitation  of  Johnson's  man- 
ner, 158  !  Johnson  said  he  had 
not  Latin  enough,  201 ;  he  and 
J  ohnson  have  a  "  close  encounter  " 
telling  old  stories,  256,  n. ;  his 
conversation  gay  and  grotesque,  I 
279  ;  the  variety  of  his  playing,  I 
317,  347,  444;  Hannah  More's 
description  of  his  putting  Johnson 
in  good  spirits,  511,  n.  1  Johnson  ! 
on  his  fame,  5(3  ;  his  generosity,  I 
514,  n. ;  his  death  "ecHpses  the  ( 
gaiety  of  nations,"  iii.  80,  94;  he  j 
had  friends  but  no  friend,  93  ;  I 
Johnson's  description  of.  93,  94, 
146  ;  his  picture  with  the  lines 
from  Shakespeare  under  it,  220 ; 
his  funeral,  313;  his  universa- 
hty,  103  ;  disconcerted  when  ex- 
amined as  a  witness,  2i8  ;  when 
he  left  off  acting,  said  he  would 
now  read  Shakespeare,  Z19.  n.  ; 
boswell's  letter  to,  317  ;  and  Gar- 
rick's  reply,  318  ;  Gamck  and 
Foole  compared,  357. 

Mr5.,  entertains  J  ohnson,  Rey- 
nolds, and  others  for  the  first 
time  after  Garrick's  death,  iii. 
219. 

Mr.    Peter,  elder  brother  of 

David,  ii.  147,  277,  281. 

■ (Jeorge,  the   younger  brother 

of  David,  a  popil  of  Johnson's, 
i.  64  ;  called  Johnson  a  tremen- 
dous companion,  ii.  406. 

Gastrel,    Rev.    Mr.,   the   barbarian 


who  cut  down  Shakespeare^ 

berry  tree,  ii.  284. 
Gastrel,  Mrs,,  ii.  284. 
Bishop,  his  Christian   Innt- 


Generosity.  "  1  do  not  call  a  tfte 
generous  that  sheds  its  fruit  A 
every  breeze,"  iv.  365. 

General's  hut,  the,  at  Fort  Augnt- 

Gentleman,  Mr.  Francis,  t.  314. 
Gentleman's  Magazine,  i.  78, 79,81; 

sale  of,  iii.  36. 
Gentle  Shepherd,  Allan  Ramsaj't, 

ii.  67. 
George  I.  knew  nothing,  and  Hi 

nothing,  ii.  172. 
George  111,,  i.  304;  Johnson's  con- 
versation with,  440-46. 
Geoige,  Fort,  visited,  iv.  laa 
Georgics,  iii.  322, 
Gerard,  Dr.,  iv.  71.  106. 
Gesticulations,Johnsan's  described , 

ii-  158. 
Gestures,    Johnson's,    invohintarr. 

thought  by  Sir  J.  Reynolds  10  he 

mere  habits,  iv.  7.  n. 
Ghost  in  Cock  Lane,  i.  332,  n.,  il  iS, 

31,  35-  n.,  484 
"  Giants,  there  were,  in  those  days,' 

Giannone,  his  saying  quoted,  iii.  1 4  j. 

Giardini,  Ii.  72,  n. 

Gibbon,  his  sarcastic  rernark  on 
Johnson,  ii.  177;  his  reliccna 
when  Johnson  decries  Historj, 
ii.  192  ;  his  Historj',  264, 265,  n, ; 
his  appearance  compared  wiib 
Johnson's,  332. 

Gibbons,  Dr.,  the  dissenting  mitiit- 


ter,  ii 


245,  ' 


Rev.  Richard,  author  of  beau- 
tiful verses  quoted  by  Johnson, 
IV.  96. 

Gillespie,  Dr.,  iii.  358. 
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Girls,  unideady  Johnson's  saying 
about,  L  199. 

Glasgow  visited,  iv.  337,  338. 

Glaymore,  the,  or  broadsword  of 
Rorie  More,  iv.  187. 

Glenelg,  wretched  accommodation 
at,  iv.  121. 

Glen  Morison  and  the  M 'Queens, 
iv.  112. 

— •  Sheal  Scott's  account  of  the 
engagement  there,  iv.  1 16. 

Glowworm,  sketch  of  fable  of  the, 
ii.  78. 

Goat,  Johnson  sends  Mr.  Banks  a 
motto  for  his,  i.  533. 

Gobelins,  the  tapestry  examined  by 
Johnson,  ii.  213. 

Godchild,  Johnson's  letter  to  his, 
Jane  Langton,  in  large  hand,  iii. 
365  ;  the  son  and  daughter  of 
Mauritius  Lowe,  541. 

Goldsmith,  Oliver,  Dr.,  one  of  the 
first  men  we  have,  i.  334 ;  Bos- 
well's  account  of,  336-9  ;  an  in- 
spired idiot,  337,  n.  ;  "  wrote  like 
an  angel  and  talked  like  poor 
Poll."  337»  n. ;  writes  the  Vicar  of 
Wakefield,  339  ;  story  of  Johnson 
selling  it  for  him,  339 ;  his  vanity 
amusingly  exposed  by  Burke, 
340,  n. ;  his  Traveller,  413  ;  his 
envy  of  Johnson's  interview  with 
the  King,  447  ;  his  comedy  The 
Good-natured  Man,  453 ;  his 
bloom-coloured  coat,  481  ;  his 
Life  of  Parnell,  ii.  20  ;  afraid  of 
being  unnoticed,  38  ;  his  charac- 
ter, 46  ;  his  comedy  She  Stoops 
to  Conquer,  55,  n. ;  he  beats  a 
bookseller  for  an  abusive  letter, 
57,  n. ;  takes  his  religion  from 
the  priest  as  his  coat  from  the 
tailor,  62  ;  compliments  Johnson 
in  his  Dedication,  63 ;  sings  at 
General  Oglethorpe's  dinner  party , 
6^  ;  his  wit,  78 ;  his  talent  as 
historian  compared  with  others, 
82  ;  dines  at  Mr.  Dilly's,  when  he 
is  impertinent  and  Johnson  stem, 
97  >  Johnson  asks  his  forgiveness, 
99 ;  his  constant  desire  to  be 
conspicuous,  100  ;  his  death,  1 19- 
21  ;  epitaph  on,  354-8  ;  a  plant 
that  flowered  late,  430 ;  not  an 


agreeable  companion,  because 
he  talked  for  fame,  469,  504, 
505  ;  complained  of  Lord  Cam- 
den's neglect,  iii.  26  ;  wise  with 
his  pen,  foolish  without,  164;  his 
fine  sayings  on  Johnson,  i.  467, 
ii.  78,  100 ;  hurt  by  being  called 
Dr.  Minor,  iv.  t]  ;  by  John- 
son calling  him  "  Goldy,"  ii. 
100. 
Goldsmith,  Mrs.,  a  relative  of  Gold- 
smiths  befriended   by  Johnson, 

ii.  370- 
Good  Friday,  ii.  61,  181-4  ;  Johnson 

keeps  strictly,  iii.  28. 
Good  humour,  very  rare,  ii.  189  ; 

Burke's   praise  of  Boswell's,  iv. 

60;  is  acquired,  186. 
Good-humoured     fellow,    Johnson 

thinks  himself  a,  ii.  191. 
Gordon,  Sir  Alexander,  iv.  68, 76. 
Prof.   Thomas,  of  Aberdeen, 

iv.  66. 

Rev.  Dr.,  iii.  70. 

riots,  the,  iii.  128. 

Gout,  Johnson  suffers  from,  iii.  338. 
Gout,  Dr.  Cadogan's  book  on,  iv. 

184. 
Government,  ii.  24  ;  firmness  of  de- 
pends on  breadth  of  basis,  iii.  2 ; 

of  India,  iii.  318. 

of  the  tongue,  iii.  87. 

Gower,  Earl,  i.   9(3 ;  his  letter  re- 

conmiending  Johnson,  97. 
Grace,  should  be  said  in  Latin  at  a 

university,  iv.  50. 
Graces.    Every  man  of  education 

would  rather  be  called  a  rascal 

than  be  accused  of  any  deficiency 

in  the  graces,  ii.  332. 
Graham,   Rev.   George,  author  of 

Telemachus,  a  Mask,  i.  336,  iv. 

11- 
^—  Miss,  iii.  in. 

Grainger,  Dr.,  his  poem  on  the 
sugar-cane,  ii.  269 ;  his  excellent 
virtues  and  talents,  269,  n.,  270  ; 
his  Ode  on  Solitude,  456. 

Grammar  school,  scheme  for  teach- 
ing, i.  66. 

Grand  Chartreux,  the,  ii.  221. 

Grange,  Lady,  confined  on  St. 
Kilda  for  years,  iv.  202,  203,  n. 

Grant,  Sir  Archibald,  ii.  372. 
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Grant,  Rev.  Mr.,  iv.  97. 

Granville,  Lord,  iii.  1 50. 

Gratitude,  iv.  207;  Johnson's,  ii.  139. 

Grave,  The,  Blair's  poem,  ii.  327. 

Graves,  Mr.  Morgan,  the  gentleman 
for  whom  Johnson  dictated  the 
Verses  on  receiving  a  Sprig  of 
Myrtle,  i.  60. 

Gravina,  an  Italian  critic,  iii.  305. 

Gray,  Thomas,  the  poet,  i.  329 ;  **  a 
very  Torr^  "  (an  exhibitor  of  fire- 
works) of  poetry,  his  steel-dust 
mistaken  for  gold,  ii.  320,  n.  ;  a 
dull  fellow,  "  dull  in  a  new  way, 
that  made  people  think  him 
greal"  ii.  1 59  ;  his  odes,  iii.  1 50. 

Gray,  John,  the  bookseller,  i.  1 14. 

Greece,  the  fountain  of  knowledge, 
Rome,  of  elegance,  iii.  46. 

Greek,  Johnson's  knowledge  of,  iii. 
460,  461  ;  he  designs  to  study  it 
vigorously,  ii.  362 ;  like  lace,  every 
man  gets  as  much  of  it  as  he  can, 
iii.  158. 

Green,  Mr.  Richard,  his  museum 
at  Lichfield,  ii.  280,  n. 

Green,  Matthew,  his  poem  the 
Spleen,  quoted,  iii.  108. 

Greensleeves,    the     song    of,      iv. 

233. 

Green-room  of  Drury  Lane,  John- 
son visits,  iii.  146. 

Green  Man  at  Ashbourne,  the  mis- 
tress of  the,  her  amusin<^  address 
to  Boswell  on  leaving  her  inn,  ii. 
465. 

Greenwich,  Johnson  and  Hoswell 
row  down  to  dine  there,  i.  374. 

Hospital,  i.  376. 

(7renville,  Mr.  George,  i.  524,  525. 

Gresham  College,  ii.  300. 

Grcville,  Mr.,  his  Maxims,  quoted 
and  praised,  iii.  392. 

Grief,  while  fresh,  every  attempt  to 
divert,  only  irritates,  ii.  312  ; 
passes  away,  404. 

Grierson,  Mrs.,  the  learned,  i.  509. 

Griffiths,  Mr.,  to  Mr.  Cartwright 
about  Gibber's  Lives  of  the  Poets, 
ii.  562-563. 

Grotius,  the  nephew  of,  Johnson  be- 
friends, ii.  392. 

Grub  Street,  described  by  Johnson, 
i.  241. 


Gulliver's  Travels,  ii.  153. 
Guide,  Highland,  story  of  the,  and 

Johnson,  iv.  120. 
Gunning,    Elizabeth,    Duchess  of 

Argyle,  iv.  322,  n. 
Gustavus  Vasa,  by  Henry  Brooke, 

i.  105. 
Guthrie,  Mr.  William,  i.  82,  456. 
and  Green's  translation  of  Do 

Halde's  China,  iii.  165. 
Gwyn,  Mr.,  the  architect,  iL  257, 

258. 

Habeas  Corpus,  the  great  advan- 
tage, according  to  Johnson,  our 
government  has  over  other  coun- 
tries, i.  473. 

Habits,  Johnson's  disorderly,  iii 
231  ;  strange,  iii.  293,  iv.  278; 
force  of  early,  ii.  193. 

Hailes,  Lord,  i.  354,  n.,  369,  ii.  233, 
236,  239,  242,  243  ;  his  Annals  of 
Scotland  commended,  335 ;  his 
remarks  on  Hist.  Scot.,  iv.  25, 33 ; 
his  letter  to  Boswell  commend- 
ing the  Journey  to  the  Wcsteni 
Islands,  369. 

Hale,  Lord  Chief  Justice,  his  eariy 
and  intense  application,  iii.  397, 

398. 
Hamilton,    Mr.,    of    Bangour,  his 

poems,   ii.  416,  n.  ;  his  praise  of 

Holyrood,  iv.  29. 

Hamilton,  William  Gerard ("  single- 
speech  Hamilton"),  with  whom 
Johnson  engages  in  politics,  i. 
401,  n. ;  relates  Johnson's  failure 
to  speak  at  the  Society  of  Arts. 
529 ;  his  kind  and  delicate  thought 
for  Johnson  in  his  illness,  iii.  3i3- 

Gavin,  the  painter,  his  pic- 
ture of  Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  ii 


III. 


Mr.,  the  printer,  ii.  73. 
Lady  Betty,  iv.  323,  n. 
Palace,  iv.  351 


Hammond,  the  poet,  Johnson's  con- 
tempt for,  iv.  242. 

Hampton  Court,  Johnson  applies 
for  rooms  in,  ii.  316. 

Hanmer,  Sir  Thomas,  134,  n. : 
Johnson's  epitaph  on,  i.  136. 

Hannah  More's  account  of  the  even- 
ing when  Garrick  put  Johnson  m 
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such  good  spirits,  ii.  51 1,  iii.  21  ; 
anecdote  of,  421. 

Hanway,  Mr.  Jonas,  his  Essay  on 
Tea,  i.  252,  253  ;  his  travels,  and 
Eight  Days'  Journey  from  Lon- 
don to  Portsmouth,  i.  514. 

Happiness,  i.  416  ;  nothing  gives  so 
much  happiness  as  a  good  inn, 
ii.  267  ;  Johnson  persists  that  no 
one  is  happy  in  the  present,  but 
only  in  hope  for  the  future.  179, 
180,  n. ;  degrees  of,  in  a  future 
state,  iii.  7. 

Hard  riding  of  Johnson,  iv.  227,  n. 

Hardyknute,  the  ballad  of,  i.  486. 

Harrington,  Dr.,  author  of  the  "very 
pretty  book"  Nuga  Antiquce^  iii. 
291. 

Harris,  the  island  of,  oppression 
practised  there,  iv.  203,  n. 

Mr.  James,  "an  eminent  Gre- 
cian," ii.  72,  n.,  382-4,  iv.  345. 

Harrison,  Elizabeth,  her  miscel- 
lanies reviewed  by  Johnson,  i. 
252. 

Harry,  Miss,  the  proselyte  to  Qua- 
kerism, iii.  14. 

Harte,  Walter,  the  historian  of  Gus- 
tavus  Adolphus,  commended  by 
Johnson,  i.  512,  iii.  414. 

Harwood,  Dr.,  publishes  a  transla- 
tion of  the  New  Testament  with 
a  Socinian  twist,  ii.  320. 

Harwich,  Johnson  accompanies 
Boswell  to,  when  starting  on  his 
travels,  381-7. 

Hastie,  the  schoolmaster,  defended 
by  Boswell,  ii.  36. 

Hastings,  Warren,  iii.  194;  letter 
from,  to  Boswell,  195 ;  from 
Johnson  to  Hastings,  196-8. 

Hawkins,  Mr.,  afterwards  Sir  John, 
his  memoirs  of  Johnson  described 
by  Boswell,  i.  2,  3 ;  one  of  the 
Ivy  Lane  Club,  i.  146 ;  an  un- 
clubbable  man,  392 ;  his  preju- 
diced view  of  Johnson's  character 
and  conduct,  iii.  449,  450. 

Johnson's  schoolmaster,  i.  543. 

Mr.,  author  of  Siege  of  Aleppo, 

anecdote  of,  ii.  510. 

Hawkesworth,  the  author  of  some 
pieces  attributed  to  Johnson,  i. 
136;    imitates    Johnson's   style. 


185,  200 ;    his  Voyages  to  the 

South  Sea,  ii.  92. 
Hawthornden  visited,  iv.  366,  367. 
Hay,  Lord  Charles,  iii.  1 58. 

John,  one  of  the   Highland 

guides,  iv.  108,  113,  120. 

Hearth-brush,  Dr.  Burne/s  joke 
with  Bewley  about,  iii.  253,  n. 

Heath,  Dr.  Benjamin,  his  library, 
iii.  201. 

the  Witches',  of  Macbeth,  i  v.  94. 

Heberden,  Dr.,  sent  for  to  attend 
Johnson,  iii.  330. 

Hebrides,  Tour  to  the,  pleasant  me- 
mories of,  iii.  305. 

Johnson  and  Boswell  deter- 
mine to  visit  the,  i.  368,  455, 
iv.  i;  Johnson's  account  of  his 
journey    to,    published,  ii.    137- 

144. 

Hector,  Edmund,  Johnson's  school- 
fellow and  friend,  i.  12,  51,  52,  53, 
60 ;  letter  from,  60,  569  ;  John- 
son and  Boswell  visit,  ii.  270  ;  he 
gives  Boswell  many  particulars 
of  Johnson's  early  life,  275 ;  John- 
son travels  to  see  him,  iii.  254  ; 
he  sends  Johnson  the  same  notes 
he  afterwards  gave  to  Boswell, 
454,  n. ;  Johnson's  last  letter  to, 
456. 

Hedge  Lane,  Charing  Cross,  iii.  37. 

Heely,  Mr.  and  Mrs.,  i.  436,  437,  iii. 
449. 

Hell,  Virgil's  description  of  the  en- 
trance to,  applied  by  Johnson  to 
the  press,  iv.  282. 

Henderson,  Mr.,  the  actor,  visits 
Johnson,  iii.  343,  n. 

Mr.  John,  student  of  Pem- 
broke College,  iii.  389,  n. 

Henry,  Robert,  D.D.,  his  History 

of  Great  Britain,  iii.  46,  n. 
Hermes,  by  Mr.  Harris,  iv.  345. 
Hermippus   Redivivus,  by  Cohau- 

sen,     translated    by    Dr.    John 

Campbell,  i.  341,  n. 
Hermit,    Beattie's    poem     of,    its 

pathos,  iii.  296. 
Johnson's  fancy  for  the  life  of 

a,  iv.  47. 
Heroic  Epistle,  The,  by  Mason,  iii. 

401,  n. 
Hertford,  Lord,  applied  to  by  John- 


son  for  rooms  in  Hampton  Court, 
ii.  316;  bisanswer,  317,  n. 

Hervey,  Hon.  Henry,  Johnson's 
love  for,  i.  72,  73. 

Thomas,  L  438  ;  ii.  171. 

Miss  E.,  Johnson's  admiration 

of,  iii.  134,0. 

Hickey,  Thomas,  portrait  painter, 
ii.  170. 

Hickman,  Miss,  i.  58. 

Gregory,  i.  58,  n.,  546. 

Hierarchy,  Johnson's  reverence  for 
the,  ii.  40;,  iii.  Z03,  204. 

Highland  conviviality,  iv,  132. 

Highlanders,  liked  Johnson's  "Jour- 
ney," better  than  the  low-coimiry 
Scols,  ii.  145. 

Hill,  Dr.,  discussed  in  the  conver- 
sation between  the  King  and 
Johnson,  i.  444,  44;,  n. 

Hill,  Dr.  Birkbcck,  his  work  on 
Johnson,  his  Friends  and  Critics, 
i.  572. 

Historian,  requisites  for  the,  348. 

History^  very  little  real  and  authen- 
tic, ii.  191;  English  would  be 
thought  as  improbable  as  Jewish 
history,  if  [old  as  shortly,  iv.  310. 

Hoadly,  Dr.  Benjamin,  writes  the 
play  of  The  Suspicious  Husband, 
1.  454,n. 

Hodge,  Johnson's  cat,  iii.  303, 

Hogshead  or  sense,  Johnson  called 
a,  iv.  31 1_. 

Hogarth,  his  account  of  lirst  seeing 
Johnson,  i.  loS,  no;  Garrick's 
epitaph  on,  corrected  by  Johnson, 
567. 

Holbrook,  Mr.,  one  of  Johnson's 
teachers  at  school,  i.  19,  543. 

Holidays,  observed  by  Ihc  Church, 
ii.  274. 

Hollyer,  Mr.  Johnson's  letter  to.  ii. 
533- 

Home,  John,  his  parody  on  Der- 
rick's verses,  i.  373  ;  quoted  by 
Boswell,  ii.  353  i  writes  History 
of  the  Civil  War,  426  ;  quoted  by 
Boswell,  IV.  179;  his  tragedy  of 
Douglas  discussed,  329. 

Homer  and  Virgil,  compared  by 
Burke  and  Johnson,  ii.  455. 

Johnson's   knowledge   of,    iv. 


h\i 


Home,  Dr.,  Johnson  wishes  him  to 
edit  Walton's  Lives,  ii.  263 ;  his 
paper  on  the  character  of  John* 
son,  iii.  499. 

Hoole,  John,  ii.  128  ;  Johnson  in- 
troduces him  to  Warren  Hast- 
ings, iii.  198  ;  his  regidar  eiati- 
tion  in  Grub  Street,  296 ;  bis 
journal  kept  while  attending  John- 
son in  his  last  illness,  iii.  J4& 

Hornecks,  Miss,  5iends  of  Gold- 
smith, i.  338,  n. 

Horrebow's  History  of  Icelana.and 
the  chapter  on  snakes,  iL  5. 

Hospitality,  ii.  21  :  is  there  muchin 
London?  68,  iii.  154,  324. 

Hope,   Dr.  John,  Johnson's  cam-    , 
panion  as   far  as    Newcastle  in 
his  return  Journey  to  Londom,  iv. 
368  ;  gives  his  advice  in  John- 
son's illness,  iiL  359. 

House  of  Commons,  ii,  4S8,  489,  iit. 
111. 

Hovel,  wretched,  near  Loch  NesJ, 
iv.  109. 

Hottentot,  the  respectable,  sup- 
posed to  allude  to  Johnson,  i.  il  jl 
shown  to  be  improbable,  215,  a. 

Huddesford,  Rev.  Dr.,  Johnson's 
letter  of  thanks  to,  i.  226. 

Hudibras,  Johnson's  copy  of,i.  1451 
"  a  great  deal  of  bullion  in  it,*  ii. 
19s,  196. 

Hume,  David,  his  style,  L  360: 
his  inRdelity,  iL  418;  his  sup- 
pressed article  on  Henry's  his- 
tory, iii.  46,  n. ;  his  house  in  Edia- 
buigh  the  house  in  which  Johnson 
stayed  on  his  first  arrival  in  Scot- 
land,iv.  10,  n.;  Johnson's  opinion 
of,  17;  Adam  Smith  describcsltis 
admirable  character,  18. 

Humour,  bad  or  good,  depends  on 
will,  iii.  48. 

Humphry,  Ozias,  letter  to,  r^arding 
a  yotmg  painter,  iii.  363,  n. 

Hunter,  Mr.,  Johnson's  roaster  U 
Lichfield,  i.  18,  19,  20. 

Hunting,  Johnson  fond  of,  iv.  217. 

Kurd,    Dr.,   Bishop  of  Worcester, 
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Hurlothrumbo,  by  S.  Johnson,  from 

Cheshire,  iv.  266,  267,  n. 
Husbands,his  miscellany  containing 

Johnson's  translation  of  Pope's 

Messiah,  i.  34. 
Hussey,    Rev.    Thomas,    D.D.,  a 

Catholic  friend  of  Johnson's,  iii. 

485. 
^— •  Mr.  John,  letter  to,  iii.  79. 
Hutcheson's  Moral  Philosophy,  ar- 
gument on  the   misery   of  the 

brute  creation,  ii.  331. 
Hutton,  his  excellent   History   of 

Derby,  ii.  428. 
Hyacinthe  de  Themiseul,  account 

of,  ii.  553-558. 

Hypochondria,  Johnson  suffers 
from,  i.  35-38,  395,  ii.  452. 

Hypochondriack,  The,  seventy 
essays  in  the  London  Magazine, 
by  Boswell,  i.  38,  iii.  291. 

Hypocrite.  "No  man  is  a  hypocrite 
in  his  pleasures,"  iii.  402 ;  the 
character  of  the,  in  Gibber's  play, 
not  so  applicable  to  the  Metho- 
dists as  to  the  Nonjurors,  ii. 
154. 

Iceland,    Horrebow's    History    of, 

and  the  chapter  on  snakes, ii.  527. 
Icolmkill,  lona,  visited,  iv.  305-8  ; 

cathedral  at,  306. 
Idea,  Johnson's  indignation  against 

the  misuse  of  the  word,  ii,  456. 
Idleness,  a  disease,  i.  351. 
Idler,  The,  essays  in,  i.  266 ;  written 

hastily,  267-8 1 ;  account  with  New- 

bcry  respecting,  183,  n. 
Idle.  **  If  you  are  idle  be  not  solitary, 

if  you  are  solitary  be  not  idle,"  iii. 

241. 
Ignorance,  extraordinary  instances 

of,  i.  486 ;  iv.  99. 
//  PcUmerino  (T Inghilterra^  a  ro- 
mance praised  by  Cervantes^  ii. 

290,  n. 
Ill  health,  Johnson's  constitutional, 

i-  539- 
Illness,  in,  Johnson  said, "  I  will  be 

conquered,  I  will  not  capitulate," 

">.  453. 
Imitations  of  Johnson's  style,  ii. 

435  ;  serious,  iii.  461-7  ;  ludicrous, 

463,  464,  n. 


Immortality,  the  belief  in,  universal, 
ii.  186. 

Impressions,  some  not  to  be  trusted, 
iii.  241. 

Impro\dsation,  Johnson's  power  of, 
ii.  232, 

Impudence,  difference  between 
Irish  and  Scotch,  ii.  143. 

Incomes  of  the  clergy,  ii.  405. 

Inchkenneth,  Scott's  note  describ- 
ing, iv.  293 ;  a  happy  Sunday 
there,  296 ;  ruined  chapel  of, 
298. 

Inch  Keith  visited,  iv.  104. 

Index,  Johnson  advises  Richardson 
to  add  one  to  Clarissa,  i.  app. 
548. 

maker,  the,  who  enraged  John- 
son, iii.  409. 

India,  ten  thousand  pounds  in  Eng- 
land better  than  twenty  thousand 
pounds  in,  iii.  105. 

Indolence,  resolution  to  struggle 
against,  i.  44. 

Infancy,    Johnson's,    i.     14,    538, 

539. 
Inheritance,  the  question  of,  con- 
sidered, ii.  234-43. 
Innovation,  the  age  running  mad 

after,  iii.  297. 
Inn,  Shenstone's  lines  on  an,  quoted 

with  much  feeling  by  Johnson,  ii. 

268. 
Insanity  dreaded  by  Johnson,  i.  37, 

38,  ii.  437, 438. 
observations  on, by  Dr.  Arnold, 

M.D.,  ii.  438. 
Inscription,  on  Johnson's  watch,  i. 

461,  n. ;  placed  by  Beauclerk  on 

Johnson's  portrait,  iii.  292. 
Interview  of  Johnson  with  the  King, 

i.  440-6. 
I  nterest  on  money,  rate  of,  explained, 

iii.  53>  n- 
Invasion  panic  in    1778,    iii.    39, 

40. 
Inverary,  Castle  of,  account  of  visit 

at,  iv.  323-8. 
Inverness,  reached,  iv.  104. 
Ireland,  of  old  the  seat  of  piety  and 

learning,  i.  260  ;  Johnson's  reg^ard 

for,  iii.  113;  Johnson's  warning 

against  the  Union,  113. 
Irene,  tragedy  of,  i.  68,  Ti,  74-7, 


i^i. 
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78,  113;  sketch  of  preserved  by 

Langion,  75  ;  brought  out  by  Gar- 
rickatDniry  Lane,i;i ;  Epilogue 
lo,by  SirW.  Yonge,  152;  charac- 
ter of)  152,  153  ;  acted  only  nine 
nights,  152,  n.  ;  Aaion  Hill's  de- 
scription of,  tS3,  n. 
Isa,  the  little  island  on  Loch  Dun- 
vegan  offered  by  Macleod  to  J  ohn- 

Italiiin,  Johnson  purposes  to  apply 
vigorously  to  ihe  study  of,  ii.  362. 

Ivy  Lane  Club,  instituted,  i.  146  ; 
dinner  of  its  surviving  members, 


Jackso 


Harry,  Johnson's   friend, 


■  399- 

Mr,,  the  all-knowing,  11.  30;  : 

commends  the  sensible  remarks 
on  trade  in  Johnson's  "Journey," 
ii.  405. 

James,  Dr.,  i.  120;  hisdealh,  n.  292. 

Jacobitism,  i.  352. 

Jennings,  Mr.,  the  well-known  col- 
lector of  antiques,  ii.  485,  486. 

Jenyns,  Soame,  his  Inquiry  into 
the  Origin  of  Evil,!.  254.255  ;  his 
Evidences  of  the  Christian  Re- 
ligion, iii.  7  ;  hisepitaph  on  Joha- 
soD  and  Johnsons  retaliation,  i. 
255,256. 

Jodrell,  Mr., a  member  of  the  Essex 
Street  Club,  iii.  367. 

Johnson,  Michael,  Johnson'sfather, 
i.  9-12,  ii.  1561  books  published 
by,  iii.  452,  n.  ;  epitaph  on,  469. 

Sarah,  Johnson's  mother,  i.  9- 

12,  274-7. 

Nathaniel,  Johnson's  brother, 

i.  56,  n. 

Thomas,  a  poor  relation  whom 

Johnson  assists,  ii.  533. 

Elizabeth,   Johnson's   wife,   i. 

61-4;  Garrick's  mimicry  of  her, 
66  ;  death  of,  185-187. 

Charles,  author  of  Adventures 

ofa  Guinea,  iv.  246,0. 

Samuel,  Librarian  of  St.  Mar- 

tin-in-lhe-Fields,  i.  99. 

S.,  from  Cheshire,  the  author 

of  Hurlo  Thrumbo,  iv.  266,  267,n. 

W.  S.,  of  Connecticut,  John- 
son's letter  to,  app.  ii.  531. 


Johnson,  Samuel,'  his  t 

described  by  Boswell,  iv.  6 ;  bit 
abhorrence  of  affect ai ion.  iii. 
162;  bow-wow  way  of  speaking, 
ii.  158,  n. ;  courage,  ii.  Iji,  IJ7i 
candour  and  amiability,  iii.  30O; 
charity,  ii.  478,  iii.  376;  conver- 
sation, i.  s.8.iii-3,  232,279.*W. 
dexterity  at  retort,  iii.  295 ;  dtest, 
iv.  7  ;  in  Paris,  ii.  226, n.;  drrad 
of  death,  i.  500,  iii.  [2,371,390; 
extraordinary  fertility  of  mind,  i. 
160;  fondness  for  children  and 
animals,  iii.  300-3  ;  gesticuUtiont. 
ii.  158  :  good  humour,  ii.  190;  in- 
sensibility to  music  and  paintitig, 
i.  297,  298,  ii.  230,  231 ;  kindaos 
to  servants,  iii.  303 ;  love  of  Ule 
hours,  ii.  462,  n.;  laugh,  ii.  104. 
202,  iv.  324  :  melancholy,  L  jj, 
242,  366,  ii.  258, 437,  438,  iv.  ttq: 
his  powerful  mennory,  iii,  151,  i». 
336  ;  prejudice  against  Scotland, 
iii.  281,  iv.  3  ;  his  power  of  rapid 
composition,  LI  47,  156,11.340,0., 
iv.  52  ;  style  of  writing,  i.  ijo- 
177  ;  superstition  (alleged),  i  jijib;  . 
tenderness,  i.  374,  449,  iii.  4i>i; 
unjust   contempt   for   fuieiguen, 

Johnsoniana,  or  Bon-roots  of  Dr.   ] 
Johnson,  ii.   252  ;   sells  well,  iii- 
39- 

Johnstone,  Arthur,  i.  377,  n. ;  John- 
son desires  to  have  a  bust  of  him 
10  place  in  his  room,  iii.  360 ;  his 
poems  vainly  sought  at  Aberdeen, 
iv.  76. 

Sir   James,  his  conversation 

with  Johnson  regarding  the  argu- 
ments of  paid  counsel  at  the  liar, 
iii.  374.  ^ 

Joke,  the  lady  who  had  no  notion  m 
a,  and  had  a  mighty  unpliabk 
understanding,  iv.  267. 

Jones,  Miss,  the  Chantress,  i.  261, a 

'  The  leading  events  of  his  life 
will  be  found  in  their  natural  «- 
tjuencc  in  the  Contenti  to  each 
volume,  as  well  as  all  the  chief 
points  of  his  character,  manners, 
and  habits,  of  which  therefore  bu: 
few  are  repeated  here. 
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Jorden,  Mr.,  Johnson's  tutor  at  col- 
lege, i.  32. 

Jortm,  his  sermons,  commended  as 
elegant,  ii.  500. 

Journal,  Boswell's,  shown  to  John- 
son, iv.  202  ;  advantages  of  keep- 
ing, i.  355,  ii.  185,  iii.  288  ;  John- 
son attempts  to  keep  one,  but 
cannot  persevere,  ii.  63 :  Swift's 
Journal  to  Stella  disparaged,  289. 

Journal  des  Savans^  Johnson's  and 
Gibbon's  opinion  of,  i.  445,  n. 

Journey  to  the  Western  Islands, 
Johnson's,  ii.  129,  137,  138;  the 
cavillings  against,  excited  John- 
son's contempt,  144. 

Judges  must  not  engage  in  trade,  ii. 
172. 

Judgment  takes  the  place  of  ad- 
miration as  men  advance  in  years, 
ii.  187. 

Julius  Csesar,  an  egotist  of  the  first- 
class,  ii.  434. 

Junius,  the  letters  of,  iii.  85. 

J  uvenal,  imitation  of  tenth  satire  by 
Johnson,  iii.  68,  n.  ;  Johnson 
quotes,  iv.  330. 


Karnes,  Henry  Home,  Lord,  i.  no, 
n. ;  Johnson's  opinion  of  his 
Elements  of  Criticism,  321,  485  ; 
his  misrepresentations,  iii.  53, 63, 

64. 

Kearsley,  Mr.,  the  bookseller,  pub- 
lished a  short  life  of  Johnson  im- 
mediately after  his  death,  iii.  199. 

Keith,  Mr.,  collector  ot  excise  in 
Ayr,  entertains  Johnson,  iv.  104, 
105. 

Kelly,  Hugh,  the  dramatic  author, 
ii.  382,  iii.  484. 

Kettel  Hall,  Oxford,  i.  217,  n.,  235, 

Kempis,  Thomas  k,  the  world  has 
opened  its  arms  to  receive  his 
book,  ii.  481. 

Kemble,  John,  visits  Johnson ;  his 
best  characters,  iii.  341,  n. 

Kennedy,  Dr.  Johnson  writes  for 
his  Astronomical  Chronology  a 
fine  Dedication  to  the  King,  i. 
299. 

Kennicott,  Dr.,  his  Collations  com- 
mended, i.  517. 


Kenrick,  Dr.  William,  attacks  John- 
son's Shakespeare,  i.  408,  463. 

Kerr,  Mr.  James,  iv.  26, 

Kilda,  St.,  \.  455, 456,  ii.  4  ;  Kenneth 
Macaula/s  history  of,  ii.  5  ;  every- 
one catches  cold  when  strangers 
arrive  at,  iv.  249. 

King,  Dr.,  i.  225,  n. ;  brings  John- 
son the  diploma,  225. 

Kingsburgh  and  Flora  Macdonald, 
iv.  159. 

Kippis,  Dr.,  heard  Johnson  speak 
on  mechanics,  i.  529  ;  edited  the 
*  Hiographia  Britannica,'  ii.  436, 
437,  n. 

Kneller,  Sir  Godfrey,  story  of,  ii. 
491. 

Knox,  John,  Johnson's  indignation 
at  his  reformations,  iv.  47. 

Rev.  Mr.,  an  imitator  of  John- 
son, iii.  466. 

Mr.  John,  the  bookseller,  his 

remarks  on  Johnson's  Journey, 
ii.  140. 

Knolles'  History  of  the  Turks,  i.  68. 

Knowles,  Mrs.,  the  Quaker  lady,  ii. 
351;  who  worked  **sutile  pic- 
tures," 352,  iii.  3, 6, 8, 12, 15, 16,  n. 

Kristrom,  Mr.,  a  Swede,  ii.  10. 

Labefactation,  the,  of  principles,  ii. 
193. 

Lade,  Sir  John.  Johnson's  verses 
on  his  coming  of  age,  iii.  486. 

Ladies, "  timorous  but  not  cautious," 
i.  560  ;  Johnson  very  agreeable  to 
them,  iii.  202 ;  Hurke's  saying 
that  Johnson's  ladies  were  John- 
sons in  petticoats,  i.  176. 

Laird,  Boswell  becomes  a,  iii.  278. 

Lamps,  Johnson's  delight  at  arriving 
within  the  focus  of,  ii.  276. 

Land,  property  in,  ii.  237  and  foil. 

Landlords,  i.  496,  ii.  170,  iii.  278, 
iv.  265,  276. 

Langton,  Bennet,  Johnson's  much 
valued  friend,  i.  195,  n.  ;  Johnson 
proud  of  Langton's  old  family, 
196  ;  letters  to,  233, 262,  270, 271- 
4,  291,  421,  423,  450, 525,  ii.  120  ; 
"  earth  does  not  bear  a  worthier 
man,"  425 ;  he  endeavours  to 
economise,  iii.  73  ;  his  collection 
of  Johnson's  sayings,  141  and  foil.; 


Johnson's  opinion  of  him,  373; 
letter  from  Johnson  to,  431 ;  he 
publishes  some  of  Johnson's  Latin 
poems,  iii.  459  ;  his  tender  atten- 
tions during  Johnson's  List  illness, 
482;  hewntes  to  Boswell  inform- 
ing him  of  Johnson's  death,  490- 

Langion,  Peregrine,  his  marvellous 
household  tnanagement,  i.  423, 
4=5,  n- 

Miss  Jane,  Johnson  s  letter  to, 

ili.  366. 

in  Lincolnshire,  Johnson's  visit 

to,  L  390. 

Language,  ongm  of,  m.  312  ;  scanty 
and  inadequate  to  express  the 
gradations  of  fcirling,  372  j  an 
author's,  must  not  be  changed  or 
modernized,  401. 

Languages,  Greek  and  Latin  essen- 
tial to  a  good  education,  i.  374  ; 
the  desirability  of  having  every 
language,  however  narrow  and 
incommodious,  preserved  in  aver- 
sion of  some  known  book,  434 ;  to 
know  a  language  we  must  know 
the  people,  their  notions  and 
manners,  i.  479 ;  Leibniw  on,  re- 
ferred to  ii.  1 1  i  observations  on 
the  Irish  and  Gaelic,  MiH.  ;  poets 
preserve  languages,  because  poe- 
try cannot  be  translated,  318  ;  the 
pedigree  of  nations,  iv.  :!0O. 

Latin,  Johnson  spoke  it  admirably 
and  frequently,  227,  2^9;  inscrip- 
tions should  be  in,  as  more  uni- 
versal and  permanent,  iv.  1 29, 
334.  335- 

Latiner,  story  of  the  good  preacher 
who  was  no,  iii.  ^94,  n. 

Late,  Johnson  too,  in  setting  out  on 
his  tour  to  the  Hebrides,  iv.  2S4. 

Late  hours,  loved  by  Johnson,  ii. 
462,  n. 

Laud,  Archbishop,  his  Diary  quo- 
ted, ii.  61. 

Lauder,  William,  impudently  assails 
Milton  and  deceives  Johnson  by 
forgeries,  i.  180. 

Laugh,  Johnson's,  very  hearty,  ii. 
202 ;  Johnson's  violent,  about  the 
testator,  104;  his  fits  of  laughing, 
iv.  224. 

Laurence,  Chauncey,  recommended 


to  Wanen  Hasdngi  by  JahnsoOi 

iii.  198. 
Law,  William,  his  Serious  Call,  1. 

39,  514;  no  reasoner,  iii.  179. 
public,  continental  wriieis  oa, 

ii.  2JO  ;  Johnson  intended  at  oi\t 

time  to  study  law.  i.  401. 
Lawrence,  Dr.,  Thomas  ;  Johnion'i 

letter  to,  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 

iii.  121   ;  his  sad  state,  260,  n. 
Miss,  her  account  of  Johnson, 

i-49. 
Laxity.   Johnson  confesscslaMtyof 

talk.  iv.  321. 
Laxness.  a  bigot  to,  Johnson 

Kenneth  McAulay,  iv.  98, 
Lay  patronage,  Johnson's  argumml 

in  defence  of,  ii.  87. 
Laiiness,  worse  than  toolhaclM^  l». 

106. 
Learning,  "  in  Scotland  like  bttad 

in  a  besieged  town,  every  tnu 

has  a  little,  but  no  man  gels  t 

full  meal,''ii.  190 ;  decrease  of.  i*. 

62,  63  ;  more  general  than  fot- 

merly,  iii.  3:1,  322. 
Lectures,    Johnson     disliked    tlui   ' 

method  of  teaching,  i.  415. 
Lee,  Mr.    Arthur,    the    Americu 

patriot,  meets  Johnson  ax  diaaa  , 

at  Mr.  Dilly-a,  iL  345. 
Leechman,  Wm.,  on  prayer,  iv.  SJ 
Leg  it  imitation,  by  subsequent  mar- 
riage, ii.  272. 
Leeds,  the  Duke  of,  lines  on  his 

,  iv.  i;K 

259. 
Leith,  water  of,  "  Lethe,"  iv.  40. 
Leland,  Rev.  Dr.,  letter  to,  i.  401.11. 
Lenox,  Mrs.  Charlotte,  account  of, 

i.  204. 
Leslie,  Charles,  a  reasoner,  iii.  37^ 
Letter  writing,  ili.  224. 
to  aclergjman  recommendinE 

exercise,  iiL  267. 
Letters  from  Johnson  to  diffeitiit 

persons,  published  by  Mr.  Croko 

in  various  editions,  i.  546-568,  ii- 

531-543,  iii-  503-522- 
Leuchars,  supposed  Danish  colony 

of,  iv.  55. 
Levett,  Mr.,  of  Lichfield,  L  48,  HI. 
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Lcvett,  Robert,  i.  192,  193,  n. ; 
marries  wretchedly,  303 :  John- 
son's letters  to,  ii.  121  ;  from 
Calais,  207 ;  his  death,  iii.  255, 
256;  Johnson's  beautiful  verses 
on,  256,  257. 

Lever,  Sir  Ashton,  his  museum,  iii. 
415,  n. 

Lewis,  Mr.  F.,  lived  in  London  and 
hung  loose  upon  society,  i.  177. 

David,  his  lines  on  Pope,  re- 
peated   by    Johnson,    iii.     394, 

395,  n- 
Lexiphanes,  a  parody  on  Johnson's 

style,  i.  449. 

Lexicographers,  previous  to  John- 
son, i.  143. 

Liberty,  universal  and  private,  i. 
463  ;  all  boys  love,  iii.  90 ;  liberty 
of  conscience  not  li  berty  of  speech, 
ii.  93,  94,  iii.  320,  321  ;  of  the 
press,  ii.  301  ;   of  the  pulpit,  ii. 

336-342. 

Liberality,  Johnson's,  ii.  478, 479. 

Library,  Johnson's,  i.  357  ;  sold  at 
his  death,  iii.  480 ;  Topham  Beau- 
clerk's  great,  sold,  226. 

at  Buckingham  House,  i.440,  n. ; 

at  St.  Andrews,  iv.  148,  n. 

Lichfield,  Johnson  bom  there,  i.  9, 
56  ;  Johnson's  father  Sheriflf  of,  i. 
538;  visits  with  Boswell,  ii.  276  ; 
Johnson's  love  for,  ii.  298,  iii. 
450 ;  Johnson  visits,  iii.  254  ;  for 
the  last  time,  450 ;  ale,  iii.  220  ; 
Boswell's  visit  to,  and  letter  de- 
scribing, iii.  1 1 4- 1 16. 

Life,  a  progress  from  want  to  want, 
ii.  33'  ;  should  resemble  a  well- 
ordered  poem,  iii.  27 1  ;  Dryden's 
fine  lines  on,  iii.  391  ;  is  it  happy 
or  miserable.?  iii.  391. 

Lilliput,  Senate  of,  veiled  expres- 
sion for  the  English  parliament, 
L81. 

Lillibulero,  the  famous  song,  ii. 
176,  n. 

Linley,  Miss,  ii.  195. 

Literary  undertakings  proposed  by 
Johnson,  i.  550  ;  conversation,  ii. 
306. 

Literature,  French,  praised,  iii.  336  ; 
iv.  281. 

Ancient,  Johnson  made  Pro- 

IV. 


fessor  of,  i.  468  ;  diffusion  of,  iii. 
46 ;  "  Sir,  it  is  amazing  how 
little  there  is  in  the  world,"  iii. 
19,  n. 

Literati,  Scotch,  collected  by  Bos- 
well to  meet  Johnson,  i.  464. 

Lives  of  the  Poets,  ii.  386,  first 
publication  of  four  vols.,  iii.  80, 
81;  completed,  168;  MS.  of 
given  to  Boswell  by  Johnson,  iii. 
200;  Johnson  presents  a  copy  to 
Wilkes,  228 ;  Dr.  Newton  on, 
378  ;  Boswell's  account  of,  and 
remarks  on,  iii.  168-194. 

'*  Live  while  you  live,"  Dr.  Dod- 
dridge's fine  epigram,  iv.  244. 

Lloyd,  Olivia,  a  young  Quakeress 
loved  by  Johnson,  i.  58. 

Mr.,  the  Quaker,  ii.  272,  273. 

Lobo,  Father  Jerome,  notice  of,  i. 
53  ;  translation  of  his  Voyage  to 
Abyssinia,  Johnson's  first  literary 
work,  ib. 

Lochbuy,  Laird  and  Lady,  cour- 
teously entertain  Johnson,  iv.  31 1- 

314. 
Loch  Lomond,  visited,  iv.  333. 

Lock,  Mr.,  of  Norbury    Park,   iii. 

175. 
Locke,  John,  Latin  verses  by,  iv.  74. 

Lockman,  Mr.  J.,  I'illustre  Lock- 
man,  iii.  145. 

Lofft,  Mr.  Capel,  "  the  little  David 
of  popular  spirit,"  iii.  371. 

Lombe,  Mr.  John,  his  silk  mill,  ii. 
428. 

London,  Johnson  reasons  on  the  im- 
mensity of,  i.  345  ;  happiness  of  life 
in,  474 ;  when  a  man  is  tired  of 
London  he  is  tired  of  life.  ii.  440  ; 
the  advantage  of  living  in,  iii.  86  ; 
the  f)oor  in,  105. 

a  poem  of  Johnson's,  i.  83, 89  ; 

published,  90-97. 

London  Chronicle,  the  newspaper 
Johnson  took,  and  which  Boswell 
read  to  him,  i.  257, 497. 

Longley,  Mr.,  of  Rochester,  iii.  147. 

Longman,  Messrs.,  contracting  par- 
ties for  the  Dictionar)',  i.  140. 

"  Long-expected  onc-and-twenty," 
verses  by  Johnson,  on  Sir  John 
Lade's  coming  of  age,  iii.  486. 

Longitude,    attempt    to    ascertain, 

G  G 
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at  sea,  a  pamphlet  written  by 
Johnson  for  G.  Williams,  i. 
244,  n. 

Looking-glasses,  the  making  of,  in 
Paris,  described,  ii.  219. 

Loudoun,  John,  Earl  of,  bis  hospi- 
tality to  Johnson,  iv.  340  ;  Lady, 
hismother,her  vivacity  at  ninety- 
five,  319. 

Lovat,  Thomas,  Lord,  verses  on  his 
execution,  L  138,  n. ;  inscription 
to  his  memory,  iv,  209. 

Love  and  friendship,  ii.  1B7. 

Lowe,  Mauritius,  the  painter,  iii. 
37,n.;anatural  son  of  Lord  South- 
well, 87,  307,  308,  314;  the  son 
and  daughter  of,  legatees  of  John- 
son, 478,  n. ;  Johnson's  relations 
with,  538. 

Lowiher,  Sir  James,  riches  of,  iv.  92. 

Lucan,  Lord  and  Lady,  their  kind- 
ness to  Johnson,  iii.  409. 

Lucas,  Dr.,  unjustly  driven  from 
Ireland,  i.  251. 

Lustad,  The,  translated  by  Mr. 
Mickle,  iii.  348. 

Luton  Hoe,  Lord  Bute's  seat,  iii. 

Luxembourg,  the,  visited  by  John- 
Luxury,  what  is  it,  ii.  i,  65  ;  pro- 
duces much  good,  iii.  10,  334- 
Lydiat,    Rev.    Mr,,   history'   of,    i. 

149,  n. 
Lye,     Edward,    his    Sanon    and 

Gothic  dictionarj',  i.  422,  n. 
Lyttelton,  Lord,  his  History,  i. 444  ; 
his  anxiety  as  an  author,  ii.  315  ; 
observalions  on  the  Life  of, 
187. 

Macaulay,  Lord,  his  dispute  with 
Mr.  Croker  about  Prince  Titi.  ii. 
553-5S8;  Kev.  Kenneth,  his  ac- 
count of  St.  Kilda,  i.  455, 456 ;  iv. 
98  ;  Rev.  John,  minister  of  Inve- 


'.  324-8 


■-  329. 


sis.i.  144,111.  J39. 
Macbeth,  Johnson  on  the  tragedy 

of,  i.  1 34  ;  he  recites  from,  iv.  94. 
Maccaronic  verses,  iii.  2. 
Macclesfield,     Countess     of,     and 

Savage,].  ti9-53,n. 


MacCruslick,  Sandie  Mac1eod,mcii- 
tioned  for  his  high  spirits,  iv.  141. 

Macdonald,  Sir  James,  the  Maicel- 
lus  of  Scotland,  i.  368,  n. ;  popi- 
lariiyof,  iv.  125;  hbepit^h,!^! 
his  letters  when  dying,  128,  119.0. 

Sir  Alexander,  ii.  1 3,  n. ;  in- 
vites Johnson  to  visilhim  at  Atmiti- 
dale,  iv.  3  ;  r^eives  him  hospit- 
ably, 124  ;  a  good  scholar,  John- 
son says,  but  no  Highland  chirt 
124  ;  stories  of  his  penuriousncM, 
iv.  28s,  386.  ' 

Miss  Flora,  iv.  157,  n. ;  assist! 

Prince  Charles  Edward  to  escape, 
162-76;  letter  from,  176.0. 

Malcolm,  went  to  London  a 

be  h3nged,and  returned  in  apost-  . 
chaise  with  Miss  Flora  Mac-  i 
donald,  iv.  176.  1 

Maclaurin,  Sir  Walter  Scott's  at- 
count  of  him,  iv.  3;,  n,  ;  Gold- 
stnith  published  an  absurd  storr 
about  his  violent  yawning,  ti.  301- 
469,  n. 

Maclean,  Sir  Alexander,  his  suit  10  I 
recover  his  inheritance,  iL  371;  I 
gains  his  cause,  3941  Donald,Itie  1 
young  Laird  of  Col,  iv.  341-301.     -t 

Macleans, The,  of  Col,  iv.  26S.a.»J 
Sir  Alan,  his  pleasant  rcceptien 
of  the  travellers,  iv.  293,  n.;  Mia, 
a  most  accomplished  lady,  ir. 
288. 

Macleod's  maidens,  iv.  21 1,  n. ;  hi) 
dining  tables,  Scott's  note.  III. 

Madeod,  The,  invites  Johnson  U 
visit  him,  iv,  3  ;  Malcolm,  a  fine 
Highland  gentleman,  iv,  116-36; 
Alexander,  the  MacCruslick,  ir. 
141- 

Mackenzie,  Sir  George,  his  worb 
noticed,  iv.  187. 

Henry,  the  Man  of  Feeling, 

his  novels,  i.  294,  iv,  248,  n. 

MacLonichs,  The,  a  branch  of  the 

Camerons,  iv,  z68,  n, 
Macquarry,  The,  sale  of  his  islands, 

ii,  39S-401- 
MacNicol,  Rev.  Donald,  his  abuse 

of  Johnson's  "Joumev,"  ii.  144. 
Macklin,   Mr,,  the  acto'r,  insCiuOs 

in  pronunciation,  i.  316,  ii.  291. 
Maepheraon,  James,  the  prettndnl 
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lator    of   Ossian,    ii.    135  ; 
son's  letter  to  him,  1 36,  n. 
;s,  The,  a  fine  bold  race,  iv. 
V.  199,  n. 
*en.  Rev.  Donald,  iv.   125, 

I39»  HI. 

ti.  Dr.,    pays   Johnson    ten 

jas  for  correcting  his  poem 

i    Boulter's    monument,    i. 

1. 

5s,  i.  36,37,  iii.  166,  iv.  189  ; 

iristopher  Smart,  i.  324,  325. 

ne,  the    Literary,    Johnson 

ibutes  to,  i.  248. 

any,  Cornish  drink  so  called, 

)6. 

jd,  Mr.,  one  of  the  amanuen- 

f  the  Dictionary,  i.  144, 

re,  his  account  of  the  Ste- 

i  a  heavy  book,  iii.  142. 

succession,  Johnson  strong 

.  103. 

publishes     Bolingbroke's 

s,  i.  215  ;    incompetent   to 

the  life  of  Bacon,  ii.  454. 

Doctor,  and  Doctor  Minor, 

,  Edmund,  Johnson's  letters 
•  258,  259. 

hakespeare's  picture  of,  com- 
l  with  Milton's,  iii.  201  ;  the 
ence  between  a  well  and  an 
sd  man,  404. 

the  World,  a  novel  praised 
:ott,  iv.  248,  n. 

e  was  a,  yesterday,  said  of 
ead  Qanranald,  iv.  261. 
;ment,  bad,  Johnson's  fine 
g  on,  iii.  32  ;  a  sad  thing  to 

through    the  quagmire  of 
rnony  to  the    gulf  of  ruin, 

•s,  gentle,  a  sufficient  recom- 

lation  for  membership  of  the 

iii.  163  ;  change  of,  iv.  45, 

the,  at  Calder,  an  evening 

97. 
i\d,  Lord,  iii.  289. 

[lont.    Lord,    Boswell    asks 

o  give  Johnson  information 

:  Pope,  iii.  55  ;  he  fears  to 

himself  in  the  position  of 

me,  the  bookseller,  57  ;  his 


interview  with  Johnson,  97  ;  Bos- 
well censures  Johnson  for  unfair- 
ness to,  182. 

Marcus  Antoninus,  an  egotist  of  the 
second  class,  ii.  434. 

Market  Bosworth,  school  of,  John- 
son was  usher  of,  i.  51. 

Marklew,  alias  Belison,  Johnson's 
nurse,  a  common  name  still  in 
Lichfield,  i.  538. 

Marlborough,  Duke  of,  Mallet's 
projected  life  of,  iii.  92. 

Marmalade,  Mrs.  Boswell  sends 
Johnson  some  of  her  own  making, 

ii.  374. 

Marmor  Norfolciense,  its  malicious 
republication,  i.  106. 

Marriage  is  natural  to  man,  ii.  19, 
20  ;  Johnson  on,  286  ;  marriages, 
second,  defended,  i.  475  ;  would 
in  general  be  as  happy  if  made 
by  the  Lord  Chancellor,  ii.  276. 

Marshall's  absurd  and  offensive 
book  on  agriculture,  iii.  28. 

Martin,  M.,  his  description  of  the 
western  islands  of  Scotland,  iv. 

1-3,  n. 
Martinelli,    Vincenzo,    author    of 

Italian  History  of  England,  ii. 
67,  n. ;  Goldsmith  and  Johnson 
argue  whether  it  should  be  con- 
tinued to  date,  ii.  68. 

Mary,  Queen  of  Scots,  Tytler's  vin- 
dication of,  praised,  i.  288 ;  pic- 
ture of  her  abdication,  by  Gavin 
Hamilton,  ii.  iii. 

Mason,  Mr.,  his  memoirs  of  Gray, 
adopted  as  Boswell's  model,  i.  4 ; 
of  Whitehead,  5 ;  his  Elfrida 
praised  by  Boswell,  ii.  166. 

Masquerade,  the  first  in  Scotland, 
ii.54. 

Master  of  Arts,  degree  of,  conferred, 
i.  221,  223. 

Matrimony,  Boswell's  song  on,  i. 
504. 

Maty,  Dr.,  **  the  little  black  dog,"  i. 
230  ;  account  of,  idiif.  n.;  his  Life 
of  Chesterfield  quoted,  574. 

Maupertius,  an  esprit  fort^  i. 
458,  n. 

Maxwell,  Rev.  Dr.,  i.  509. 

Mayne,  William,  Baron  Newhaven, 
iii.  III. 
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Mayo.     Dr.,     defends     toleration 

against  Johnson,  ii.  96. 
Mead,  Dr.  Richard,  "  lived  more  in 

Uie  broad  sunshine  of  life  than 

Medilerrnnean,  general  anxiety  to 
sec  the  shores  of,  ii.  318;  Gen. 
Paoli  thinks  the  Mediterranean 
would  be  a  noble  subject  for  a 
poem,  ibid. 

Medicine  for  rheumatism,  ii.  tS8. 

Medal,  a,  presented  to  Home  by 
Sheridan,  ii.  154,  n. 

Mceke,  Mr.,  Fellow  of  Trinity,  his 
superiority  distressed  Johnson,  i. 
213. 

Melancthon,  Bosweil  writes  a  letter 
to  Johnson  on  the  tombstone  of, 
ii.  389. 

Melancholy,  Anatomy  of,  Burtons, 
valued  by  Johnson,  ii.  259  ;  mor- 
bid, Johnson's  sufferings  Iroin,  t. 
35.  241,  366  ;  constitutional,  ii. 
358,  437,  438  ;  Johnson  says  he 
inherited  a  vile,  from  bis  father, 
iv.  .89. 

Memis,  Dr.,  his  action  in  the  Court 
of  Session,  ii.  130,  198  ;  decided 
against  him,  370. 

Memory,  Johnson's  extraordinary, 
iv.  336 ;  for  even  trifling  things, 
ill.  151  ;  will  play  strange  tricks, 
iv.  52. 

Merckela    Mulierum,  aji    ancient 

Metcalfe,  Mr.  Philip,  drives  John- 
son out  at  Brighton,  i.  523,  iii. 
27  S- 

Methodists,  i.  375,  n,  515. 

Mickle,  W.  j,,  translator  of  the 
Lusiad,  ii.  35. 

Middle    state,  the,  discussed,  iv. 

Militia,  the  Lincolnshire,  Johnson 
visits  their  camp,  iii.  71  ;  Johnson 
drawn  to  serve  in,  iii.  403. 

Mill  for  grinding  corn,  Johnson 
sends  to  Mrs.  Aston,  i.  565. 

Miliar,  Mr.  Andrew,  publishes  the 
Dictionary,  i,  232. 

Milton,  iii.  392  ;  observations  on 
the  life  of,  iii.  173;  Johnson  on, 
as  author  of  Paradise  Lost,  i.  182  ; 
Johnson's  admiration  of, ii,  83;  his 


granddaughter,  Johnson^  tens 

about,   i.   179  ;    benelil  for,  pio- 

duced  but  little,  i8o,  n. 
Miinici7,Garrick's  admirable  tiltnl 

for,  ii.  158. 
Mine,  lead,  Johnson  and  Boswdl 

visit,  IV.  274. 
Mmistry,    Johnson's    ihankfulnesi 

for  the  dissolution  of,  iii,  264. 
Miracles,  arguments  against,  i.  364; 

Hume's  argument  against. ii. 44^ 
Miscellaneous  and  fugitli-e  pieces, 

fublished  by  Tom  Davies  duiing 
ohnson's  absence  in  ScotIand,ii. 

Misfortunes,  if  aman  talks  of  Ihctn, 
they  are   not   entirely   disagi«- 
able,  iii.  t66. 
Miser,  stories  of  a,  iv.  286, 
Mitre,  the,  Johnson  atkd  Boswill 
meet  at,  for  supper,  i,  327,  318 ;    1 
they  dine  "according  to  the  ol4  1 


Moli&re,  Racine.and  Comeillc^*'ga  J 
round  the  world."  iv,  iSi.  ] 

Monasteries,  Johnson's   veneraliofl 

for,  iv.  47, 
Monckton,  Miss,  her   nierry  en-   " 

counter  with  Johnson,  iii.  230. 

Monboddo,  Lord,  i.  473,  ii.  2  ;  his 
air  bath.  430 ;  Boswell  reads  the 
'■  Journey  "  to  him,  371  ;  praises 
it.  435  ;  3  judge,  d  posteriori,  iv. 
3T  ;  Johnson  visits  him,  58-6;; 
his  account  of  a  savage  girl, 89,90. 

Montgomerie,  Miss  Margaret,  Bos- 
well marries,  i.  529,  n. 

Montagu,  Mrs.,  her  essay  on 
Shakespeare,  1.  484,  iv,  219,  n.; 
her  saying  on  Voltaire,  485  ;  sbe 
drops  Johnson,  iii.  201. 

Money.   "There  are  few   ways  in 

eently  employed  than  in  gettiiq; 

money,"   ii.    156;    "none   betlct 

spent  than  what  is  laid  out  for 

domestic   satisfaction,"  iSt  ;  "it 

should  be  spent,''iii.  385. 
Montrose,  letters  from,  iv.  170, 271. 
Monument  to  Johnson  in  Lich6eld 

Cathcdial,  iii.  494  ;  in  St.  Paul's. 

iii,  495- 
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Moor  Park  and  the  Temple  of  the 

Winds,  iii.  83. 
More,  Miss  Hannah,  ii.  511,  iii.  11, 

421  ;  her  poem  the  Bas-bleu,  iii. 

229. 
Morgan,    Maurice,    supplied    two 

anecdotes  of  Johnson  to  Boswell, 

iii.  300. 
Morris,  Miss,  her  beautiful  portrait 

by   Reynolds,  as  Hope    nursing 

Love,  iii.  490. 
Motion,  the,  a  caricature  of  Wal- 

pole,  iv.  256,  n. 
Mounsey,  Dr.  Messenger,  i.  465. 
Mourning,  Johnson's  anxiety  to  be 

suitably  dressed  in,  iii.  408. 
Mudge,  Dr.  Zachariah,  Prebendar>' 

of  Exeter,  a  man  idolized  in  the 

West,  i.  309. 
— ^—   Dr.,  son   of  the    preceding, 

entertains  Johnson  and  Reynolds 

at  Plymouth,  i.  309. 
Mull,  cave    on   the    coast   of,  iv. 

303. 
Munificence  of  persons  accustomed 

to  the  handling  of  large  sums  of 

money,  iii.  144. 

Murphy,  Mr.,  commencement  of 
acquaintance  with  Johnson,  i. 
290,  291,  n. ;  introduces  Johnson 
to  the  Thrales,  405,  517;  his 
essay  on  Johnson  auoted,  576. 

Musgravc,  Dr.,  reaas  a  poem  to 
Johnson,  iii.  32,  33. 

Music,  the  effect  of,  owing  to  asso- 
ciation of  ideas,  ii.  457  ;  Johnson 
has  no  taste  for,  but  likes  the 
bagpipes,  iv.  285. 

Mylne,  Mr.,  the  architect,  i.  286. 

Myrtle,  verses  on  receiving  a  sprig 
of,  i.  59. 

Nairn,  "  a  miserable  place,**  iv.  96. 

Naime,  Mr.,  Advocate,  afterwards 
Lord  Dunsinane,  handsome  com- 
pliment paid  to  him  in  the 
"Journey,"  iv.  39. 

Nap.  "  I  never  take  a  nap  after 
dinner,  but  when  I  have  had  a 
bad  night,  and  then  the  nap  takes 
me,"  ii.  229. 

Nares,  Rev.  Mr.,  is  said  to  have 
imitated  Johnson's  style,  iii.  466. 

Narrow.  "  A  mind  as  narrow  as  the 


neck    of  a  vinegar    cruet,"  iv. 
242. 

Navigation  in  coast  waters,  im- 
portance of  in  Arctic  regions,  iv. 
211,  n. 

Nelson's  Festivals  and  Fasts — its 
enormous  sale,  ii.  274. 

New  Testament,  translation  of  into 
Erse,  chiefly  owing  to  Johnson's 
influence,  iv.  338  ;  the  most  diffi- 
cult book  in  the  world,  for  which 
the  studyofalifeis  required,  iii.  15. 

Ness  Loch,  beauty  of,  iv.  108. 

Newspapers,  knowledge  diffused 
by,  ii.  24. 

Negotiation,  the  "pious,"  to  en- 
able Johnson  to  travel  for  his 
health,  iii.  427. 

Newton,  Sir  Isaac,  i.  516  ;  if  he  had 
applied  to  poetry,  would  have 
made  a  fine  epic  poem,  iv.  22. 

Nichols,  Mr.,  printer  of  The  Lives 
of  the  Poets,  letters  to,  from 
Johnson,  iii.  170,  447  ;  Johnson's 
letters  to,  a  few  days  before  his 
death,  459,  n. ;  gives  Boswell  par- 
ticulars of  Johnson's  last  illness, 
482-4. 

Nichols,  Dr.,  turned  out  to  make 
way  for  a  Scotchman,  ii.  183. 

Night  Thoughts, Young's,  iii.  190-91. 

Nil  otimirari,  discussed,  ii.  187. 

Noblesse,  the  old,  anecdote  of,  iv. 
86. 

Notes.  All  works  describing  man- 
ners require  notes,  in  time,  ii.  60. 

Nollekens,  his  bust  of  Johnson,  ii. 
541  ;  iii.  493,  n. 

Nonjurors,  the,  Johnson  said  he 
never  knew  a  nonjuror  who 
could  reason,  ii.  154  ;  ridiculed  in 
the  "  Hypocrite,"  iii.  379,  38a 

Norton,  Sir  Fletcher,  an  instance 
of  the  power  of  application  to  one 
object,  ii.  287. 

Nowell,  Dr.,  and  his  political  ser- 
mon, iii.  387. 

Nugae  Antiquas,  by  Dr.  Harrington, 
commended  as  "  a  very  pretty 
work,"  iii.  291. 

Oak  stick,  Johnson 's,iv.  7 ;  Homeric, 
64 ;  lost,  or,  as  Johnson  said, 
stolen  as  timber,  289. 
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Oat  cakes  of  graddaned  meal,  iv. 
142. 

Oban,  Johnson  reaches,  iv.  314. 

Observance,  general,  Johnson's  re- 
gard for,  iii.  409. 

O'Connor,  Charles,  Johnson's  fine 
letter  to,  on  Irish  literature,  i. 
260 ;  second  letter  to,  ii.  380,  n., 
381,  n.,  and  Johnson's  relations 
with,  566. 

Occupation,  necessary  to  happiness, 
ii.  441  ;  hereditary  customary  in 
the  Highlands,  iv.  98. 

Odd,  nothing,  will  last  long,  ii.  266. 

Oddity,  Johnson  so  called  by  the 
jolly  landlord  of  the  Edenser  Inn, 
ii.  465. 

Ode,  on  the  Isle  of  Sky,  iv.  130  ;  to 
Mrs.  Thrale,  iv.  132,  133 ;  on 
Inch  Kenneth,  296,  n. 

Odes,  Mr.  Cumberland's,  ii.  324 ; 
Gray's,  iii.  1 50. 

O fella,  Johnson's,  in  the  art  of  living 
in  London,  i.  71. 

Ogden,Bosweirs  favourite  preacher, 
his  Sermons  on  Prayer,  iL  500, 
iv.  319. 

Oglethorpe,  General,  one  of  the 
earliest  admirers  of  Johnson's 
"London,"  i.  91,  92;  dinner  at 
his  house  :  defends  duelling,  ii. 
31,  32  ;  tells  an  anecdote  of  his 
evadin*:^  a  duel,  33  ;  dinners  at 
his  house,  7S,  179;  never  com- 
pletes what  he  has  to  say,  334  ; 
liis  vivacity  made  his  conversa- 
tion seem  desultory,  ibid. 

Old  a«;e,  not  necessarily  a  time  of 
insensibility,  ii.  506  ;  serene  and 
solemn,  iii.  50. 

Old  man,  Johnson  hopes  there  is 
nothin;;-  of  the,  in  his  conversa- 
tion, iii.  49. 

Old  men  should  take  heed  of  put- 
ting themselves  out  to  nurse,  ii. 
288. 

Old  families  disinterestedly  re- 
spected by  Johnson,  ii.  7. 

Oldham,  John,  his  satires,  i.  83. 

OKlys,  William,  selects  the  pam- 
phlets in  Harleian  Miscellany,  i. 

'34- 
Oliver,  Dnme,  teaches  Johnson  to 
read,  i.  18. 


Oil  a  Podrida  contains  an  excellent 
paper  on  Johnson,  iii.  499. 

Omai,  the  gentlemanlike  savage,  il 
296. 

Opiates,  Johnson  refuses,  iii.  487. 

Oratory  is,  Johnson  says,  the  power 
of  beating  your  adversary,  iii 
225. 

Orchards,  Johnson  and  Boswell 
discourse  on,  iii,  311. 

Orde,  Lord  Chief  Baron,  iv.  16. 

Oriental  gardening,  account  of,  by 
Sir  Wm.  Chambers,  iv.  i6a 

Origin  of  Evil,  inquiry  into  by 
Soame  Jenyns,  admirably  re- 
viewed by  Johnson,  i,  254  ;  John- 
son discourses  on,  iv.  334. 

Original  sin,  Johnson  discourses  on, 
iii.  242. 

Orme,  Robert,  the  historian,  saying 
regarding  Johnson's  "Journey," 
ii.  138 ;  his  high  commendation 
of  Johnson,  iii.  3. 

Osborne,  the  bookseller,  beaten  by 
Johnson,  i.  115. 

Ossian,  pretended  translation  of,  i. 
323,  ii.  138,  139;  Boswell  takes  it 
up,  146. 

Othello,  the  great  defect  of  the 
tragedy  of,  ii.  321. 

Overbury,  Sir  Thomas,  tragedy  of, 
by  Savaj^e,  ii.  383. 

Oxford,  Johnson  at  the  I'niverfitv 
of,  i.  32,  48  ;  compelled  to  ka\o, 
46;  visits.  216,218,220,284.451  : 
Boswell  follows  Johnson  to.  45: ; 
Johnson's  scheme  for  liter.irv 
work  at,  550;  Johnson's  len;^th  <^ 
residence  at,  considered,  5^0  nmi 
foil. ;  Johnson  visits  wiih  I)«»>\\cli. 
ii.  258,  266;  visits  a^ain,  iii.  3'"'-. 
39S;  visits  for  the  last  time,  454- 

Paley,  Archdeacon,  on  submi-si":^ 
to  ^^overnment,  iv.  171,  178:  f-n 
the  Christian  revelation,  178,  n. 

Palmer,  Rev.  Mr.  John,  his  an-ucr 
to  Priestlv,  iii.  10. 

Rev.  Thomas  Kysche,  a  here- 
tical teacher,  iii.  243,  n. 

Pijluh'fino,  //.  (f/ni^/u7/tr)\j,  .in 
Italian  romance  praisetl  b\  Cer- 
vantes, studied  by  Johnson  for  the 
lani;uai^e,  ii.  2</^. 
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Palsy,  Johnson  smitten  with,  iii.  329. 
Pamphlet,  a,  maybe  prose  or  poetry, 

iii.  33. 
Pamphlets,  Johnson's,  The    False 

Alarm,    i.  504 ;    The    Falkland 

Islands,   524 ;    The    Patriot,    ii. 

124  ;  Taxation  no  Tyranny,  147  ; 

collected  into  a  volume  called 

Political  Tracts,  150. 
Panchoucke,     C.     J.,     celebrated 

French  publisher,  i.  233,  n. 
Panegyric,  not  a  life,  ii.  419. 
Pantheon,  the,  Johnson  and  Boswell 

visit,  ii.  23,  n. 
Paoli,   Gen.,  i.  472, ''presented   to 

Johnson,    478,    480 ;    entertains 

Johnson  and  Boswell  at  dinner, 

ii.  19,  67,  102,  316,  iii.  37,  412. 
Papers,  relating  to  Johnson,  burned 

in  Scotland,  iii.  73,  n. 
Paradise,  John,  i.  36,  iii.  443. 
Parenthesis,  Johnson  disapproves 

of,  iii.  298. 
Paris,  Johnson's  visit  to,  ii.  212  and 

foil. ;  his  journal  kept  during  that 

visit,  ibid, 
Parker,  Mr.  Sackville,  bookseller, 

Oxford,  Johnson's   visit   to,  iii. 

395. 
Parliament,  i.  526,  527,  n.;  is  a  large 

council  to  the  king,  ii.  184 ;  John- 
son denied  the  corruption  of,  463. 

House,  Edinburgh,  visited  by 

Johnson,  iv.  26,  n. 

Parliamentary  Journals  first  con- 
sulted by  Guthrie,  i.  82. 

— ^—  oratory  discussed,  ii.  488. 

debates,  Johnson's,  i.  81,  112, 

113,  572  and  foil. 

Parnell,  observations  on  John- 
son's Life  of,  iii.  185  ;  Johnson's 
epitaph  on,  185. 

Parr,  Dr.,  his  conversation  pleased 
Johnson,  iii.  1 52 ;  his  saying  when 
Johnson  died,  iii.  494. 

Party,  is  it  to  be  followed,  right  or 
wrong,  ii.  70. 

Passions,  the  purging  of  the,  the 
purpose  of  tragedy,  ii.  320. 

Paternoster,  an  Italian  inquires, 
who  is  the  author  of,  iv.  99. 

Paterson,  Mr.  Samuel,  ii.  28  ;  his 
son  recommended  by  Johnson 
to  Ozias  Humphry,  362,  iii.  364. 


Patriotism,  the  last  refuge  of  a 
scoundrel,  ii.  177. 

Patronage,  obsolete,  iv.  45,  iii.  284. 

lay,  Johnson's  argument  for, 

ii.  87,  90. 

Patten,  Dr.  Thomas,  Johnson's 
letter  to,  iii.  277,  510. 

Payments  for  literary  work,  i.  99, 
117  ;  for  Dictionary,  140;  for  the 
poem  London,  147 ;  for  Vanity 
of  Human  Wishes,  147,  n. ;  for 
Irene,  152  ;  for  Dictionary,  246  ; 
for  Lives  oif  the  Poets,  ii.  380,  iii. 
169,  n. 

Payne,  Mr.  William,  publishes  a 
book  on  the  game  of  draughts, 
with  dedication  by  Johnson,  i; 
256. 

Pearce,  Dr.,  Bishop  of  Rochester, 
sends  Johnson  twenty  etymologies 
for  his  Dictionary,  i.  238 ;  John- 
son's dedication  of  his  posthu- 
mous works  to  the  King,  ii.  382. 

Pearson,  Rev.  Mr.,  Lucy  Porter 
compares  his  manner  of  speak- 
ing with  Johnson's,  ii.  286,  n. 

Peculiarities  should  be  mentioned 
in  writing  a  man's  life,  ii.  419. 

Peers,  House  of,  has  made  noble 
stands,  iv.  81. 

Pciresc,  his  death  lamented  in  forty 
languages,  ii.  197,  n. 

Pembroke  College,  Johnson  enters 
at,  i.  32 ;  his  love  for,  44 ;  eminent 
men  educated  at,  45  ;  visits,  218. 

Pembroke,  Lord,  cleverly  describes 
Johnson's  bow  wow  manner,  ii. 
158,  n.,  iv.  107. 

Penance,  Johnson's  act  of  at  Ut- 
toxeter,  iii.  451. 

Pennant,  Mr.,  iv.  132,  195 ;  his  de- 
scription of  Johnson,  ii.  523. 

Pension,  Johnson's  granted  by 
George  III.,  i.  305;  reflections 
to  his  prejudice  on  account  of, 
351,  n. ;  his  thankfulness  for,  iii. 

235. 

Pens^es  de  Pascal,  Johnson  pre- 
sents to  Boswell,  iiL  87. 

Penurious  gentleman,  a,  described, 

ii.  321. 
Pepys,  W.  W.,  iii.  209. 
Percy,  Dr.,  Bishop  of  Dromore,  i. 

22 ;   Johnson  visits,  398  ;  dines 
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wiih  Boswetl  to  meet  Johnson, 
464;  Johnson's  fun  about  his 
poeiry,  iL  370,  422  ;  Johnson  and 
liciswell  dine  with,  519;  John- 
son's altercation  with,  520-523, 
524,  526  ;  Johnson  descnbes  his 
"  stream  of  anecdotes,"  iv.  228. 

Percgrinity,  a  word  coined  by  John- 
son, iv.  107. 

Peikins,  Mr.,  the  brewer,  letters  to, 
ii.  125. 

I'ctrarch,  Johnson  reads  when  a  boy, 
1.30- 

Pcierboroiigh,  Lord,  best  account 
of,  in  Carleton's  Memoirs,  111. 
414. 

■Peytim,  Mr.,  one  of  Johnson's  ama- 
nuenses, his  death,  ii.  lo,  n. 

Philips,  a  musician,  beautiful  epi- 
taph on,  i.  no,  ni, 

Philidor,  Andrew,  the  chess  player, 

iii.  82. 

Philosophers,  the  ancient,  argued 
calmly  because  they  were  not 
particularly  interested  in  the  truth 
of  their  theories,  ii.  297, 

Philosophical  Survey  of  Ireland, 
Campbell's,  ii.  169. 

Physicians,  the  most  eminent, kindly 
attend  on  Johnson,  iii.  474. 

Piaizas,  the,  ta  Elgin,  iv.  93. 

Picture,  The,  Massinger's  play,  re- 
Pilgrim's  Progress  praised,  ii.  83. 

Pillow.  "That  will  do  all  that  a 
pillow  can  do,"  iii.  4^5- 

Piozzi,  Mrs.,  her  British  Synonymy, 
iii.  486  :  her  Anecdotes  of  John- 
son criticised  by  Boswell,  i,  40, 
iii.  421. 

Signer,  iii.  420. 

Pitt,  the  first  'William  Pitt,  a  "  me- 

Pity,  not  natural  to  man,  i.  358. 
Planting,  the  duly  of,  ii.  464 ;   the 

good  effect  of  Johnson's  advice  as 

to,  ii.  372. 
P!ayers,Johnson's prejudice  against, 

i.  ii6. 
Pleasures,  men  known  by  their,  iii. 

Pococke,  Edward,  the  Unguist,  ii. 
518,  n. ;  Richard,  Bishop  of  Os- 
sory,  518,  p. 


Poetry.  "  What  is  poetry,'  u  , 

Polemomiddinia,  the,  of  Dnmuituad 
of  Hawlhomden,  iii.  3. 

Poliiian,  Latin  poems  of ,  proposal 
to  translate,  i.  56. 

Political  tracts,  collected,  ii.  150. 

Political  character,  J  ohnson's,  i.  lyy, 
ii.  66. 

Poli  tics,  m  odern,  devoid  of  principle, 
ii.  195. 

Politeness  enjoined,  iv.  64. 

Polite  man,  Johnson  thinks  himself 
avery,  iv.  331. 

Pope,    Alexander,    his      Messiit 
translated   into   Latin  by  Jotin- 
son,  i.  34  1  endeavDUis  to  find  out 
Johnson  after  the  publication  of 
'  London,'    92  ;    paper    sparinii,     j 
io6;his  note  about  Johnson.  10; ;    J 
his  Homer  the  greatest  woek  of   | 
the  kind,  ii.    508  ;    Johnson  on, 
iii.  45,  60  ;  observations  on  Life 
of,  i?8,  183. 

Porter,  Mrs.,  afterwards  Mrs.  Idin- 
son,i.  61,62. 

Mrs.  Lucy,  i.  14,  15,56,  lenen 

to,  275.277,  547,  551,  552,  556-    I 
558,  561,  563,  566  ;  iL  210,  311  i 
Johnson  and    Boswell   visit,  ik 
277. 

Port  wine,  the  fitting  bever^e  wt  ' 
men,  iii.  88. 

Portraits.  Johnson  on,  iv.  193, 1%, 
of  Johnson,  the  first  by  Rejiiolds, 
afterwards  given  to  Boswell,  i. 
320 ;  one  given  to  Lucy  Porter, 
much  admired,  S3i,iii- 
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n  app.  1 


Post-chaise,  Johnson's  favourite 
vehicle,  ii.  292,  425 ;  in,  he 
travels  to  Scotland,  iv.  5. 

Potentiality.  Johnson  at  the  sate  of 
Tbrale's  brewery,  says  he  is  there 
to  sell  the  potentiality  of  grow- 
ing rich,  iii.  2t2. 

Potted  stories,  an  author  that  lived 
on,  ii.  322. 

Poverty,  Johnson's,  i.  45-7;  evih 
of,  3i)2  ;  by  all  virtuous  means  lo 
be  avoided,  iii.  268. 

Praise,  exaggerated,  effects  of,  iii. 
209. 

Prayer,  Abemethy's  theory  con- 
cerning, iv.  53,  n. ;  on  death  of 
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his  wife,  i.  i86 ;  Johnson's,  before 
the  study  of  Law,  401  ;  fonns  of, 

iii.  385- 

Prayers  and  Meditations  quoted, 
i..64,  187,  189,  245,  275,  289,394, 
532,  ii.  41, 98, 362, 369, 378,  iii.  18, 
J39»  253,  254,  256,  260, 274;  pub- 
lished by  Strahan,  455,  555. 

Prefaces  written  by  Johnson,  to 
Lobo's  Abyssinia,  i.  54 ;  to  Life 
of  Father  Paul,  103  ;  to  Gent/s 
Mag.,  no,  III  ;  to  the  Harleian 
Misc.,  134;  toa  System  of  Ancient 
Geography,  144;  to  Mr.  Dodsley's 
Preceptor,  146 ;  to  Dictionary, 
237  ;  to  Introduction  to  the  Game 
of  Draughts,  256  ;  to  Rolt's  Dic- 
tionary of  Trade  and  Commerce, 
293  ;  to  Baretti's  Easy  Lessons  in 
Italian  and  English,  ii.  128. 

Prejudice,  Johnson's,  against  Scot- 
land, iv.  8. 

Prendergast,  Sir  Thomas,  foretells 
his  death,  ii.  35,  36,  n. 

Pretender,  the  Young,  and  Flora 
Macdonald,  iv.  159;  account  of 
the  Prince's  escape,  161, 173 ;  the 
history  should  be  written,  iv.  3  58,  n. 

Prince  of  Wales,  his  the  happiest 
position,  iii.  292 ;  anecdote  of 
Frederick,  iv.  162,  n. 

Principles  and  practice  often  differ, 
iv.  329. 

Prints,  Johnson  fits  up  a  room  with, 
iii.  507. 

Pride,  defensive,  Johnson's  distinc- 
tion of,  i.  214. 

Priestly,  Dr., his  theological  writings 
unsettle  everything,  i.  515;  John- 
son's illiberal  feelings  against,  iii. 

337. 
Pringle,  Sir  John,  ii.  295. 

Prior,  the  poet,  i.  477. 

— ^—  the  Benedictine,  Johnson  parts 
very  tenderly  from,  ii.  222. 

Pritchard,  Mrs.,  the  actress,  iv. 
103. 

Prologues,  the,  of  Dryden  and  Gar- 
rick  compared,  ii.  1 57  ;  by  Sheri- 
dan, complimenting  Johnson,  ii. 
383 ;  Johnson's  for  the  opening 
of  Drury  Lane,  i.  139;  before 
Comus,^at  the  beneht  of  Milton's 
gpranddaughter,  179. 


Propitiation,  the  peculiar  doctrine 
of  Christianity,  iii.  243. 

Proselytes,  Johnson's  horror  of,  iii.  1 5. 

Pronunciation,  ii.  15,  16  ;  peculiari- 
ties of  Johnson's,  456. 

Psalmanazar,  George,  greatly  re- 
spected by  Johnson,  iii.  29,  n., 
368. 

Public  virtue,  by  Dodsley,  a  poem 
in  **  fine  blank,"  iii.  1 56. 

Pudding,  Meditation  on  a,  John- 
son's burlesque,  iv.  321. 

Pulpit,  liberty  of  the,  ii.  336,  340. 

Pulteney,  "a  Whig  who  pretended  to 
be  honest,"  iv.  309. 

Purgatory,  Johnson  on,  i.  498. 

Purging  the  passions,  Aristotle's 
doctrine  of,  discussed,  ii.  320. 

Purley,  The  Diversions  of,  iii.  65, 
66,  n. 

Punch  bowl.  Sir  Alexander  Mac- 
donald's  handsome  but  empty,  iv. 
124,  n. 

Puns,  Johnson's  contempt  for,  ii.  85, 
86. 

Quakers,  Johnson  likes  individuals 
but  not  the  sect,  ii.  273. 

Quarrels,  the  danger  and  responsi- 
bility of  those  who  provoke  them, 
ii.  446. 

Quality,  women  of,  iii.  65. 

Queen's  Arms  Club,  the  members 
not  to  be  ^'patriots,''  iii.  212. 

Quern  for  grinding  wheat  used,  iv. 
230. 

Questioning,  not  the  mode  of  conver- 
sation among  gentlemen,  ii.  286  ; 
disliked  exceedingly  by  Johnson, 

517. 
Quickness  in  composition  should  be 

practised,  iv.  52. 

Quin,  the  actor,  ii.  194,  514. 

Quotation,  Johnson  defends,  iii.  224. 

Rackstraw,  Mr.,  Colonel  of  the 
trained  band  of  militia  in  which 
Johnson  was  drawn  to  serve,  iii. 
403,  404. 

RadclifTe,  Dr.,  Master  of  Pembroke, 
i.  218  ;  his  travelling  fellowships 
not  very  successful,  iii.  385. 

Raleigh,  Johnson  interested  in  an 
edition  of  his  smaller  pieces,  i.  178. 
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Ralph,  Mr.,  secretary  to  Frederick, 
Prince   of  Wales,  ii.   552,   557, 
558. 
Rambler,  The,  commenced,  i.  1 54  ; 
prayer  on  the  occasion,  155;  Bos- 
well's  remarks  on,  166, 184  ;  writ- 
ten very  quickly,  324  ;  translated 
into  Italian,  iii.   114;    No.  196, 
sketch  of,  1 58, 1 59 ;  Dr.  Bumey  on, 
161,   n. ;   Richardson's    opinion, 
161,  n. ;    Cave  on,  162,  n. ;   ten 
editions  published  in  Johnson's 
lifetime,  166  ;  corrected  by  John- 
son, 166,  n.  ;  last  paper  of,  pub- 
lished,  184  ;   essay  from,  trans- 
lated into  a  French  magazine,  i. 
290  ;   almost  all  the  papers  in, 
written  as  they  were  wanted  for 
press,    ii.   324 ;    translated    into 
Russian,  iii.  370. 
Ramsay,  Allan,  son  of  the  poet,  ii. 
502-5  ;    entertains    Johnson    at 
dinner,  iii.  44,  89  ;  Johnson's  high 
opinion  of,  49  ;  his  father's  Gentle 
Shepherd,  ii.  67. 
Ranby,  Mr.,  his  "  Doubts"  respect- 
ing the  abolition   of  the  slave 
trade,  ii.  462. 
Ranelagh,  described,  ii.  23. 
Rank,  its  distinctions  important  in 
civilized  society,  i.  362  ;  the  women 
of,  are  better  instructed  and  the 
more  virtuous,  iii.  65  ;  should  be 
maintained,  ii.  103,  160. 
Rasay,  hospit.ible  reception  at,  iv. 
136  ;  his  carria<:^e,  137  ;  the  fine 
character   of  the    laird    of,   140 ; 
court  of,  140,  n. ;  Johnson's  dehght 
in  thinking  of,  ii.  395  ;  his  letter 
to  Ijoswell,  on  Johnson's  Journey, 
j^'-  373  ;  Johnson's  letter  to,  375. 
Rascal.     "  Kvery  man  of  education 
would  rather  be  called   a  rascal 
than  accused  of  deficiency  in  the 
graces,"  ii.  332. 
Kasselas,  written  in  a  week  to  pay 
jiis  m<nher's  funeral  expenses,  i. 
277  ;    ])ayment    for,    278  ;    com- 
pared   with    \'oltaire's    Candide, 
27(S,    279,    n.  ;    success   of.   278  ; 
resemblance  to  Candide,  iii.  67  ; 
Johnson    reads    it   eagerly   after 
many  years,  iii.   238  ;  translated 
into  four  languages,  ii.  57. 


Rattakin,  the,  mountain  ascended, 
iv.  119. 

Rawlinson,  Dr.,  iii.  275,  n. 

Ray,  Miss,  shot  by  Mr.  Hackman, 
iii.  90. 

Reading,  irregular,  L  41  ;  quick,  42; 
advantages  of,  ii.  188;  forgen^ 
improvement  a  man  should  read 
as  inclination  prompts,  324;  what 
is  read  from  a  desire  for  instruc- 
tion will  be  remembered,  there- 
fore a  man  should  have  books 
about  him,  453  ;  Johnson  in  read- 
ing "devours"  the  book,  iii  4; 
a  man  is  a  poor  beast  who  can 
read  no  more  than  he  can  utter^ 
166;  aloud,  312  ;  the  pleasure  of 
light  reading,  322  ;  no  rule  to  be 
made  for  reading  books  straight 
through,  396. 

Registration  of  deeds,  Johnson's 
note  on,  iii.  202. 

Rehearsal,  The,  comedy  of,  has  not 
wit  enough  to  keep  it  sweet,  iiu 
405. 

Reid,  Dr.,  meets  Johnson  at  Glas- 
gow, iv.  337. 

Relations,  a  man's  ready  friends, 
iv.  85. 

Religion,  Goldsmith  says  he  takes 
his  from  the  priest  as  he  does 
shoes  from  the  shoemaker,  ii.  6: ; 
Johnson  on,  iii.  320. 

Religious  feeling,  Johnson's  early,  i. 

Remembrance  and  recollection 
distinguished,  iii.  245. 

Remonstrance,  The,  a  poem,  full  of 
eulogy  on  Johnson,  by  Mr. 
Stockdale,  i.  506. 

Reserve,  Knglish,  censured,  iii.  2>\ 

Residences  in  London,  list  of  John- 
son's places  of,  iii.  109. 

Resurrection  of  the  body  discussed, 
iii.  217-9. 

Resolutions,  difficulty  of  keeping,!. 
506. 

Resjuiblic^e,  accounts  of  the  prin- 
cipal countries  of  Europe,  com- 
mended, ii.  331. 

Retirement    from    the    world,    iv. 

47. 
Retort,  Johnson's  dexterity  in,  i;i. 
295. 
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Reviews,  Johnson's,  list  of  some  of, 
i.  249. 

Reviewers,  compared  by  Johnson, 
ii.  314 ;  BoswelFs  excellent  re- 
marks on,  iii.  319. 

Revolutions,  happy,  ii.  70. 

Reynolds,  Sir  Joshua,  meets  John- 
son at  the  Misses  Cotterell's,  L 
194;  the  prices  of  his  pictures, 
273,  n. ;  visits  Devonshire  with 
Johnson,  308 ;  letter  to,  398 ; 
an  observer  of  manners,  503 ; 
his  portrait  of  Johnson,  531,  n. ; 
rides  to  Richmond  himself  and 
leaves  his  coach  to  bring  Johnson, 
ii.  189 ;  his  Discourses  please 
Johnson  greatly,  iii.  79  ;  his  liber- 
ality, iii.  251,  n.;  his  anxious  en- 
deavour to  get  Johnson  off  to 
Italy  for  his  health,  418  ;  John- 
son finely  calls  him  **the  most 
invulnerable  man,"  iv.  82  ;  John- 
son's last  requests  to,  iii.  487. 

Reynolds,  Miss,  much  employed  in 
miniature  painting,  i.  273  ;  paints 
Mrs.  Montagu,  ii.  497;  her  Essay 
on  Taste  praised  by  Johnson,  iii. 
251  ;  Letters  from  Johnson  to 
her,  i.  554,  560,  ii.  536,  537,  iii. 
504,  506,509,  5J3-5>6,  518. 

Rhetorical  gesture  or  action  ridi- 
culed, i.  268. 

Rheumatism,  medicine  for,  ii.  188. 

Riches,  enormous  advantage  of,  iv. 

91. 
Richardson,  Jonathan,  the  painter, 

i.  92. 

Samuel,  the  author,  i.  93, 109 ; 

letters  to,  547, 548 ;  compared  with 
Fielding,  453 ;  surety  for  Johnson, 
246,547-549;  Johnson's  apprecia- 
tion of,  453  ;  anecdote  of,  iii.  163 ; 
account  of,  iv.  361. 

"  Riding,  The,"  of  the  Sheriff  (John- 
son's father)  at  Lichfield,  i.  538. 

Riots,  the  Gordon,  described,  iii. 
128. 

Risks  of  the  expedition  to  the 
Hebrides  so  late  in  the  year,  iv. 
254. 

Ritter,  Joseph,  Bos  well's  servant 
during  the  Tour,  iv.  39. 

Robertson,  William,  D.D.,  the  his- 
torian, his  introduction  to  John- 


son, iii.  44,  45  ;  his  imitation  of 
Johnson's  style,  464 ;  his  account 
of  the  sale  of  his  first  books,  47, 
iv.  358-60 ;  Robertson  paints,  iii. 
108 ;  his  note  to  Boswell  ex- 
pressing his  desire  to  meet  John- 
son in  Edinburgh,  iv.  19. 

Robertson,  Dr.  James,  Professor  of 
Oriental  languages  in  Edinburgh, 
iv.  28. 

Robin  Hood  Society,  a  kind  of 
religious,  iii.  217. 

Robinson  Crusoe,  sufficient,  John- 
son considered,  of  itself  to  esta- 
blish Defoe's  reputation,  ii.  516. 

Robinson,  tall  Sir  Thomas,  i.  356  ; 
Johnson's  rebuff  to,  on  the  matter 
of  the  Com  Laws,  520. 

Rochester's  Poems,  ii.  452. 

Rockville,  Alexander  Gordon,  Lord, 
his  palates  praised,  i.  384,  iv. 
360. 

Rod,  beneficial  effects  of  the,  as  a 
punishment,  iv.  79. 

Roger  de  Coverley,  Sir,  character  of, 
ii.  196. 

Rogers,  Capt.  Francis,  offers  to  take 
Johnson    to    the    Eddystone,  i. 

309- 
Rolt,  his  Dictionary  of  Trade  and 

Commerce,  Johnson  writes  a  Pre- 
face to,  i.  293. 
Roman    Catholics,    preferred     by 

Johnson  to  Presbyterians,  i.  497  ; 

differ  little    in    essentials    from 

us,  ii.  6 ;  Johnson  and  Boswell 

discuss,  303,  iii.  1 10. 
Romance,  first   employed  for  the 

decoration    of  religion    in    Mr. 

Boyle's  Martyrdom  of  Theodora, 

i.  252. 
Romans,  character  of  the  ancient, 

i.  251. 
Rome,  the  fountain  of  elegance,  iii. 

46. 

Romney,  Mr.,  the  painter,  ii.  324. 

Rorie  More's  horn,  iv.  186  ;  his  cas- 
cade, 197. 

Roscommon,  Life  of,  by  Johnson, 
i.  146. 

Rose,  Dr.,  his  joke  of  naming  one 
Scotch  writer  of  inestimable  merit, 
iii.  281,  n. 

Roslin,  visited,  iv.  366. 
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Rothes,  Lady,  Bennet  Langton's 
wife,i.  S32,S3S- 

Rousseau,  his  treatise  on  the  in- 
equaliiy  of  mankind  discussed, 
i.  360  J  Boswell's  pleasure  in  his 
company,  i.  418;  Johnson's  vio- 
lent censure  of,  41S. 

Royal  Academy  of  Arts 


Round  Robin,  the.  on  Goldsmith's 
epitaph,  ii.  357,  358. 

Rowley's  Poems,  Johnson  convinced 
of  their  imposture,  ii.  329, 

Ruddiman,  Mr.  Thos.,  Johnson 
sends  a  copy  of  Elphinston's  edi- 
tion oFRambler  to,  i.  164,  n.,427, 

iv.  58. 

Ruffhcad,  Owen,  his  life  of  Pope 

censured  by  Johnson,  ii.  21. 
Rules  of  the  Essex  Street  Club,  ili. 

"  Runt5,''Johnsoa  would  even  learn 
to  talk  of,  iii.  50. 

Rutty,  Dr.,  his  strange  diary,  ii. 
433- 

Russia,  the  Empress  of,  her  letter 
and  present  to  Sir  Joshua  Rey- 
nolds, iii.  79. 

Ryland,  Mr.,  an  old  friend  of  John- 
son, i.  191,  iii.  431. 

Sacheverel,  Johnson  taken  when  a 
child  to  hear  him  preach,  i.  13-15; 
his  History  of  the  Isle  of  Man 
alluded  to,  iv.  307. 

Sacrament,  preparation  for  receiv- 
ing the,  iv.  q6. 

Sagacity  andintuitiondist  ingu  i  shed, 
iii.  416. 

Saints,  the  communion  of,  meaning 
of  (hat  confession,  iii.  381;  in- 
vocation of,  does  not  mean  the 
worship  of,  i.  499. 

St.   Kilda,  Lady  Grange   confined 

Sale.  Johnson  at  the  sale  of  Mr. 

Thraie's  brewery,  iii.  213. 
Salusbury,  Mrs.,  death  of,  ii.  105,  n. 
Sail u St,  translation  of,  into  Spanish 

praised  by  Cambridge,  iii.  301. 
Sansterre,  the  Parisian  brewer,  ii. 


Saratoga,  the  disaster  oC  in  ff 
one's  mouth,  iii.  66. 

Sarpi,  Father  Paul,  his  hislnry  tit 
the  Council  of  Trent,  tranilalioa 
of,  meditated  by  Johnsou.  i.  9S. 

Snunderson   Professor,  ii,  41. 

lavage  I  fe  happine^  of,  derided, 
ii  75  I 

Savage  R  chard  L  fe  of,  i.  II7, 
[.  he  and  Johnson  often  in 
great  d  stress  1  3;  Johnson't  I 
letter  about  h  m  lo  Cave,  l^i 
his  poem  The  Bastard,  126,  ti.  ; 
the  quickness  *ith  which  it  ina  ' 
written,  576. 

Scalpa,  one  of  the  Hebrides,  iv, 
137. 

Scarsdale,  Lord,  his  scat  at  Kcdilk- 
stone  visited,  ii.  424. 

Scheme  for  classes  of  a  gnunmu 
school,  i.  66. 

School,  Johnson's  accuunt  of  his 
progress  at,  i.  23,  541-545  :Jld- 
vantage  of  a  great,  to  %  cltva   1 

Schools,  effect  of,  ii.  230,  1 

Schoolmaster,  Scotch,  defended  by 
Boswell,  i.  534,  ii.  36. 

Scotcli,  the,  Johnson  and  Wilkc« 
make  jokes  on,  ii.  352,  n. ;  nalieii-  | 
ality  of,  158  ;  Johnson  speab 
"well  of  Scotch  politeness,  ScMch 
hospitality,  Scotch  be.iuty,  andof 
everything  Scotch,  but  Scotch 
oatcakes  and  Scotch  prejudices." 
ii.  204  ;  accent,  ii.  14,  15  :  literati, 
collected  by  Boswell  to  meet 
Johnson  at  supper,  i.  464. 

Scotchman,  much  may  be  made  of 
a,  says  Johnson,  if  caught  young, 
ii.  45. 

Scotland,  Johnson's  prejudice 
against,  i.  4^7,  ii.  138,  142;  "a 
worse  England,  a  flower  faded 
away  lo  the  stalk,"  301  ;  the  (e« 
books  printed  in,  before  ifae 
Union,  ii.  63,  n.,  544,  545  ;  John- 
son arrives  In,  ii.  108 ;  leaves. 
109. 
(Scoundrel,  to  become  a,  Johnwa 
professes  his  readiness,  ii.  390. 

Scripture  phrases,  Johnson  djsJp- 
proves  of,  in  cont'ersalion.  iL  6a 

Scrofula,JohnsonafHictedwith,Ll& 
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Scruples,  morbid,  Johnson's,  i.  532. 

Sea  life,  wretchedness  of,  ii.  256. 

Seal,  Johnson's,  i.  519,  n. 

Second  sight,  ii.  5,  152;  stories  of, 
iv.  134  ;  believed  in  by  all  but  the 
clergymen  in  the  Highlands,  202 ; 
instance  of,  290,  n. 

Seeker,  Archbishop,  Johnson  dis- 
liked his  political  character,  iii. 
164. 

Select  Society,  the,  a  society  for 
debate  in  Edinburgh,  iv.  359. 

Sense  and  knowledge,  no  woman 
the  worse  for,  iv.  201. 

Seraglio,  Johnson's,  iii.  78. 

Sermons,  Johnson  writes,  for  sundry 
clergymen,  i.  258,  n. ;  the  best, 
for  style,  discussed,  ii.  500 ;  a  con- 
siderable branch  of  English  lite- 
rature, iii.  226. 

Services  for  Jan.  30th,  May  29th, 
and  Nov.  5th,  their  removal  sug- 
gested, ii.  7. 

Settle,  Elkanah,  the  City  poet,  ii. 

350. 
Seward,  Miss,  i.  16,  ii.  282 ;  her  Ode 

on  the  death  of  Captain  Cook,  iii. 

413. 
Rev.  Mr.,  ii.  282,417. 

William  Eyre,  ii.  390,  n. 

S^res,  the  china  at,  visited,  ii. 
221. 

Shakespeare,  proposals  for  a  new 
edition  of,  134,  258 ;  published, 
407  ;  edition  by  Steevens,  ii.  53  ; 
Warburton's  edition,  i.  135  ;  Ju- 
bilee at  Stratford-on-Avon,  469; 
Johnson's  attacked  by  Kenrick, 
i.  408,  463  ;  Mrs.  Montagu's  Es- 
say on,  i.  484 ;  and  Comeille  may 
be  compared,  iii.  153. 

Shaw,  Rev.  William,  his  book  on 
the  Celtic  languages,  ii.  376 ;  he 
desires  to  be  made  chaplain  to  a 
regiment,  470;  Johnson  approves 
and  supports  his  plans,  iii.  349. 

Cuthbert,  publishes  his  poem. 

The  Race,  i.  437. 

Sharp,  James,  Archbishop  of  St 
Andrews,  his  monument,  iv.  50. 

Sharpe,  Dr.  Gregory,  i.  519. 

Shebbeare,  Dr.,  iii.  30,  233. 

Sheep's  head,  cold,  Scott's  defence 
of,  iv.  3i3,n. 


Shelburne,  Lord,  ii.  514,  iii.  286, 
299. 

Shenstone,  William,  on  the  Ram- 
bler, ii.  268  ;  his  lines  on  the 
Warmest  Welcome  at  an  Inn, 
268,  n.  ;  his  satirical  remark  on 
death-bed  repentants,  iii.  328  ; 
Johnson  on,  iv.  241. 

Sheridan,  Richard  Brinsley,  his 
marriage  with  Miss  Linley,  ii. 
195,  "wrote  the  two  best  come- 
dies of  the  age,"  ii.  384,  n. 

Thomas,  i.  292,  n. ;  lectures  at 

Edinburgh,  314  ;  promises  to  in- 
troduce Boswell  to  Johnson,  315 ; 
his  rupture  with  Johnson,  317  ; 
"  Sherry  is  dull,"  371,  484,  ii. 
I53»"i.  85,  325. 

Mrs.,  the  authoress  of  several 

successful  novels,  i.  292,  n.,  318. 

Sherlock,  his  sermons  commended 
for  their  elegance,  ii.  500. 

She  Stoops  to  Conquer,  first  per- 
formance of,  ii.  55  ;  great  success 
of,  79- 

Shiels,  Mr.,  the  writer  of  the  Lives 
of  the  Poets,  i.  144,  ii.  314,  319. 

Shipley,  Dr.,  Bishop  of  St.  Asaph, 

iii.  344- 
Shoebuckles,   Mrs.   Thrale   makes 

Johnson  buy  new  ones,  iii.  38. 
Shorthand,  Johnson  will  not  believe 

in,  ii.  71  ;  a  long  head  as  good 

as  shorthand,  iiL  280. 
Sibbald,  Sir  Robert,  the  life  of,  ii. 

482. 
Siddons,  Mrs.,  visits  Johnson,  iii. 

341. 
Sidney,  Sir  Philip,  Arcadia  quoted, 

ii.  399. 
Simpson,  Joseph,  Johnson's  letter 

to,  i.  282,  283. 
Mr.  Charles,  town  clerk  of 

Lichfield,  iii.  450,  451,  n. 
Sin,  original,  Johnson  on,  iii.  242, 

243- 
Sir  Roger  de  Coverley,  character  of, 

ii.  i^. 

Singularity,  man's  tendency  to  af- 
fect, i.  474. 

Sisters,  good  brothers  make  good, 
i.  272. 

Sister,  Gibbon  on  the  influence  of 
a,  i.  272,  n. 
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Sixpence,  Johnson  borrows,  not  to 
be  repaid,  iii.  299. 

Smalbroke,  Richard,  LL.D.,  i.  98. 

Smalridgf,  his  sermons,  il.  $00. 

Smart,  Christopher,  the  poet,  i. 
334. 

Smith.  Adam,  i.  350,  n. ;  his  Wealth 
of  Nations,  published,  ii.  25a,  iii. 
160,  n.;  his  lectures  burned,  iv. 
8,  n.  ■;  his  letter  about  Hume,  18; 
meeting  of, and  Johnson  at  Glas- 
gijw,  a  fiction,  iv.  app. 

Smith,  John,  Lord  Chief  Baron, 
built  and  endowed  an  episcopal 
church  in  Edinburgh,  iii.  269. 

Smiihson,  Sir  Hugh,  i.  521. 

Smollett,  Dr.,  his  letter  to  Wilkes 
about  Francis  Barber,  i.  385 ; 
epitaphon,  iv.  335,336,n. 

Snakes,  a  chapter  on,  iL  5. 

o  the 

...  .,:  his 
Evidences  of  the  Christian  Reli- 
gion, iii.  7  ;  his  epitaph  on  John- 
son, and  Johnson's  rclaiiation,  i. 
25s.  256- 

Society,  Johnson  in  good,  from  very 
early  days,  i.  48. 

Solander,  Daniel  Charles,  traveller, 
and  afterwards  librarian  at  the 
British  Museum,  ii.  3,  iv.  299,  n. 

Solitary.  "Ifyouaresolitan',  be  not 
idle  ;  ii'  you  are  idle,  be  not  soli- 
tary," iii.  118. 

Solitude,  Grainger's  Ode  on,  ii. 
4S6. 

Somerville,  Lord,  his  anecdote  of 
Pope,  iii.  181. 

Sorbonne.  the,  it.  ajo. 

Sorrow,  different  effects  of,  iii.  213. 

South,  his  sermons  praised,  ii. 
500. 

Southill,  Johnson  and  Boswell  visit 
Squire  DiUy  at,  iii,  237. 

Southwell,  Lord,  "  the  highest-bred 
man  without  insolence,"  iii.  386. 

Lady,  Johnson's  letter  to,  iii. 

S3B. 

Speaking,  public,  on,  ii.  169  ;  John- 
son's power  of,  i.  539,  n. 

Spectator,  The,  Johnson  approves 
of  an  intended  edition,  witn  notes, 
ti.6o. 

Spence,   Rev.  Joseph,  his    life   of 


BlacUock,  i.  383  ;  his  anecdota;^ 

iii.  193. 
Spinnet,  Miss  Maclean  plays  on  tlM^ 

iv.  28s. 
Spurs,  Johnson's  only  pair,  lost  in 

the  sea  near  Sky,  iii.  4S4,  n. 
Stage  coach  triivelling,  i.  541. 
Statue  of  Johnson  at  Uchfield,  i. 

'5- 
Stanyan,   Temple,    his   Account  (£ 

Switzerland  and  history  of  Greece 

iii.  67,  n. 
Staunton,  Dr.,  Johnson's  letter  to. 

Sieevens,  Mr.  George,  his  edition  rf  t 
Johnson's    Shakespeare,   iL   53; 
letters  10,  114;  elected  member 
of  the  dub,  14;  ;  his  memoraniU 
concerning  Johnson,  iii.  407-9. 

Steele,  Sir  Richard,  Johnson  said, 
practised  the  lighter  vices,  i. 
265. 

Joshua,  his  Prosodia  Kationi- 

lis  commended,  ii.  159. 

Stenography,  il.  71. 

Sterne,  Jolmson  reads  Yorick'l 
sermons  in  a  stage-coach,  "wouhl 
not  have  looked  at  them  at 
larger  ii.  69,  n. 

Stewart,  Mr-,  one  of  the  amanneO' 
ses  of  the  Dictionary,  i.  144. 

Still,  Dr.  John,  Sir  John  Herring- 
Ion's  line  character  of,  iii.  491,0. 

Stourbridge,  school  at,  i.  22. 

Siockdale,  Rev.  Percival,  i.  506, 
ii.  3- 

Stockings  at  Aberdeen,  problem 
concerning  them,  solved  by  t»a 
Scotch  professors,  iv.  68. 

Storm  encountered  on  leaving  Sky, 
iv.  251  and  foil. 

Story,  the  sole  value  of  a,  is  ill 
truth,  ii.  253. 

Strahan,  Mr.,  the  printer,  i.  526 ;  his 
anxiety  to  get  Johnson  a  seat  in 
the  House  of  Commons,  526,  ;37. 
ii.  156,  iii,  74;  his  eldest  son's 
death,  223, 

Rev.  George,  vicar  of  Isling- 
ton, Johnson's  letters  to,  i.  5^). 
5S6,  S59,  560, 561  ;  Johnson  vism 
at  Islington,  for  change  of  ait,  iii- 
366;  he  attends  Johnson  in  hii 
last  illness,  iii.  488  ;  he  publishes 
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the    Prayers    and    Meditations, 
455  ;  his  justification,  app.  vol. 

iii.  535-7. 

Stratford-on-Avon,  jubilee  at,  469. 

Strcatham,  Boswell's  first  visit  there, 
i.  476  ;  summer  house  at,  iii.  253  ; 
Johnson's  prayer  on  leaving,  274. 

Strichen,  Druid's  temple  at,  iv.  86. 

Stuart,  family  of,  the  claims  of,  ii.  66, 
420,421. 

Stuart,  Rev.  James,  i.  435. 

Style,  Johnsoh's,  i.  i7o-7,n. ;  imita- 
tors of,  iii.  461-3,  n. 

Subscription  at  the  Universities  de- 
fended, iv.  49. 

Suicide,  are  those  who  commit  it 
mad?  ii.  75. 

Sunday,  happy,  at  Inchkenneth,  iv. 
296 ;  evening  at  Aberdeen,  iv. 
282  ;  a  "  heavy  day  "  to  Johnson 
when  a  boy,  i.  39  ;  scheme  for,  i. 
245  ;  observance  of,  472,  iv.  53. 

Sweno's  stone,  iv.  95,  n. 

Swinfen,  Dr.,  i.  50. 

Swift,  Dean,  i.  370, 466,  ii.  153, 502, 
iv.  30;  Johnson's  prejudice 
against,  30. 

Swinton,  Rev.  Mr.,  his  sermon  be- 
fore the  convicts,  i.  219. 

Swyne,  Mr.  Mac,  old  Scandinavian 
name,  iv.  260. 

Tacitus,  made  notes,  rather  than 
wrote  history,  ii.  41  ;  quoted  by 
an  agriculturist  to  support  a 
theory,  iv.  347. 

Tailor,  the  metaphysical,  iii.  296. 

Taisck,  or  call  of  one  about  to  die, 
iv.  135. 

Tales.  A  man  should  never  tell  tales 
of  himself  to  his  own  disadvan- 
tage, iL  286. 

Talisker  and  its  rough  sea,  iv.  225. 

Talk.  The  difference  between  talk 
and  conversation,  iii.  295,  296. 

Tasker,  Mr.,  his  Ode  to  the  War- 
like Genius  of  Britain,  given  to 
Johnson  to  read,  iii.  82. 

Tasso's  Jerusalem,  Paoli  repeats 
the  introductory  stanzas  to  John- 
son, iii.  43. 

Tastes,  difference  of,  ii.  24,  n. 

Tavern-chair,  the  throne  of  human 
felicity,  ii.  267,  268. 


Taxation  no  Tyranny,  an  answer  to 
the  resolutions  and  address  of  the 
American  Congress,  ii.  147,  148, 
150;  suppressed  passages  of,  148, 
150,  167. 

Taylor,  Dr.,  i.  49 ;  summoned  by 
Johnson  on  the  death  of  his  wife, 
188;  letter  to,  188;  sends  his 
chaise  for  Johnson  and  Boswell,  ii. 
287,  288 ;  described,  288, 570 ;  his 
fine  cattle,  415  ;  his  description 
of  Johnson,  415;  his  hospitality, 
464  ;  his  sermons,  many  of  them 
by  Johnson,  443  ;  summoned  to 
Johnson  when  taken  ill,  iii.  330  ; 
Johnson's  letter  to,  in  fear  of 
death,  365  ;  gives  Boswell  much 
information  concerning  Johnson, 

454. 
Demosthenes,  as  he  was  called, 

the  most  silent  man,  iii.  33. 
Tea,   Johnson,  a   "hardened  and 

shameless"  tea  drinker,  252,  n. ; 

Hanway's  essay  on,  253,  iv.   12  ; 

Mrs.    Williams's    tea-parties,    i. 

492. 
Teapot,  Johnson's,  i.  253,  n. 
Telemachus,  a  mask,  by  G.  Graham, 

i.  336. 
Temperance,  Johnson  could  prac- 
tise abstinence  but  not,  iii.  201. 
Temple    of   the    Winds  at   Moor 

Park,  iii.  83,  n. 
Sir  William,    the    first    who 

gave  cadence  to  English  prose, 

ii.  508. 

Rev.  W.  J.,  Boswell's  friend 


and  correspondent,    i.    357,   n. ; 

presented  to  Johnson,  417. 
Testimony,  common,  the  weight  of, 

i.  350. 
Thatching  and  threshing,  iv.  237. 
Theocritus  and  Virgil  compared,  iii. 

142. 
Theophilus  Insulanus,  a  treatise  on 

second  sight,  iv.  200. 
Thicknesse's  travels,  entertaining, 

ii.  490. 
Thomson,  the  poet,  i.  464 ;  lives  of, 

ii.  319, 385 ;  some  particulars  con- 
cerning, iii.  70. 
Thomas  k  Kempis,  must  be  a  good 

book  as  the  world  has  opened  its 

arms  to  receive  it,  ii.  481. 
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Thornton,  Mr.,  anecdote  of  George 
II.  and,  i.  443. 

Thrale,  Mr.,  i.  403,  n. ;  Johnson  in- 
troduced to,  by  Murphy,  405 ; 
described  by  Johnson,  406 ; 
designed  to  bring  Johnson  into 
Parliament,  528  ;  death  of  his 
son,  ii.  283 ;  his  illness,  iii.  200 ; 
his  death,  211;  the  brewery  sold, 
212. 

Mrs.,    i.    405  ;   described    by 

Johnson,  406  ;  her  account  of  the 
introduction,  406,  n. ;  not  always 
very  exact,  ii.  48 1 ;  Johnson's  letter 
of  condolence  to,  559  ;  improves 
Johnson's  style  of  dress,  iii.  38  ; 
her  beautiful  handwriting,  1 7 1 ,  n. ; 
praises  and  blames  too  strongly, 
iii.  209  ;  marries  Signor  Piozzi, 
420  ;  her  anecdotes  inaccurate, 
422  ;  used  her  influence  to  per- 
suade Johnson  to  the  excursion 
to  Scotland,  iv.  3,  n. 

Thurlow,  Lord,  on  Mr.  Thomson's 
petition,  ii.  341  ;  Johnson's 
opinion  of,  iii. 410  ;  hisadmirable 
saying  of,  290  ;  applied  to  by 
Johnson's  friends  to  obtain  means 
for  Johnson's  journey  to  Italy, 
410  ;  his  answer,  417  ;  and  plans 
for  Johnson's  assistance,  429,  n. 

Tillotson's  sermons  conmiended,  ii. 
500. 

Titi,  Prince,  ii.  app.  551-559. 

Tobernioric,  the  harbour  of,  \v.  2S0. 

Tokens,  distributed  before  the  Sa- 
crament, iv.  96,  n. 

Toleration,  discussion  on,  ii.  93. 

Tooke,  Home.  iii.  29  ;  his  Diver- 
sions of  Purley,  iii.  65,  66. 

Tong^ue,  j^overnmcnt  of  the,  sermon 
on,  iii.  87. 

Tories  and  Whigs,  iii.  39,  237. 

Torpid.  "  It  is  a  man's  own  fault  if 
his  mind  grows  torpid  in  old  age,'' 


n. 


;o6. 


Toss,  Johnson  /ossys  Boswell,  iii.  51. 
Tour  in   France,  Diary  of,  ii.  211 

and  foil. 
Towers,  Dr.   Samuel,  his  letter  to 

Johnson  in  answer  to  Taxation  no 

Tyranny,  ii.   150,  151  ;   his  life  of 

Johnson,  iii.  174. 
Townley,  Charles,  his  splendid  col- 


lection of  statues  and  pictures 
liberally  shown,  ii.  386,  n. 

Translation,  principles  of, discussed, 
ii.  318. 

Traveller,  Goldsmith's,  "  not  so  fine 
a  poem  since  Pope's  time,''i.  413; 
Johnson  quotes,  iv.  315. 

Travels,  books  of,  are  good  in  pro- 
portion to  what  a  man  has  pre- 
viously in  his  mind,  iii.  18 ;  wi iters 
of,  more  defective  than  others, 
ii.  202. 

Travelling,  Johnson's  love  of,  il 
268. 

Trianon  described,  ii.  218. 

Trinity,  Johnson  on  the,  iv.  70. 

Truth,  Johnson's  strict  regard  for, 
ii.  254 ;  the  sole  value  of  a  story 
is  its  truth,  253  ;  "  Every  man 
has  a  right  to  utter  what  he  thinks 
truth,  and  every  other  man  has  a 
right  to  knock  him  down  for  it," 
iii.  1 50 ;  the  bond  of  society,  iii.  1 1. 

Tunbridge  Wells,  Johnson  visits, 
i.  146,  n. 

Turnips  introduced  into  the  Hc- 
bricles  by  Col,  iv.  264. 

Twalmley,  the  great,  Johnson  com- 
pares Boswell  to,  iii.  301. 

Twiss's  Travels  in  Spain  praised, 
ii.  175. 

Tyers,  Air.  Thomas,  account  of,  i:". 
23  ;  he  says  Johnson  is  like  a 
ghost — never  speaks  unless  first 
spoken  to,  iv.  57. 

Tytler,  Mr.  William,  on  Johnson's 
Journey,  ii.  141,  iv.  353  ;  anec- 
dote related  which  was  afterwards 
suppressed,  354,  n. 

Tyrawley,  Lord,  Lord  Chesterfu-M  s 
witty  saying  about,  and  hinisclt. 
60. 

Ulinish,  its  great  cave  and  line  g.ir- 
den,  i\'.  212. 

Union,  the,  iv.  46  ;  Johnson  ad- 
vises an  Irishman  to  oppose  the 
Union,  "  We  shall  only  rob  you," 
iii.  1 13. 

Understanding.  Johnson  says  to  an 
opponent  that  having  furnisiit^i 
him  with  an  argument,  he  is  no: 
obliged  to  find  him  an  unaor- 
standing,  iii.  400. 
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unate    fair    ones,    Johnson 
)ses  wrong  instances  of,  iv. 

rsal  Visiter  contributed  to  by 

ison,  i.  136. 

[istory,  list  of  authors  of,  iii. 

laities,  "are  they  too  rich?"  ii. 

300. 

lajor,  Lord  Auchinleck's  name 

ohnson,  iv.  350. 

iter,    Johnson's     penitential 

>n  there,  iii.  451,  n. 

y.  Johnson's  excuse  for  being 
^  Madam,  I  do  not  like  to 
B  down  to  vacuity,"  ii.  231. 
,  Boswell's,  rebuked,  iii,  300. 
of  Human  Wishes,  Johnson's 
1,  imitation  of  the  tenth 
e  of  Juvenal,  i.  147-8,  n. ;  con- 
ing verses  of,  149,  1 50 ;  the 
mces  of  frail  fair  ones  badly 
en,  iv.  34,  n. 

tart.  Dr.  Robert,  i.  284,  n. 
all  Gardens,  its  amusements 
advantages,  iii.  23,  n. 
ty,  a  dogged,  conmiended  by 
ison,  iii.  85. 

r.  In  vino,  discussed,  ii.  40. 
lies  described,  ii.  218. 
*  sweetens  toil,"  &c.,  lines  re- 
ed by  Johnson  from  a  poem 
ne  GifTard,  iv.  96. 
— To  a  Young  Lady,  i.  27 ;  To 
ung  Author,28;  To  a  Lady  on 
ving  a  sprig  of  myrtle,  59 ; 
•lobert  Levett,  iii.  256. 
y  Lewis  to  Pope,  iii.  394. 
ca,   Boswell's   daughter,  iv. 

;,  Johnson  once  asked  if  it 
true  that  she  was  teaching 
to  dance,  iii.  207. 
X  cruet,  a  mind  as  narrow  as 
leck  of  a,  iv.  242. 
>  intromission,  Johnson's  law 
r  on,  ii.  46-50,  iv.  33. 
3f  Wakefield,  sold  by  John- 
for  Goldsmith,  I  339,  iii.  35, 

ation  of  the  licensers  of  the 
;,  i.  105. 
translation  of,  i.   24;  and 


Homer  compared  by  Johnson  and 
Burke,  ii.  453 ;  and  Theocritus 
compared,  iii.  142  ;  quoted,  i.  38, 
iv.  282 ;  Johnson  reads  through, 
iii.  322  ;  Baskerville's  edition  of, 
presented  to  Trinity  College,  Ox- 
ford, by  Johnson,  i.  463. 

Vision,  The,  of  Theodore  the  Her- 
mit, i.  146. 

Visiter,  The  Universal,  i.  247. 

Vivacity  an  art,  and  depends  on 
habit,  ii.  277. 

Vocabulario  presented  to  Johnson 
by  the  Accademia  della  Crusca,  i. 
242. 

Voltaire,  his  generosity  to  Admiral 
Byng,  i.  253  ;  he  attacks  Johnson 
in  revenge  for  his  remarks,  409  ; 
Johnson  describes  him  as  ^  vir 
acerrimt  ingenii  et  paucarum 
literarumy  ii.  229  ;  told  by  Bos- 
well  of  Johnson's  design  of  visit- 
ing the  Hebrides,  iv.  i  ;  quota- 
tion from  his  Histoire  Ginirale, 
174  \  Johnson  says  he  "has  not 
stood  his  trial  yet,"  281  ;  his  dis- 
pute with  Saint  Hyacinthe  de 
Themiseul,  ii.  app.  556. 

Vows,  Johnson's  horror  of,  iii.  68. 

Voyage  to  Abyssinia  by  Lobo,trans- 
lated  by  Johnson,  i.  53-5. 

Vyse,  Rev.  Dr.,  ii.  391. 


Wakefield,  The  Vicar  of,  Johnson 
did  not  at  first  think  would  suc- 
ceed, iii.  35  ;  sold  by  Johnson 
for  Goldsmith  for  sixty  pounds, 

i.  339 ;  "»•  35 ;  fii^e  passage  in, 

expunged,  84. 
Wales,  Tour  in,  ii.  124  ;  iv.  389-410. 
Prince  of,  his  happy  position, 

iii.  892. 
Waller,  observations  on  Life  of,  iii. 

172. 
Walk,  Johnson's,  described,  iii.  200. 
Walks  about  Oxford,  i.  219. 
Walker,  Joseph  Cooper,  sends  Bos- 
well  copies  of  Johnson's  letters  to 

O'Connor,  i.  260,  il  380. 
Walmsley,  Gilbert,    character    by 

Johnson,  i.  48. 
Walnut-tree,  Johnson's  account  of 

a  wonderful,  i.  563. 

H  II 
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Walpole,  Sir  Robert,  i.  94,  iii.  108, 

Walton,  Isaac,  his  Lives,  one  of 
Johnson's  favourite  books,  ii.  190, 
191,  n. 

Warburton,  Dr.,  letter  from,  i.  3; 
his  praise  of  Johnson,  135  ;  his 
Shakespeare,  13s  ;  compliments 
Johnsonforhis  answer  to  Chester- 
field, 313  ;  Johnson's  appreciation 
of,  213,  443  i  his  contest  with 
Lowlh,iv.  103;  his  character  and 
works  discussed,  73;  Johnson's 
opinion  of,  iii.  178;  his  Divine 
Legation,  180,  n. 

Warley  Camp,  Johnson's  visit  to 
Mr.  Langton  when  stationed  there 
with  the  militia,  iii.  71. 

Warren,  Mr.,  the  first  bookseller  in 
Birmingham,  i.  52. 

Warton,  Kev.  Dr.  Joseph,  Johnson's 
letter  to,  i.  200,  201, 367,  507. 

Rev.  Mr.  Thomas,  letter  to,  on 

the  way  to  study  ancient  authors, 
i.  217  ;  notes  of,  on  Johnson's 
visit  to  Oxford  in  1754,  218-20; 
letters  to,  223,  224, 235,  228,  229 ; 
letter  to  his  brother  giving  first 
impressions  of  the  Dictionary, 
238,  n.  ;  letters  to,  234-6,  361, 
368,  468,  507,  ii.  263 ;  bis  Essay 
on  the  Writings  and  Genius  of 
Pope,  ii.  483. 

Waterfall,  the,  at  Ashbourne,  ii.  451. 

Walts,  Dr.,  Johnson  on,  i.  252,  in- 
cluded in  the  collection  of  English 
poets,  ii.  393. 

Watch,  the  inscription  on  John- 
son's, i.  460,  461,  n. 

Watkinson,  Dr.,  the  friend  to  whom 
Campbell's  letters  on  Ireland  were 
addressed,  ii.  547- 

Wealth.  The  proper  use  of,  ii, 
514;  "  He  who  would  bring  home 
the  wealth  of  the  Indies,  must 
carry  the  wealth  of  the  Indies 
with  him,"  iii.  18;  "its  real 
value  consists  in  opening  the  door 
to  the  greatest  blessings,"  ii. 
424,  n. 

Weather,  Johnson  denies  the  in- 
fluence of  the.  i,  349, 369. 

Webster,  Dr.  Alexander,  iv.  36,  n.  ; 
his  account  of  the  parishes  in  Scot- 


Wedding  ring,  Mra.  johiuOB*),  I 

187. 

Welch,  Mr.,  iL  4,72  ;  Johnson's  let- 
ter to,  473,  n. 

Wei  wyn,  the  residence  of  Dr.  V  ouog. 


Wesley,  John,  "1 
good,  but  he  is  never  at  leisure.* 
ii.  484 ;  Johnson's  letter  to,  thank- 
ing him  for  his  Commentary,  556; 
iii.  14  ;  Boswell  introduced  to  hun, 
99,  iv.  22.  n. 

Westminster  Abbey,  Johnson  buried 
in,  iii.  491. 

Whales.  <Joldsmithsaid,"  Ifjohn- 
son  were  writing  allegorically,  be 
would  make  the  little  fishes  Lilk 
like  whales,"  ii.  78. 

Whig,  Johnson  does  nt 

any  dress,  but  hates  in  a  parson's 
gown,  iv.  229. 

Whiggism,  a  "  ne^^tion  of  all  prin- 
ciple," i.  353. 

Whigs  and  Tories,  i.  576,  tii.  1% 
223,  237-  383.  384.  iv.  3Si-  353.1 

Whisky  served  round  in  a  shell,  it 
261. 

White,  Dr.,  an  American  bishap^ 
ii,  56. 

Mr.  Henry,  a.    young   friend 

of  Johnson's,  iii.  451,  n. 

Whiiefield,  George,  his  oratorj-,  l 
478,  iii.  112,  iv.  22. 

Whitefoord,  Caleb,  his  cross-tead- 
ings.  iii,  406. 

Whitehead,  Paul,  i.  90. 

William,  i.  142,  n. 

White  Horse,  in  Edinburgh,  wheie 
Johnson  arrives,  iv.  9. 

Whitley,  Dr.  Daniel,  his  com- 
mentary, iv.  248. 

Wig,  Johnson's,  iii  38,  n. 

Will,  Johnson's,  iii.  477-479. 

Williams,  Mrs.  Anna,  sheltered  by 
Johnson,  i.  183  ;  her  tea  parties, 
380,492  ;  her  character  described, 
183,  n.,  344  ;  her  poems.  4JT.  n. ; 
Johnson  makes  Boswell  stay  10 
tea  with  her,  «ftcr  twelve  o'doct 
ii.  61  ;  tea  with,  and  discutsio-i 
on  lay  patronage  in  Scotiani!, 
86-90 ;  her  death,  iii,  334 ;  bcf 
character,  335,  n. 

Hanbury,  ''ourljvclj,elQp*iU- 
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but    too    licentious    bard/'   iv. 
242. 

Williams,  Miss  Helen,  and  her  Ode 
on  the  Peace,  iii.  375. 

Willis,  Dr.  Thomas,  his  translation 
of  De  Anima  Brutorum^  iv. 
284. 

Wilkes,  John,  i.  243,  ii.  342,  352, 
444,  iv.  309,  n. 

Wilson,  Florence,  author  of  De 
Tranquilitate  Animi,  ii.  471,  n. 

'  Rev.  Mr.,  and  his  Archaeo- 
logical Dictionary,  iii.  276. 

Windham,  Mr.,  says, "  We  are  more 
uneasy  from  thinking  of  our  wants, 
than  happy  in  thinking  of  our 
acquisitions,^'  iii.  66,  3<SS;  goes 
to  see  Johnson,  435  ;  letter  to, 
441  ;  his  attention  to  Johnson 
during  his  illness,  482. 

Wine,  Johnson's  abstinence  from, 
ii.  255  ;  the  good  effect  of,  383, 
498  ;  required  most  when  alone, 
iii.  40 ;  not  to  be  taken  to  please 
others,  41  ;  Reynolds  praises,  42  ; 
Sir  W.  Temple  takes  gentlemen 
to  travel  with  him  to  drink  his 
bumpers  for  him,  43,  n. ;  Johnson 
harangues  against,  48  ;  different 
kinds  of,  88 ;  Johnson  drinks 
again,  200;  many  authors  have 
written  under  its  mfluence,  216. 

Winter,  Ode  on,  L  139. 


Winter's  Walk,  The,  published,  i. 

137. 
Wright,  Mr.  Richard,  of  Lichfield, 

!•  537  \  his  preface  to  the  Annals, 

i.  537,  538. 
Writing,  "  A  man  should  begin  to 

write  soon,"  iii.  1 50 ;  **  No  man  but 

a  blockhead  ever  wrote  except 

for  money,"  ii.  305. 
Wise,    Mr.,    Radclivian    librarian, 

visited  by  Johnson  at  EUesfield, 

near  Oxford,  i.  219,  221,  n. 
Witches,  what  are  they?   ii,  31; 

Shakespeare's,  iii.  89. 
Witchcraft,  iv.  31,  138. 
"Woman,  a  preaching,  is  like  a 

dog  walking  on  its  hind  legs,"  i. 

379 ;    Johnson  carries    home  a 

poor  woman  and  has  her  taken 

care  of,  iii.  406. 
Works,  Johnson's,  he  presents  them 

to  Pembroke  College  Library,  44. 

Young  people,  Johnson's  love  for,  L 

365. 
Young,    Dr.,    his    praise    of    the 

Ramblers,  i.  168  ;  observations 

on  Life  of,  iii.  188-190,  239,  iv. 

243. 
Mr.,   Professor  of  Greek  at 

Glasgow,  iii.  467, 468. 
Yesterday.  "He  was  a  man  yester- 
day," iv.  261. 
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